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TO 

i 

DR. Y O U N <i 

SIR, 

» 

IH A V E no defign in this Dedication, but 
to exprefs my gratitude for the pleafure 
and advantage I have received from your 
goem on The Last Judgment, and The 
Paraphrase on part op the book Of Job. 

The author of thefe Letters is above any 
view of intcreft ; arid can have no profpedt qf 
reputation, refolving to be concealed. But 
if they prove ferious entertainment to perform 
whofe leifure hours are not always innocently 
employed, the end is fully anfwered. 

The greateft infidel mufl: Own, there is at 
leaft as much probability in this fcheme, as 
in that of The Fairy Tai^es s which, homA 
ever vifionary, are fome of them moral and 
entertaining. I am, 

SIR, 

Your moft humble fervant, &tl 
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TH E drift of thefe letters is, to imprefs the notion 
of the foul's immortality ; without which, all 
virtue and religion, with their temporal and eternal 
£ood confequenqesj mull fall to the ground. 

3 Some who pretend to have no fcruples about the Be- 
ing x£ God, have, yet their doubts about their own eter- 
naj exigence, though valuable authors abound in Ch r i s- 
tian and Moral proofs of it. , 

But fince no means fliould be left unattempted in a 
point of fuch importance, I hope endeavouring to make 
the mind familiar with the thoughts of our future exift- 
encte, and contract, as it were unawares, an habitual 
perfuafion of it, by writings built on that foundation, 
and addrefled to the affections and imagination, will not 
be thought improper, either a? a do&rine or amufenient : 
Am usb mint, for which the world makes by far the 
Jargei demand; and which, generally fpeaking, i s 
nothing bat an art of forgetting that immortality, the 
fym belief and advantageous contemplation of which 
%his amufcment would recommend. 
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MRS. ELIZABETH ROWE. 

4 

Nee tua, practer te, chartis intexere quifquam . 
FadU qucat, didis ut non majora fuperfint* 

TlBUll. 

/ >■ 

MRS. Elizabeth Rowe, not more admired 
for her fine writings by the ingenious that 
did not know her, than efteemed and loved by alf 
her acquaintance, for the many amiable qualities of 
her heart, was born at Ilchelter, in Somerfetfhire, 
Sept. II, 1674, being the eldeft of three daughters 
of Mr. Walter Singer, a gentleman of a good 
family, and Mrs. Elizabeth Portnell, both of them 
perfons of very great worth and piety. Mr. Singer 
was not a Native of the town now mentioned, nor 
an Inhabitant, before his imprifonment there for 
Jiis non-conformity in the reign of King Charles II. 
Mrs. Portnell thinking herfelf obliged to vifit-Xhofe 
that fuffered for the fake of a good concience, fes a 
teftimony of her regard, not to them only,* but alfo 
to our common Lord, agreeably to the' reprefenta- 
tion he himfelf makes of fuch kind and Chriftian 
offices : it was from hence that acquaintance firft 
'commenced between thefe- two virtuous and well- 
paired minds, which afterwards proceeded to a union 
that death alone could diffolve. And this it did tod 
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vi THE LI FE OF 

foon tot the mournful furvivor, if the tendereft af- 
fection might be judge, and for the world, which 
can badly bear to lofe any, and much lefs fuch, 
eminent examples of virtue and religion in the feve- 
ral fcenes and relations of life. Till her death, Mr. 
Singer refided at Ilehefter, but not long after remor- 
ed into the neighbourhood of Frome, in the fame 
county, where he became fo well known and dis- 
tinguished for his good .fenfe, primitive integrity, 
limplicity of manners, uncommon prudence, ac- 
tivity and faithfulnefs in discharging the duties of his 
ftation, inflexible adherence to his principles, and 
at the fame time truly catholic fpirit, as to be held 
in high efteem, even by perfons of fuperiour rank.; 
my Lord Weymouth, who was reckoned a very 
gopd judge of men, not only writing to him, bu* 
honouring hint with his vints ; as did the devout 
Bi£h9p JCenn very frequently, fometimes once '% 
week ; fuch a charm is there m unaffected goodnefs, 
and fo naturally do kindred fouls, warmed and ac- 
tuated by the fame heavenly paflion, and ptsr&tmg 
the fame glorious end, run and mingle together with 
the greateft pleafure, after they are once acquainted, 
notwithstanding any accidental diverfity of fenti* 
Cnents in fome fmaller things ! 

Mr. Singer was religiouily inclined, as he faid 
bimfelf, when about ten years old, and never from 
that time negle&ed prayer, and, as far as he knew 
bis own heart, \had fincerely endeavoured to keep a 
good confidence j and. he died as. he had lived, April 
t8> *7*9* full- °f that hlefled calm and peace of 
mind > and humble confidence in the mercy of 
Qod % through a redeemer, which, a long courfe 
of aclive virtue, and cpnftan* lively devotion, join- 
ed with the molt generous and exalted ideas of the 
divine goodnefs, free from all mixtures of a gloomy, 
jjullen fuperftition, may be expected to produce. 
& worthy and intimate friend of his, and witnefs 
*H the heroic ^and Chriftian. manner in which he 
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MRS. ELIZABETH ROWE. yii 

tmifhed life, obferves, that he fettled his affairs, and 
took leave of the world with the fame freedom and 
compofure, as if he had been fetting out on a jour- 
, ney ; was peculiarly careful that the widows and or* 
phans, with whofe concerns he was entrufted, might 
not be injured after he was gone ; .con verfed, thought 
under great bodily diforders, with thofe that came 
to lee him, who -were not a few, in the eafieft, 
freeftxnaraier ; fpent his time in p railing and blelling 
God, and praying to him : {hewed an uncommon 
focetnefe and patience in his behaviour; and was 
exceedingly thankful to thofe who did the leaft thing 
for him^ though they owed him a great deal more. 
In a juernorandum relating to her father's laft fick- 
nefs and death, Mrs. Rowe her felf hath thefe words, 
*' My father often felt his pulfe, and complained 
*' that it was iHil regular, and fmiled at every 
** fymptom of approaching death : he would be 
** one* crying oat, Cone, Lord Jefus, come quick* 
*' If; Come, ye koly angels, that rejoice at the 
** ennvedion of a ilaner, come and conduit my 
44 foul to the ikies, ye propitious fpirits ; and then 
** would add, Bat thy time, Lord, not. mine, is s 
4< fcfcft." If I may ufe the expreffion, hour lovely 
and tempting is fuch a death ! What an inftance of 
the power of religion, and the true dignity of 
human' nature, when raifed and fupported by the 
grace of God, and the hope of immortality ! The 
fight was fb afFeding, that a perfon lifted among the 
Freethinkers of the age, as they are plea fed to com* 
pliment themfelves, being preient, was exceedingly 
(truck with it, and ready to fay "Ahnoft thou per- 
" fuadeft me to be a Chriftian :" as every one who» 
rightly confiders fuch examples, and how naturally 
they arife out of the principles of the gofpel, firmljr 
believed, and fteadily pradifed upon, muft be en- 
tirely perfuaded by them $ perfuaded to embrace it, 
not merely as a pleafing imagination, but a moft facred 
truth, which all that allow it to be die former, have 
- _ a 4 reafoji 



viii THE tIFE OF 

reafon to wifli it may prove ; and which no man 
that wifhes it to be true, fo far as to exapfne the 
evidences of it with candour and fincerity, can proi- 
nounceit to be falfe, 

Thofe who were acquainted with Mrs- Rowe in 
her childifh years, could not but have obferved a 
great many things not common in that age of life, 
which promifed the bright day that" afterwards en- 
fued ; and it muft have been with peculiar fatisfac* ' 
tion that Mr. Singer, in whom parental afFe&ront 
confpired with a penetrating difcernment to heigh.-* 
ten the pleafure, beheld the early dawnings of a 
great and good mind in his charming daughter. 

When me received the firft ferious impseffions 
of religion does not appear ; not unlikely it might 
be as ioon as (he was capable of it,* at once perceiv-* 
irig her obligation to the Author of her being % 
and, in the fame meafure as her opening reafort 
difcovered thefe to her, feeling the force of diem.' 
A Lady of character for good fenfe and piety; 
who began her life with her, thinks fo ; and m 
one of her pious addrefies fhe herfelf thus fpeaks 
to God * : u My infant hands were parly lifted up 
" to thee, and I foon iearned to know and ao 
"*' knowledge the God of my fathers." To this, 
with a prudent and pious education, th$ felicity of 
her natural difpofition under the heavenly infht* 
ence, confpired $ for though fhe had an unufual 
fprightlinefs in her temper, which held out to the 
laft, yet fhe was at the fame time bleft with a 
turn of mind to noble and elevated fubje&s, 
that gave her a high telifh for the pleafures of de- 
motion. ' 

There is fo great a fimilitude between painting 
and poetry, as being each of them a pleaiing and 
judicious imitation of nature, and depending upop 
the beauty and ftrength Of the imagination, that 

* Devout Exercifc*, p. 36. 
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MRS. ELIZABETH ROWE. "c 

it is no way furprifing, one who- poJTeffed this facul- 
ty in fo high a degree of perfection did very early 
difcover an inclination to thefe two fifter-arts ; 
which have often the fame followers, perhaps al- 
ways, the fame admirers : it having been, I believe, 
feldom known that thofe who have excelled in one 
of thefe arts, have not, at leaft, had a tafte for 
the charms of the other, and been qualified to judge 
of its beauties* whether they have made any at- 
tempts in it or no. 

She loved the pencil when (he had hardly 
ftrength and fteadinefs of hand fufficient to guide , 
it j and in her infancy, one may a.ltnoft venture to 
jfay fo 9 would fqueeze out the juices of herbs to 
ferve her* inftead of colours. Mr. Singer perceiving 
her fondnefs for this art, was at the expence of a 
mafter to inftrucl: her in it ; and it never ceafed to 
be her amufement at times, and a very innocent 
one it was, 'till her death. Perhaps, faith an in- 
genious gentleman, who knew her perfectly well, 
fhe liked it the ' better for the opportunities it 
yielded her of pleafing her friends with pre- 
sents of the beft of her drawings, and therein gra- 
tifying her beneficent difpofition ; for £he kept 
very few of thern herfelf, and thofe only fuch 
as fhe judged unworthy the acceptance, of any one - 
elfe. 

She was alfo, what every one acquainted with 
her writings will fuppofe of fuch a well-tuned foul, 
very much delighted with mufic ; chiefly of the 
grave and folemn kind, as beft fuited to the gran- 
aeur of her fentiments, and the fublimity of her 
devotion. 

But her ftrongeft bent was to poetry and writ- 
ing. Poetry, indeed, was her favourite employment, 
in youth her moft diftinguifhing excellence. So 
prevalent was her genius this way, that her very 
profe hath all the charms of : verfe, without the 
fetters 5 the fame fire and elevation, the fame 
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bright images, bold figures, rich and flowing dic- 
tion. She could hardly write a familiar letter but it 
bore the damp of the poet. One of her acquaint- 
ance remembers to have heard her fay, She began 
to write verfes at twelve years old, which was al- 
moft as foon as (he could write at all. In the year 
1696, the 22d of her age, a collection of her poems, 
on various occafions, was publifhed, at the defire of 
two of her Friends, which we may fuppofe did not 
contain all that flie had by her, fince the ingenious 
prefacer, gives the reader to hope, that the author 
might, in a little while, be prevailed with to 
oblige the world with a fecond part, no way infe- 
riour to the former. 

The occafion of her poetical name, Philomela, 
which, from this time, fhe was known by to the 
world, whether fhe aflumed it heifelf, or was 
complimented with it by her friends, I have not 
been able to learn : The latter is mod probable ; 
and that it was given her at the publication of her* 
poems, before which, her modefty not confenting 
that her own name fhould appear, this was fubfti- 
tuted in the room of it, as bearing a very eafy allu- 
fion to it, and happily exprefllng the foftnefs and 
harmony of her verfes, not lefs Toothing and me- 
lodious than the drains of the nightingale, when 
from fame leafy fhade fhe fills the woods with her 
melancholy plaints. 

' Though many of thefe poems are of the reli- 
gious kind, and all of them confident with the 
ltri£teft regard to the rules of virtue; yet fome 
things in them gave her no little uneafinefs in ad- 
vanced life. . To a mind that had fo entirely fub- 
clued its pinions, or devoted them to the honour 
bf its Maker, and endued with the tendered moral 
fenfe,' what fhe could not abfolutely approve, ar>- 
peared unpardonable; and, not fatisfied to have 
done nothing that injured the facred cure of virtue,, 
fhe was djfjneafed with herfclf for having writ any 

thing. 



MRS. ELIZABETH kOWE. xi 

thing that did not dire&ly promote it. How were it 
to be wi(hed, that none of our celebrated poets had 
any thing worfe to anfwer for than the harmlefs 
~ gaieties or a youthful mufe, for which too they had 
atoned' by more ferious and inftru&ive compofi tions ;. 
or, that after all the guilt they had contra&ed, by 
corrupting the manners of the age with their loofe 
productions, they were confcious but of half the 
remorfe the virtuous Philomela felt, for what no 
ingenious reader will impute as a reproach to het 

memory, f 

What firft introduced her into the notice of the* 
noble family at Longleate, was a little cop^ o£ 
verfesof hers, with which they were fo highly de- 
lighted, as to exprefs a curiofity to fee her ; and ! - 
the friendfliip that commenced from that time, fub-. 
fifted ever after 5 not more to her honour, who* 
was the favourite of perfonS fo much fuperior to* 
her in the outward diflin&ions of life, than to the 
praife of their judgment and tafte, who knew how 
to prize, and took a pleafure to cherifh fucte 
Blooming worth. She was not then twenty. Her 
paraphrafe of the 38th chapter of Job was writ at 
the requeft of Bifhop Kenn, who was entertained 
. in that family, and gained her a great deal of jc^pu- 
tation. ; 

She had no other tutor for the French and Italian 
languages, than the honourable Mr. Thynne, fott 
to the Lord Vifcount Weymouth, who willingly 
took that talk upon himfelf* and had the pleafure ta 
fee his fair fcholar Improve fo faft under his leflbns,. 
that in a few months (he wa* able to reaATaffq'* Jfe-- 
'eufalefti with great eafe. i '?:;,, 

Her ihining xnterit,. with the charms of her per* 
.fon and converfation, had procured her a, great 
many admirers. Among others,. 'ti& faid v the far 
mous Mr. -Prior would hav« been glad tofham the' 
pleafures and cares of life with Hef ; fo thttt r aHow* 
iqg for the double Iicefice tff'the Pofctafld Lover 
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in the manner of expreffion, the concluding lines in 
his anfwer to the paftoral on Love and Friend ihip, 
by Mrs. Singer, were not without all foundation in 
truth *• She was tHe Lady to wftom the follow- 
ing copy of verfes, in the fame author, is inferred. 
But Mr, Thomas Rowe was' the perfon referved by 
Heaven to be the happy man both to be made, and 
to make happy. 

This Gentleman was born at London, April 25* 
.1687, the eldeft Ton of the Rev. Mr. BenoniRowe;. 
who, with a very accurate judgment, and a consi- 
derable ftock of ufeful learning, joined the talents 
of preaching, and a moft lively and engaging man- 
ner in converfation. By both his parents he was 
creditably defcended J ; but as he had too much per- 
fonal worth to be under a neceffity of borrowing; 
from fuch foreign aids, fo he thought too juftly to. 
pride himfelf upon it* being able to fay with the 
Poet, 

Et genes et proavos et quae non fecimas ipff* 
Vix ea noftra voco* 
.. " ' . otiik 

*His fuperiottr genius^ aad infatiaMe thirft afte/r 
knowledge, made themfelves taken notice of,, 
at an age when the generality of mankind have 
fcarceiy oat-grown the merely fenfitive life* He was, 
able to read as foon almoft as he could fpeak ; had 
fuch a pleafure in books, as to take none at all i a 
the diyerfions which children are ufually fo fond 
i . .. • 

♦. Vide Pry*'s Poems, p. 3a* 

* < ■ ♦ 1 ■» ti ■ ■. » 

} He wa» the grandfon of WUHam. Row?, ■ JBi«|f a gentleman of 
worth aftdconliderable efcate, and Alicia, a lady of diftmguiffcedfenfe> 
Veautyaftd virtue, daughter of Thorn a* §cot, £% and member j*£ 
parliament for Ailejbyry, in the county of Bucks : and by the mater- 
nal fide he vat defcended from the Rowes of Devon $ fome account of 
which ancient family, is given by.Dp. Welwood, in his preface to the 
ttaiiflation of Lucan, by N.&owe, ti% folio edition, pi.jg,, 
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of; and, when he was prevailed on by his compa- 
nions, which was butfeldorn, to make one iri their 
little parties at play, his unreadinefs' and inattention 
plainly fhewed it was not out of choice he engaged, 
but purely from his good-nature and complaifance, 
to which he fhould offer too much violence, always 
to deny their importunity. 

- He commenced his acquaintance with the Claf- 
fics at Epfom, while his father refided there; and 
by his fwift advances in this part of learning, quick- 
ly became the delight of his matter, a man able 
in his prbfeflion, and was treated by him with a 
particular indulgence, in fpite of the natural rug- 
gednefs and feverity of his temper. When mt. 
B. Rowe removed to London, he placed his fon un- 
der the care of Dr. Walker, the eminently-learne'd 
matter of the Charter-houfe fchool, juftly farned for 
the great numbers of excellent linguifts that have 
received their education in that ancient nurfery 
of polite literature. He was one of thofe, who the 
Doctor could eafily fdrefee, would do him honour 
when, they fhould appear abroad in the world j 
and, we may fuppofe, did not pleafe him the lefs 
on that account. His exercifes never failed of being 
diftinguifhed even among thofe that had the appro- 
bation of the matter, who, when he had finiflied his 
pupil in the Latin, Greek, and. Hebrew tongues, 
"would fain have perfuaded his Father to fend him 
to one of our Englifh univerfities. But how honour- 
ably foever Mr. Rqwe might think of the learn- 
ing of thofe noble feats of the mufes, not having 
the fame advantageous notion , of the principles in 
toe* much credit there, he would by no means truft 
a fon of his hopes in fuch hands; but entered 
him firft at a private academy in London, and, forrie 
time before his death, that he might not want 
any advantages which the moft liberal education 
could give him, he had determined his going to 
Ley den, for the laft hand pf the great, matters 

v there^ 
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there. And well did the fruit reward the expence 
of the culture. . For, after having ftudied Jewifh 
Antiquities, under Witfius, Civil Law, under Vitri- 
afius, the Belles Lettres under Perizonius, and 
Experimental Philofophy under Senguerdius ; and 
eftablifhed a reputation for capacity, application, 
and an obliging deportment both among the profef- 
fors and ftudents ; he returned from that celebrated 
mart of learning with a vaft acceflion of treafure, in 
books he had purchafed, and knowledge he had 
amaffed, and no lefs in his morals, which he had: 
preferved as uncorrupt, as he could have done under 
the moil vigilant eye and ftri£left hand, though left 
without all other reftraints but thofe of his own vir- 
tue and prudence. 

The love of Liberty had beep always one of Mr- 
Rowe's rood darling paffions. It was a kind of ideal 
miftrefs, to whofe charms no one ever had a foul 
more fenfible than his; the generous inclination 
beat ftrong in his breaft, and was not to be ex- 
tinguiflied but with the vital flame* In thefe fenti- 
ments, fo natural to him, he was not a little con- 
firmed by his familiar acquaintance with the hiftory^ 
and the noble; authors of ancient Greece and Rome,, 
whofe very fpirit was transfufed into him; and 
refiding fo long in a Republic, where he had ex— 
amples continually before him, of the ineftima- 

. ble value of freedom, as the parent of induftry, the 
nurfe of arts and fciences,. and univerfal fource of 
fbcial happinefs, this made him, with fo much an- 
xiety for his native country, not. very long after his 
return thither in the year 1708, obferve* that a fet 
of wretched principles, deftrudttve of its liberties 
and welfare, were growing in fafhion- under the: 

, countenance of fome in power. To thefe he; oppofi^d* 
himfelf with a zeal r which might have had more- 
influence, indeed, in a higher fphere,, but could 
not have t>een more honeft and open. Tyranny # of* 
all fbrts he moft imcerely detefted, but moil of alL 

ecclefiaftical,, 
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ecclefiaftical, in every ihape ; deeming the flavery 
of the mind as the moft abjeft and ignominious, 
fo, in its confequences, more pernicious than any 
other. His Lives will be a glorious monument of 
his love of liberty and public good ; to which may 
be added his Poems, in both which this commend* 
able ardour is very vifible. From the fame caufe 
proceeded his attachment to the illuftrious houfe of 
Hanover, in which he had the fatisfa&ion to fee 
the protectant fucceffion to the Britifh throne take 
place before he died, leaving the world more wil- 
lingly, after having been witnefe to this happy 
event. 

It was with Mr. Rowe, in refpecl: of his learned 
avarice, as with thofe that love money ; his defires 
after knowledge enlarged with his acquifitions, in- 
ftead of abating. All his morning hours, and a 
large* part of the afternoon, were devoted to ftudy, 
till the vime of his being feized with the diftemper 
of which he died. His library, in collecting which 
Tie was aflifted by his great knowledge of the beft 
editions of books, confuted, of a great number of 
the moft valuable authors ; and as he was making 
continual additions to it, amounted, at his death, 
to above five thoufand volumes. 

As Mrs. Rowe's exalted merit and amiable quali- 
ties could hardly fail to infpire the moft lafting and 
, generous paffion, Mr, Rowe knew how to value 
that treafure of wit, foftnefs, and virtue, which* 
the divine Providence had given to his arms in the 
moft lovely of women, and made it his ftudy to> 
repay the felicity with which ihe crowned his life* 
The efteem and tendernefs he had for her is inex*» 
preffible, and pofieffion feemed fcarce to have a- 
bated the fondnefs and admiration of the lover* 
'Twas fome confiderable time after his marriage* 
that he wrote to her a very tender ode, under the 
name of Delia, full of the warmeft fentiments of 
connubial friendfhip and aife&ion^ in which the 

following 
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following lines may appear remarkable, as it pleafed 
Heaven todifpofe events in a manner (o agreeable to 
the wiflies expreffed in them. . • 

* / 

Long may thy infpiring page, 

And great example blefs the riling age ! 

Long, in thy charming prifon may 'ft thou flay, 
Late, very late, afcend the well-known way, 
And add new glones to the realms of day 1 
At leaft Heav'n will not, Aire, this prayer deny ; 
Short be my life's uncertain date, 

And earlier far than thine the deftin'd hour of fate ! 

Whene'er it comes, may'ft thou be by, 
Support my finking frame, and teach me how to die ! 
Banifh defponding nature's gloom, 
Make me to hope a gentle doom, 
And fix me all on joys to come ! 
With fwimming eyes I'll gaze upon thy charms, 
And clafp thee dying in my fainting arms : 

Then gently leaning on thy breaft, 
Sink in foft (lumbers to eternal reft. 

The ghaftly form fhall have a pleafing air, 
And all things fmile, while Heav'n and thou art there. 

Mr. Rowe had not a robuft natural constitution, 
fo that his intenfe application to ftudy might, per- 
haps, contribute to that ill ftate of health, which 
allayed the happmefs of his marriage-life, during 
the greater part of it. In the latter end of the year 
1 7 14, his weaknefs increafed, and he appeared to 
labour under all the fymptoms of a.confumption. 
This fatal diftemper, after it had confined hint 
fome months, cut off the faireft hopes of his doing 
great honour and fervice to his country,, and put a 
period to his life, May 13, 1715, when he was juft 
paft the twenty-eighth year of his age. He died at 
Hampftead, near London, where he had refided fome 
time for the benefit pf the air ; and was buried in 

the 
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the vault belonging to 1 his Family; in the Cemetery 
in Bunhill-fields ; where, on Bis tomb, are only- 
marked his name, and the date of his birth and 
death. But ari inscription of greater pomp is ren-„ 
dered unneceffary, by the honour Mrs. Rowe did 
his memory in the elegy lire wrote on his death, 
which is defervedly tanked among the moft admir- 
able of her poetical works. : l i' u 
-■ The efxqurfae* grief tad affli&ion Mrs. Rowe felt 
At Ms lois, is defcribed. with fuch beautiful and 
unaffe&ed eloquence, in the poem I have juft men- 
tioned, and fever'al of the letters infected in the fol^ 
lowing colle&ion, that I fhall only add- on this fub- 
je&j that fhe trohtinued to the latt motrfents of her 
life to exftk-eTs the higheft veneration arid afFe&ion 
to, his memory, and a particular rejgard 'and . efteeitt 
for his relsition$, fevefal ■ of whofli (he honWred 
Vith a long and moft intimate friehdlhij). It was 
alfo but a fcort time befdre her death, fhe fhewea 
how incapable file was of forg^tifirrghim, by fhed- 
ding -frefo tears oti occafion of fne f 'mentioh of hif 
fcame. • "•". • = . a: • "'■' ; C1 

. *Twas ' only out of regard" tcf Mr.'Rd'we, that 
^ith his-fociety, : fhfe was willing to bear London 
during the winter-feaf^A ; ^i\d> as foon 'after his 
deceaie as herfeffairstfould permit, ihe indulged her 
unconquerable inclirtatiohs to Solitude, by retiring 
to Frome in Somferfetfhire, in the neighbourhood 
of which place the greater part of her eftate lay, 
<When flie forfook- the towh, fhe determined to re- 
turn to it no more, but to conceal the remainder of 
her life in an abfolute retirement ; yet on fome few 
oecjifions; ihe thought it her duty to violate this re- 
solution. In compliance with the importunate re- 
quefts of the honourable Mrs. Thynne^ {he pafled 
/ome months with her at London, after the death of 
her daughter the Lady Brooke; and on the only me- 
lancholy occafton of the* deceafe of Mrs. Thynne* 
herfelf, fhe could .not^difpute the : commands of the 

Countefj 
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.Countefs of Hertford *, wl\o earneilljr deiir^d her 
.to refide forjue tin)fi with her at Marlborpug}*, & 
Ibfterj, t^/ier^converfation; and friendfbip, *he fe* 
vere alHi&ion of the lofs of fo excellent a mother \ 
and I think, once or twice more, the power this 
laft lady had over Mr^ Rowje r 4rcw hereby ; ait 
bbliging kind of violence, to (pead at leaft f a fyyr 
months at this or fome ^oth^r <>£ h& Lady(M|fo 
pountry dea ts« ,- Y qfc, even on . thefi; * occa£on% ii»* 
pever fitted heiv rcjtreat ^itfigplj v^ry finc^rfi fe 7 
gret ; and alwatrs Returned to it again, as foOrt a# 
ever fee could,, with decency, difengage hcrfelf 
from the importunity of hep* noble friends* ,...,;. 
. 9 Twas.m,tbis reoefcthat foe c^mpofed jthf nioft 
Celebrated ofher works f, Friendship ip, P&ATH* 

id the feveraJ^rt$ elf J^Lett^jis ,M|6*A^ 4**** 

ItfTJS&TAiNiNt^ "« l^hc flrift of th* Lfeptej*? 

[ . ; raoM th* Dead is, (as tbeipgFfuoas author of 

^ the prefac^ ejkjwfeiTef if) to; Laapr.efs the .notion/ $f 

Xl the foul's jmrp,9r|tality, without which, ajl : virtu* 

cc and religion,' iutjfc jhpjr temporal a.n& «>tewl 

** good confluences, rnuli fall to the ground.) <aq4 

*' to make the vtfnA epptra^it ; as.it were, unajff&res,. 

^ an habliwai periiafion af<mr future exigence* 

™rby wntjijgs puijut t pn $^jfOMJMafcon,*aaa ^§17 

"drefled to the ,att£&i<N|p ,and imagination." It 

may alfo be added, that t)ie defign both of Tbefe, 

and the Letters Moral and Entertaining* 

is, by fictitious examples of heroic virtue, an;d ; the 

moft .generous benevolence^ to ; allure, the, reader <tp 

) • i »'''•■■ 

. • LatcDutcheft ofSonerDet. - 

. f The dates of thefc feverat ptecei are at Jbllo* : > Fa.1 1 K»smr 
j* Diath, m Twenty Lrttrrs rioM thi Diad to 
Tai /Living, 1728. 

': Lkttiii Moral akj> Entertaining, in Phobr an*> 
.Vtui, Part J. 1719. Part U. 173*; t»art HI. 1733. Thefcwarks 
pi Mrs. Rowe were tra»flated into French, aed *poU Acd at Amfter- 
4a»,/n thfey«ar 1740, in^woYolunjet i»mo. 

the 
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the pra&ice of every thing that ennobles human 
nature, and benefits the world ; and by juft and 
lively images of the remorfe and mifery attendant 
on vice, to warn the young and unthinking from 
being feduced to ruin by the inchanting name of 
pleafure; the piety of which defign is the more 
worthy of the higheft panegyric, as it is lb uncom- 
mon in witty and polite writers. The greater part 
of the poets of our country have apparently enw 
ployed all their wit. and art, to difguife the native 
deformity of vice, and ftrew flowers on the paths to 
perdition. But this excellent Lady, as was obferv-* 
ed of an * eminent genius of the .laft age, " pof- 
c * jfeffed fo much ftrength and firmnefs of mind, 
" and fuch a perfeSt natural goodnefs, as could not 
« be perverted by the largenefs of her wit, and was, 
u pryof *#uaft the art of poetry itfelf." For the: 
degaht XriTTE&s which gave qccafion to remanq 
this difiinfiion in Mrs. Rowe's chaia&er as an au* 
thor, are not only chafteand innocent, but greasy 
Cubfervient to the inteexeft of Heaven, and evident^ 
defigned, by reprefenting virtue in all her genuine 
beauty, to recommend her to the choke and admU 
cation (if mankind. ♦ 

In the year 1736* the , importunity of fonu? o£ 
Mrs. Rowe's acquaintance, who had feen Thr 
History of Joseph in manufcript, prevailed oa 
her, tho* not without real reluctance, to fuller it ta 
be made public. She wrote this piece in her 
younger years, and when firft printed* had carried 
it. on no farther than t)>e marriage of the hero of the 

E«m ; but at the requeft of her friends, particu- 
rly of an illuftrious Lady J, to whom ihe could 
fcarce refufe any thing, ihe added two books, to 
include the relation of Jofeph's difcovery of him- 
felf to his brethren j the compofing of which, I am 
informed, was no more than the labour of three 

•Mr. Cowley. JTheDutchefsofSoroerfck 

or 
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or four days. This additional part, which wa$ her 
raft work, was publifhed but a few weeks before her 
death* 

This grand event, to prepare -for which fli* had 
made fo much the.bufinefs of her life, befel her> 
according to her wifli, in her bdoved recefs. She 
enjoyed an uncommon ftrcngth of conftitution, and 
Iiad patted a long feries of years with fcarce any 
fhdifpofition fevere enough to confine her toiler 
bed. But about half a year before her deceafe, 
fte was attacked with a diftempef, which feemed 
fo herfelf, as well as others, attended with- danger^ 
Though this diforder, as fhe efcpreffed herfelf to ! 
one of her rrioft intimate friends,- 'found her mind* 
rot quite fo well prepared to meet death, as ufual ;' 
^et when, by devout contemplations on the atoae- 
ihent and mediation of her bleffed Redeemer, flic 
tad fortified herfelf agaihft that fear an#diffidience> 
/rom which the moft exalted piety does not always 
lecure in fuch an awful hour, fhe experienced fuch* 
divine fatisfa&ion and tranfport, that, fhe feid^ with 
fefirs of joy, ** She knew not that fhe had ever fek' 
*thelikemall her life;"* and fhe repeated, on this 
Qccafton, Mr. Pope's terfes, intitled, The Dying 
Christian to his soul', with an stir of fuch in- 
tenfe pleafure, as evidenced that fhe really felt all the 
elevated fentiments of pious ecftafy and triumph, 
which breathe in that beautiful piece of facred 
poetry. After this threatening illnefs, Mrs. Rowe 
recovered her ufual good ftate of health ; and though 
at th£ time of her deceafe, fhe was fomewhat ad- 
vanced in age, yet' her exact temperance, and the 
calmnefs of her mind, undifiurbed with uneafy cares 
*nd paffions, encouraged her friends to flatter them- 
felves with a much longer enjoyment of fo valuable 
a life, than it pleafed heaven to allow them. On * 

* Feb. 19, Saturday, a day of the week which fhe had fet apart, to 
employ a large part) of it in extraordinary devotion. 

the 
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the day in which {he was feized with that diftemper ? 
which in a few hours proved mortal, fhe feemed to; 
thofe about her, to be in perfect health and vigour ; 
and in the evening, about eight of the clock, (he 
converfed with a friend, with all her wonfed vivaci- 
ty, and not without laughter ; after which fhe retired} 
to her chamber. At about ten, her fervant hearing 
fome noife in her miftrefs's room, ran inftantly into 
it, ai^d found her fallen off the chair on the floor, 
fpeechlefs, and in the agonies of death. She had 
the immediate afliftance of a, phyfician and furgeon, 
but all the means ufed were without fuccefs; and 
after having given one groan, (he expired,* a few 
minutes before two of the clock, on Sunday morn-- 
ing, February 20, 1736-7. Herdifeafe was judged 
to be aii apoplexy. A pious book * was found ly- 
ing open by her, as alfo fome loofe papers, oh 
which fhe had wrote the following unconnected 
fentences: - r. 

O guide, and counfel, and protedt my foul from fin i 

O fpeak, and let me know thy heavily will. 

Speak evidently to my fiit'ning foul \ 

O fill my foul with love, with light, and peace. 

And whifper heav'nly comforts to my foul ! . 

O fpeak, celeftial fpirit, in the (brain 

Of love and heavenly pleafure to my foul. 

■ 

Thus it appeared, that in reading pious medita-r 
tions, or forming devout ejaculations for the divine 
favour and afliftance, Mrs. Rowe made the laft ufe 
of the powers of reafon below the flcies. 

As ine was greatly apprehenfive that the violence 
of pain, or languors of a fick-bed, might occafio^ 
fome depreffion of fpirits, and melancholy fears, 

* • It contained Tome meditations on religious fubjeftsj but the 
veok is lofty, and the title of it cajmot be exa&ly remembered by 
thofe who were about Mrs. Rowe at the time of her death* 

unfuitable 
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linfuitable to the charafler and expectations of a 
Chriftian, ** It was her earneft and daily prayer t*. 
" heaven,** as her manufcrrpt book of devotions in- 
forms me, jhat 'fhe might not in this manner dis- 
honour her profeifion ; and to her friends fhe often 
fexprefled herfelf defirous of & ftidden removal to 
the Ikies, as it mail neceffarily prevent any fuch 
indecent behaviour in her Iaft moments : fo (hat, 
as the fuddenneft of Mrs. Rowe's death muft be 
numbered among the many felicities with which 
fce was favoured by Providence, it may alio be 
interpreted, as a reward of her Angular piety, 
and a mark of the divine favour in anfwer to her 
prayers. 

Mrs, Rowe feemed, by the gaiety and cheerful- 
nefs of her temper, to be peculiarly fitted to enjoy 
life; and all its innocent fatisfa&ions : yet, initead 
of any excdffive fondnefs for things prefent and vi* 
fibie, her contempt for what fhe ufed to term a low 
ftateof exiftence, and a- dull round of infipid plea- 
fures, and the ardour with which fhe breathed after 
the divine enjoyments of a future world, were in- 
conceivably great. When her acquaintance expref- 
fed tto her the joy they felt at feeing her look fo well, 
and pbflefTed of fo much health as 'promifed many 
years to come, fte was wont to reply, " Tfcat^ it 
" was the fatty* as telling a flave his fetters were 
€€ like to he lafting ; or complimenting him on ,the 
** ftrength of the walls of his dungeon. " And th^| 
fervour of her wifhes to commence the life of an- 
gels', irrefiftfbly broke from her lips, in numberlefs ' 
other inftances. This fatiety of all things beneath 
the fine's, aftd impatience after the perfeft fruition of 
God, might, perhaps, be the occafion, that, in 
feveral periods of her life:, fhe had flattered herfelf 
tha* fb& was near that hlefled ftate on which (he 
bad fixed all her hopes. And, in particular, a little 
time before her death, fhe eapftfTed to feveral of her 
friends, her firm yerfuafion that her continuance 

"on 
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•n earth would be very fhort ; but without affigning 
any particular reafon for this opinion. I would not 
prefume to lay any kind of ftrefs on fuch fuppofed 
prefages; but as they have already been related to 
the public, I thought it not proper to omit all men- 
tion of them.. 

She was buried, according to her requeft, under 
the fame ftone with her father, in the meeting-place 
at Fromej on which occafion her funeral-fermon 
was preached to a very- crowded auditory, by the 
reverend and worthy Mr. Bowden. Her death was 
lamented with very uncommon and remarkable for- 
row, by all who nad heard of her virtue and merit; 
but particularly by thofe of the town where (he had 
fo long refided, and her moft intimate acquaintance. 
Above all, the news of her death touched the poor 
and diftreffed with inexpreffible affliction ; and at her 
doors, and over her grave, they bewailed the lofs of 
their benefa&or, poured bleflings on her memory, and 
recounted to each other the gentle and condefcending 
manner with which (he heard their requefts, and the 
numerous inftances in which they had experienced 
her goodnefs and bounty. 
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ACCEPT, illtfaiftu* fcaderf theTe-aTtlefHay*, 
The mufe a tribute to tky nmn'iy pays : 
Thy lofs. *» m one-private grisf coafin'd', * T r 
Demands the gen'ral (arrow of mankind. 
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Oft did intrigue its, guilty ar$s unite^ • ,j 

To blacken the record^ of female-wit; 
The tuneful fong loft ev'ry modeft grace,, 
And lawleft freedoms trrumph*d in their pta^e. ' 
The mufe, for vices not her own, accused, '" '. ' ! 
With bluihes. yiewM her facred £ift$ abusM-: ' 4 
Thofe gi&i foritohlet purpofes defign'd, 
To raife the thoughts, and moralize the mind* 
The chafte delights of virtu* to irifyire, ' '\ ' " w 

And warm the bofoim with feraphic fire, 
Sublime the paifiotis, lend devotion wings, 
And celebrate the first great cxysE of things. i . % ; 

* » 

Thefe glqriww taflcs were PHiLOM-ktA'fi part, 
Who charms the fancy, and wJiq mend's the- heart. - 
In her wfts ev^ry bright perfection join'd, 
Whatever adorns, or dignifies the mind ; 
Her's ev'ry happy elegance of thought, 
Refin'd by virtue, as by genius wrought : 
Each low-born care her powerful drains controul, 
And wake the nobler pa&ons of the foul. 
When to the vocal grove, or winding ftream, 
Shejiyjjm'd th' Almighty Author of its frame, 

b Tranfportfi 
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Transported echoes bore the founds al^gg, 
And all creation liften'd to the fong* 
Bold as when raptur'd ftraphs ifaike the lyre, 
Chafte as the Veftals' confecrated fire, 
Soft as. the balmy airs thsjt -gently play* 
In the calm fun-fet of a vernal day, 

Sublime as virtue, elegant as wit, 
As fancy various, and as beauty <weet. 

Applauding angels with attention hung, 

l*o learn the heavenly accents from her tongue; 

They in the midnight hour beheld her rife 

Beyond the verge of thefe inferiour ikies ; 

Where wrapt in joys to vulgar minds unknown, 

She felt a flame ecftatic as their own. 

» 

Oh! while diftinguifh'd in the realms above* 
The blifsful feats of. harmony and love, L 

Thy happy fpirit joins the heay'aly throng, 
Glows with their transports, and partakes their Jong;. 
Fix'd on my foul mall thy. example grow* 
And be my genius and my guide below: 
To this I'll point my firft, my nobleil vigws,. 
Thy fpotlefs verfe mail regulate my mufe. 
And oh! forgive, tho' faint the tranfcript.be, 
That copies an original like thee, 
My higheft pride, my beft attempt for fame, . 
What joins my own to Philomela's name. 

Elizabeth Ca*tjsju 
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LETTERS from *hb DEAD to the UVING: 

* 
» 

I-ET.I.tTpO the "Carl of R r from Clerimonjf* who had 

X P'omifed' to appear to him after his death. The 

purport of this eplftle is, to draw his Lord flu p from that con- 

* temptible idea which he had entertained of all things facred, 
end to convince him, from the particular inftance of his bro- 
ther** heroic deportment in the agonies of death, of the certainty 
of a fataie fttte, and the immortality of the foul Page i 

LIT. 11. ' From Altamont, who died at Cpnftantinople, to hit 
friend in England* giving him an account of the manner of hit 
death, and the principal occa6on of iy concluding, with a, pathetic 
defcriptton 6f his infinitely mote happy ftate, on hit firfttcntrancc 

' ioto another world , . ,4 

LktT. HI. To the Counsel of t i 1 . <L ' L . from.NarcU!us> her only 
Ion and heir, who died when nc.w*e : bu4 two year* eM. This it 
'a condolatory epiftle, reprefentirig, in the mojft endoarin&ttrmt, 
the unreafonabltnefs of Her grief; ajnceall the earthly grandeur 
to which he was entitled by his Virth, was hot yagfantryend farce, 
in comparison with the innate dignity of his imaaorta) flat©, and? * 
the glories to Which ht was advanced " " ' . ( ,*.. ( 

LET. IV. To mv lord ' from ttholinda, a young ,|adyy avhc* 
though deeply in love with him, chofe rather to 4** in a convent, 
than to make her etcape from that holy retreat, to, whifih sW oaoft 
-fofenui vows had confin'd her § 

LET. V. 'To — — from Junius, giving his friend, eceordiag to 

promife. a defcrlption qf the planetary worlds, and the inhabitants 
of thofc happy regions . ••. »il 

LET. VI. from Amanda to , aclcnowledging: her virtue, ; 

though paffionately eelored by her hu'ftand :. who, ^pon,, hearing 
of her marriage with one Montandre, relolved : |o make. away 
with himfelf, and fell' on his fword accordingly, lea ring behind 
him an only daughter, friendleft, and expoied to the wide 
world. The motive of this letter is, to beg of her friend to 
take the charge of her peer orphan, - and to protect her infant- 
innocence 1 j 

LIT. VII. To Emilia from Delia, giving her a beautiful defcrip- 
. ' tion of the invifible regions, and the happy (late of the inhabitants 
©fparadifc .15 

• • • h % LET. 
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LET. vm. To — — from Amintorj inwbich hcfirft ackaow- 
« ledge*, wj u frff a tfttigg/lTef fin Cere pafcoa for-h iw, and he i rtadr- 
uer^to at teno him in his laft voyage to Spain;. and then relates 
ht w he loft his lite in her defence, in that unfortunate engagement 
with an Algerine Corfair, wrjfrdi&i fte wa$ taken a prisoner, and 
afierwards'made a flave to a Bafta. The purport of the remaining 
part of the letter is, to diffuade her from the rafli resolution which, 
(he ^d tak«»«to poifon heifetf for the prefervsttion o( her chatty $ 
and «o induce her rather to tabmit fb the difpenfttions of Divine 
Providence, who, in reward to her virtue, would find out fcmc 
means or other for her efcape l*r 

t£T. IX. T« Sylvia fronf Afekfe . TKa intention of th& Utter 
is,' to infGrth her, that (he is the natural daughter of a perfonof 
quality, and not the real iflue of her fugpqied pa«attj and t& t 
forewarn tte> fff the dangers that sfttetid jier in iirteniag to the 
addrcfles of the Lord ■ "• * • * , who in reality was her, own 
brother 20 

• * * 

LET. X. / *l"'o ! teohora.t"rom Clerimont, ner guardian* w4% tfcoofh 
vJolentfy in love with her, chofc rather to die than di/headtrfaity 
to fedace frer/her. fortune oeJin^valUy iaperior to kip town. , Tli 

1 rWtftrve of this letter is, to allure her,, that the virtuous after «featt* 
iWl toa tok&9t'ptfte&tbrtDirt4 hap^hefs)' and t<S T bit war n hti f at 
M toMWWMh&bi64titf*.t*e,/if if ft dfrdfaftfndr hcentSoua 
ftittrittft; fttof- of tire 'fhtrufirrid danger's to which, throu^i Jue. 

fcET. XI. Another to the fame; in w^Uh he f]rft congratulate* her o» • 
her reoevery foftf* ^|erarrftt of ficknefs, afid toe'n 4iYcdVeft " 
the diftngeifvotft fewhtttioo* aW pet fi<f?oufnefs of one of her bro- 
ther V profligate coro>intohv'VVhd made hi* addfefle* to her, thougA 
prkatriy jnawfed'*o « y*<*rhg lady, ,who& he had ungratefully 
afeaaMa^rtofti^ andfttfptflr «7 

Lff:ift. ! JfronTOeafcaer to* his' .fyojtber, endeavouring tfr reiaian 

* him from his extravagancies, by giving him. a full account /of the 

4ttWtw*iy manner" m wwn prle of hiTdiflolute, atWiMcafcotnpai. 

flkmB itGfcnid-nfc 1 IflrVfh a fortSgn Country $ concluding witfi 

«bttt ipjfcl&taal re^^etSfiolnWiris ill conduct .",',• «9 

CET. XIII. To Climene from . 9 giving her timely warning - 

«e 4ma flhe cftMrellesoF'tDre^peilla^oue Alcander, to whofcvows 
«fl* frftieffetk**, if -ftiPBWfce Irfltfntd, fee' was ruined beyond re- 

redemption "3? 

IWP.iklT* -Flftii «-i**^'to^Hs'Tiffer/ demonffratin^ the unrca- 
^bttfelenCft <6f'%eygrnrr on amount of 'his fudden death, (ince it 
^^-aft^Wfne^fiaWt^atrfition toa Aate of immortality and endlcfs 

«i*'--^- f .:V . : .: ,:• ■ '. *,.. ' 35 

Ll'Fj'XV/ FrorA Philander to Henrietta, giving bar'an jrccotjnt of 
%ij bti'rlg jfirowned in his voyage *o jbe todies* «t* his parage 
il!r*otr4h ; the 'rftfglrty waters fo the planetary regions, and of fas* 

. ' progrefs from thence to the manfions of the ble&sdj wh^fe vl««» 
^Ba^ih-dete*hrtTing,>rtiotteTa4)le, and bey ond defcriptioa ; - 36 

LW;&rl. t6 Tlh^torti v from Serena, perfualibig hmi 

* ' not to imagine, th ?t ail apparitioAS arc the refult only tf fear 
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and fancy; to tills* to her adtice, and make preparation for his * 
death, fine* in a few weeks bis lag hottf wottM infallibly be dc- 
tctmjned 3S 

MT.X VII. From Ibrahim, a Ttirktm Saga/to PhUocles, acfcnow- 
kdgmg-tbat he 'was the principal ift ft*om e u tt)f his eonverfibn to 
the Chriftian faith ; and desiring him t<>» tdtofom a' beautiful Gre- 
cian flaVe, whom Jie had feduced in4iif life-time, and* prevailed on 

. to renounce her moft holy religion ' J - • -' a^ 

LET. XVIII. From the doceafed Eufebiutlto bts fori, chirring' hrm J 
to retract a challenge whkh he had* fen t to Li nd am or, hiifgeneroui 
friend, whofe finqerky was hit only crime j and not flfrfmefully to 

-■ •efpoofe the caafe of a licentious- beauty,' who had neither virtue 
nor reputation to defend . , ) , r "; / 

LET. Xl£. iVmy Lord ■ ■ > m ^ from Mariana, his dtccafed wife; ' 
perfuadinghim to be juft to his- obligations t* the injured Sylvi- 
ana, and to fet bounds to thofe vicious inclinations which he had' 
indulged fince her death without reluctance and controul -45 

LET. XX. From Theodofius to Vfrrfcn, dMhafiiia; him- from the ' 
purfuit of an ^amow with the beautiful Cleora j ufrfcWh, as (he 
wasthe wife of his generous benefactor, moft inevitably' plunge 

- her into guilt and infamy, and brand himietf with the ignorni* 
oiout character of being perfidious aa£ ^qgratefoj feMhc beft of 

friends ' as 

* ' < * .'I . *f 

THOUGHTS on DEATH, translated from tneaUoa^j. Es>*ys of 
Meflieurs De Port Royal . . " t .« 1 J S Q 

' *** 'r " ' • 
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p a * t 1. 

f . 1 , • ! -j. . it ;• 

LET.. I. TT^R OM l^hUario to Chamo&t* firing-* particular ar» . 
J/ count of bjs i unhappy amour with AmaaW 55 

LET. II* From CatiTaader to a gentleman at Venice, relating aft She 
aggravating circumftancet of a barbarous mttr<ta*y whkh he^diri- 
anitted in a ^ of Jealoufy on an imaginary yi va»^ *nd defcribiog, i d ; 

* the moft pathetic terms, his remorfc of confeiente *o» fswh>«a fla- 
grant violation of the laws of friendship and humanity , fo 

.LETi III. To Belinda from Sytoia, ingenuoufly conrefBirg, that a 
guiUy. .paifioa was the real c*u/t of herfudden retirement into thd 1 
.country.^ and relating the- pafticvlarimtanner of hers voiding the 
fatal effects of it, and the ineffable fatisfaftlbi* which* the found 
la tjie Secret aoprol^ion.of her, own conduct « • * * 1 66 

See the continuation of her ftory in Part II. p« 171. * . 
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LET. IV. To,Eu&biu*fon|l*ifcitfet> e*fcnow*eagSflt, the ©Wife** 
tions he had J^d bUnyunta) bfy Working a refoamatran both in Me- 
I .principles and manners. In this letter is introduced a bcatitiftft 
•"Rhapfody, iafcsUje^ to ^ f VNK^own Ooo» yd 

L^T> V. 'To Mffh h n nuj from :Afndret} giving, «i acebntltot* her 
criminal paffiqn for $ffe*<Viftifcf I and defanbing, in the moft moving 
tf 1% . .WOT***/ itft - Whichijhs > fedvcfld he*, and faer rmerie of 
co'nlcience on the reflexion of her ill conduct 74 

* TXriYt mT^IT Lofft ■ ■■ ■ ' *■• ffOm Evattder, deaonftr*tin% the 
yjft srdvf Qfagef.of a vjrtuott* mart ever -a Jihertine, f»pp*Jmfc his 
expe&atjonf npf future blife iJfcotiU prose a fi&ion, and OfariAkftiry 
would he nothing; morethan. t mere delobon - • ' 77 

frET. VII. From Herminius to his lifter, acquainting her tha\ he 
tad/>n<»#<ftim%air*qrffifa/b ftnrfjfeonr; <rot that fteY fofrand en-» 
gaging feeha^ttr towards Phikm terfaftftb*, antilierjuftnfefelec* 
of aUfhit dmorous adoVenes to her, had made him a £rdferyteto 

- virtue a .-■»>. i • * 8*' 

LET. r£IJf ., ff#>» BcUMaoor to €*Ylos, rclttfatgtiie #*iy of his paf- 
fion for jAfcatafaj and tae uncxpctlfed in««mif*iofi of his happineft, 
by a,r*{H:qtfar of hit services to another lady, in hopes of being 
rejec^cY • -• t < * \. » -86 

- i 'See ttWc^tiftuttro* of hit ftoty in Part H. p. 41 5. 

1&T. IX. To Philario from the Duke of >- i , refltdiag, wuh 
fch« Inritfflf i*to€fcrme sln^rtThoVft, fa the agonies of death, on his 

- „mif-fpent life, and his open violation of ill things facred 89 

LET. X. From Celadon to A mafia, reproaching her with having 
"fcdqced him into a criminal conversation with her, notwithstanding 
the infinite, obligaghras be lay under to hat hufbaod, who was hit 
g»r"dia«, bonefae^^r^beft^frriemh 93 

LET. XI. To my Lord ; " ■ from Philander, on the plea fu res 

of retirement, and the vanity of Riches aan" the moft illuftridus ti- 
tles; in which is introduced a beautiful Soliloquy, addrefled to (he 
Great Spirit of Nature , _ 96 

LCT."tflf. ,J TW M^Ho from teaiider, a phytfcian, giviog him an ' 
*H account of Mrs falling in love with * fair flfrariger in the country; 

j& w&eh It iotrotHeerf* poetjccl description of the pfeet where he 

4»&/3tf ft«r> *n«M the gadsfefs be adored toa 

LET^MIII. Another «o*he fame, -giving an account dfnh"ihiftfeft*s 

-sflnefs, his accidental attendance* on her, her content of all ear&fy 
c •- enjoyments, and he* la* dy iff g words, wltich hid mid* too deep an 

r imprcfiiononhis.nsind ever to be erafe* . . idtf, 

LET. XIV. From Myrtilto toHefnVwne, givtosj Be* it* ■adtoimt df 
her brother's paflton for her, lh« fever* oblivions he* father IaM 
him under of feeing her no more, his paffive obedience to thore 
paternal injun&iona, and hat death, wfcUfc wafl ceafetjucnt there* 
upon 107 

LET, 
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LET. XT. iron -f— lo.-! — fc— > actAowfcdgiof; that *e«irthes 
of fomc Heathens were very fu^prifing, and that his friend had in 
hi* letters fct them ia a very fair «a4 a^v«4|agko«t light: ' fTta sc- . 
turn, he fends his friend inclafed a beafciiftU Hymn to the Name 
of JESUS, in opposition lo the saost accomplished of his Pagan 
heroes iti 

1>ST. XVI. Fro* IMf Jan* Gray to Lord Guttford Drtfaf; a 
poetical farewel ... f • ity 

VE't. XVII. From his Lordftip to the Prinoe*; WlffecVonate • 
poetical anfwer to the forcguiog :'. ii€ 

LET.XVllI. From AfeaawJ to Mrs. ■ " "' "'■ y^Brii%tfit% > : 
that me had wrought a wonderful rcsVoMtipa ifc him j attd con- I ! 
vinced him, that virtue was 'more than an empty name, was a to» 
cred reality, and that the goddefs ihone brigjitcft when, (ho put-oaj • j 
the Royal Farm of our fafc Queen Caroline ii» 
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\I. T^A O M "» tcV Cleora, on the pWbres of ire- ' 

X 1 tiremdm u 



LET. 

X 1 tiremdm uo 

|»ET. II. From — to the fame, complaining of the wortne& of . 

herUfrwpimc 1,2* 

LET. HI. From -^- to the fatne, excufing her neglect of writing, ^ 
fiiice Are had no entertaining fubje'Q in her retirement to enlarge . 
<opon tt% 

L£i*. IV. Prom — ^ to the fame, acknowledging the favour of her ; 
laft; and afTuririg her, that, in her opinion, de-th would have*- r 
difoal view, if ah immortality beyond it di£ not brighten Xhi 
fcem 424 

LET. V. From — • to the fame, confeffing that her reflc&ioni . 

oh dearth wetc terj Juft ; and that (he was glad to find her return . 
to a fubje& which moft of her lex endeavoured to avoid jag 

LEt*. Vt. Froth ■■ » * to the feme, arTuring her. that me had. 
nothing remarkable to communicate, and that ue lived as retired 
as thole who fleefja their graves 117 

LET. VII. From ■ to the feme, alluring her, that as her 

thoughts on this worMaed the next art Jo jwft, we uju m afliuw ' 
ates her Iftannet of life J Concluding with this moral refle&ion, 
That all our eager pnrfuits aftef earth rjnenjoyments are no more 
than the amofing ouHfelves with a vain mcceffion of (hadows . Ii3 

LET. VIII. From - • ■■ t to the Jta*S acknowledging that the 
principal motive of her writing is, to eaten an anfwer, having no* 
filing to omertai* btrielf with, mtfcfc Hft her friend 129 

LETTERS 
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. LETTERS to t*b- AUTHOR. 

LET.I.tr?|"*0 the Anthor from fcleora, confefling, that though 
Jl the thoughts of defcth might be ferene, and agreeable l 
enough to fane; yet it wn with reluctance flie parted with any 
thing here below, and dreaded to enter on a world unknown, 
from wfetpce none return to tdl «i what they And 4t 1 3 r 

LET. II. To the feme, fifcommending her living always a reclufe, 
aj^givj»g^tii*njovil*titin totown ;•■ j^» 

LET. 111. To the fame, giving her an account how the employ! her' ' 
time in her garden, and-urnting her to her country-feat 134 

LET. IV, To the lame, on the' vanity of all foblanary enjoy- 
ments ..-:;" 156 

Ifit.V, To the* Gait, lamenting the lofs of my Lord ■ ' ' , . 
a fincere friend, an honeft man, and an agreeable companion $ 
concluding with feriout rcfle&ons on the advantages of his > 
change 137 

LET. VI. .Front Iris fo Clorinda, aflurtng her that the irregularity 
of her paffiom is the true caufe of her melancholy $ that her 
thoughts and a&ions are inconfiftent, fince uSe cannot forbear puA 
fuing the pleafures of the world, though, (be knows them to be 
"fleeting and wocthlefs . -xtS 

LET. VII. From ./Emilia to Almira, giving her an- account of 
e ike death of the unhappy Teraminta, with the fecret hi ft 017 of 
her criminal pafiion tor AIobxo, one of her „J}a4band's depen- 
dents 140 

LET. VIII. From Anaitafia to the Lord , informing him of 

her retreat to a convent, to avoid his importunities 147 

LET. Ik. From Diana to Leonora, giving her ap account of her 
recovery from a tedious fit of ficknefe, and a lively dcfcriptioti of 
the pleasures of health; concluding with ferioos reflections 00, 
the fmall confolations which earthly enjoyments afford us upon a 
death- bed 149 

LET* X. From Bellamour to Ly lander, giving him the secret 
Jriftory of Refella and Alphonfo 140; 

Sec the continuation of her ftory in Fart II. p. »oj. 
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1 a r t u; 

LET,I.^T*0 Lady Sophia from Rofaliada, a young lady of 

X quality* relating the true oecafion of her flying 

r from France, and leaving her father's houfein the difguife of 

a country girl ; of her arrival in England by the afliftance of a 

faithful friend \ of her progress to a country jaravhoujej of 

ha 



Jsw? iw*j a wr «efi»a»g fcfvahl, f&'Wfcci is iriroJucW a oeau- l 
fjfsjl*e*rip86ft WS$bMry m l in4 lafttV, of ner innocent 
teMTVHll ft tetnttfuf ntoteftjfoWt '^ofireijft an adjaecni 
*lwagr * ' iS^ 

T&feT. II. To the fame, returning her ladyihip many thanks fqr all - 
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a«*t*,ftadthtiboaWor*cOto .' J#J 

^ET. III. To the fame, affuring her of 1^ rtrm rWbtuYSAfr fo tirl r 
£r?w* »ahe> ftfcorf oftfttatJbysfafthW tftrtit*tff«*»W li&ef, * - 
, WW oW^davrW«ric«*r 1*3*1 ' r \i66 

Seethe fequel of this fteryillWttjrt. ^arlifjf. p. 14/. J ; r , 
LB*\ *v\ r^&H**ttr fca Atf tit)*, gftftifcfteiJfh account of &a( 
> -Vifit to Cleomira, and the effects of it ifo 

LE^P. V. *f6 fteflnda from SylVia, giving ner thejequel at ~h*t 
thrf, Wlatfc! ih the thirt letter of the hmpart of thefe Moral, 
L«fcrfr • ■ • "- ••' * • ' * \ -*.;*7* 

%£t. VI. From jEmilia to Lethiaj gi waiJier ait accovntvpf tjw r 
e^rftt'bf Afflafctes fteY ^a^fjftarg^ W Aclitde coacem, 
ft tlteWtt to htf ffifflifc for fc* flthgs oTanotieV worhT ,. $j% 

*&&T* YU, LetitiaY an/wer tp, ^Emilia* 10 which *e Arfc re*- x 

40&f otftiu! tifn^lneTs bTfac£~an education as <AJnanda s .% 
* Jhft A*h torfrVdutts a "beaut iM poein 00 Solit^ in&ribed to, 
; Jfa ; *UUi^ - • • f • ' ,tj 

TfcftT. VIII. From -/Emilia to Letiria, with toankt for> het> lafk < 
reaTdhaWl ptfitif; a*tf accost of her brothers death, and of t^e> ' 
daftvhtifon bf flcrtfrlef by* Ma appearance to her in a* angeit* 

XET. IX* Lctitia to /Emilia } in which (he 6rft gives an account 
of her being at the play, and feeing the Princcfs Royal there j 
then eaters into the character of her Higfoeit, whkfe&e few 
itfVfce ftitdft iighf; and rntrooVce* at laft a gpem fa Beauty 190 

LET. X. To my Lord ***— fB>mJ Ly fluid**, giving a relation of 
the tragical end of his atheiftical Valet de Chambre } with a true 
copy of a {kooiteirtial lot** ^riflfen of him after';** *£tl ' i«£ 

LET. XI, Ttf WoXeromip from tteftmt j in wtr1cn'is r isklofed a, 
3>oeo.,, intftteoy ffteiqVooaViatl . ■ ■ o ■ >. ■ . u >.■ ^a 

LE-TfXitV Tbeftsjtfil of thfttot? «f Roteft#, r tdk«rd In tlle^mn * 
*«tedoftkew^s«n^Le<ttWf^rM^dErttcrtaiiTin^ ' ' ioj 

fc£T. XIII. From Ifabella to Serena, 'giving , an account o£ tier 
¥0hl^e^agtrt»a«m4tea^tta$rf€liWeWithS^toe, who 9 t^)h- 
wor/'to t»r««{McltfHom>. prxHc^ a fafft ffidfad, and VtCr&yed heV 

, tooft important fccrctt 4 -' ' " \' '/' *?* 



LET. XIV, From MeliaeVMo Qaiana, giting an..a*OMat of hot - 
departure from her brother's houfc, and the rati occafionof H* 
of her hiring herfclf to a merchant*! lady,, in order to onoeei , 

. herfelf j and of the generous treatment me met with from law 
mafitr and mtftrett toil 



LET. XV. From -— to Eufebiua, ihewing a guieroui 
of all fublonary enjoyment*, in the fore and certain hopes tf'a 
Mefled immortality tI4 

J>ET. XVI. The ftory of Ola** a*d Snaawmiy trioilatoi ftona 

'- Taflb'ijaofalem, book U* . . / M7 

LET. X VU, F#oan 9elaamo«fi renting the foart of hit tamo* 
j ; /or Almeda, mentioned in «h*«%fhtk letter erf the* firft part of 
Letters Moral and Entertaininf L _ 415 

LET. XvilL From Hormionc to Lady nf ary t tar fitter, jot bereft . 

, nef death ' ■'"■'_' ', ..,. . .... # 430 

LIT..XIX. To — rVom Ariftus, giving an account of the fudden * 
death of hit new- bride Erminia, who was frrprifed with the fatal 
meflage of dcath/in the chapel, while the (acred ritea were per? 

* .forming . , ^ ., 333 

LE**. XX. From Cferimont to Llrtidas, on (ho vanity of all fablu r 
jiary enjoyments, and the fuWtanuaJ pleafnrea of, an immortal - 

cftttt * " •".•••.''•' " "\ ' .- *?$ 

LET, XXI. 1»o theEarlof— — , from Antonio, ackoowledginf " 
the ranYnefa and rblrjf he was guilty of, in fcndinj hit friend a 
ebaHenge, and the gencrofity of his advef fcry in iparinghis life 

! after the engagement *il 

LET. XXII. To Valerius from an Englim^ merchant, |pma{ an 
account of hit redeeming one Orramel, the only fon of • wealthy. 
Baflk in ConftantinopleV and of 'Urn friendly retain mole turn by; 

V the grateful Mahometan ; *%• 
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. P. A R T III. : 
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jfcET. I. FT*6 Lady Sophia from Rofrfinda, with* continuation 
JL i.°f he* ftory,. related in the ftrft, fecond, and third 
, letters of the fecond part of Lcttera Moral and Entertaining < • 445 

aVET-lL £jiotr)er to, Aeilame, being the coacUafion of the, forego-. 
r ing romance j in which U introdf cod a beautiful paAorat diakagns 
u on the works of the creation A . . • *5© 

LET. IJI. A third. to the dune, giving her an account of the death, 
of her friend Sally, with an exa& copy of the -letter which (he 
-. . wrote fome few days before her deceafe " *5$ 

LET. IV. To Carlos from Alcandct, relating his criminal engage* 
4 * ment with the beautiful Afpafia, and the happy ftop pat to the 
execution of it by the receipt of a letter from Philander her holband* 
his intimate friend and generous benefactor *$? 
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LET. V. Another to the £n*v with* a beautiful trajiflatfpn /of , 
Taflo'sInehinttdForeft »6o> 

LET. , VI. From *••*-. — to Albums, endeavouring to demonfcatey -> I 
that a virtuous Hfe is preferable to all the allurements of fcnfe j 
in which is introduced a Poem QA Happinefs - B , ' ; ; f : r . t*>7 

LET. VIL From Iindaraor to Lucius, with an Ode en-Love • tyi 
I,ET. VIU. From Sylvian*, giving a* account of her maimer of ' 
life before her marriage with the Earl of —— — • j .174? 

LET. U£. From Theophilos to Mr.jA— •-, with a poetical medi- 
tation on Death, • : j n ;.. -1. *€l 

LET. X. From Ariel to ihe.Lady «. * 1 , on tW Wonders of thai \ 
immortal world , . , • , i>\ ■. • • •- • « *8| 

LET. XI. From Amintor to Eufebius, giving an account of hit' 
marriage with the Lady. Diana — -— , and of her Jbdden death, 
which bfafted all hij promifed happinefcj of his travels', after- ,, 
wards, in order to divert his, melancholy, which proved ineffec- • 
tnal: concluding with feveral iferious nefieclftjoju on the tttmuta-. 
ble ftate of -happinefs which attends the practice «f «irt«e ; %l$ 

LET. XII. Another to the fame, with. a divine poem on our 
Saviour's nativity a8$ 

LET. XIII. From Lemira to her brother in France, giving hint a 
particular detail of her t loves's niisfortunes 5. concluding. with * 
poem oh the Divine Veracity .0:90 

LET. XIV. From Evander to Hcrminiiw, with an ede on Divine 
Love , *» ■-.'•.-• : • »$7 

LET. JCVc From Polydore to Aleeeo,; gryingshim an account of 

his accidental meeting with hit old miftreft Aureiia; of her 

falJehood to him, and her criminal conversion with Caflander % 

w of his tyrannical treatment of her, and her fincere repentance of 

her ill conduct ' " -*99. 

LET. XVI. From Rofamond to Henrv II. a poetical expostulation 1 
with him on account of their criminal converiatton. _• Imitated i 
from Drayton 304 

LET. XVti. To the Duke of Suffolk from Maty (Queen of France. * 
An imitation of Drayton's epiBle. The Trinceft Mary, Henry 
VUI'iyonngeft fifter, being in love with the Duke of Suffolk, ' 
' was, for public reafons, married to Lewis XII. of France, who 
died in 6x months after. The Queen being again at liberty, 
writes the following epiftle to the Duke, her firft lover 307 

LET. XVIU. From Penelope to Ulyflbj a translation from 
Ovid 3I1 

Six 
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Si** 3LBTTEH* from LAURA t 4 hW^JAA- 

LET? I. 'U'RkyKf liaiiira W Aurelfa $ nrft Snye?gfifog ag£inn\ the 

' J/' frteafures of a rural life, then reprefe~n,ting bcjr brother 

T^ct an infidel j and giving her an account of his fy(|cra ofrranijnH. 

, Ration $,xanctediag with her eMifceW hit feheme, and: her ttn- ' 

wiUipjp^fo.rcfiowttta'e^^ * 5*5 

I^T. II. To the fame, giving an account of her brother's criipi- 
na)fA^Mift«^hMdattf/ Ma peculiar treatment •fher^ and her 
4ctcftation both of him and bit impious oon? ofatioa Vrf 

LET. Ill i TaasWacafeji fi fing h ci an atcfrwif^of her being recoif- 
^ ciled to a rural life, and of her adventure with tfce-flandfome 1 
H#jpi* - <•■; •:,,•'.. ; -*•• \ ' ' ; J*** 

LET. IV. To-rtfc fcrne, giving- her a relatkra'o? a fecood vifit 
which- (he paM to the Hvndfome Hermit, in company with her , 
brother*! mifttefs, the difconfofattv Charlotte;, and the effed* 
which We virtuous deportment had upon Her ; of her Ancere fie* 
. ^entance for her pafttoilfet, and her earned follcltatjona. tabc 
fr«ed>fiojn.nbcpaMr«f her Uoentiow lover 31$' 

JtET. V. To the fame, jivfng l>er an account of Charlotte's Jinc^re 
repentancey a«d her uncle's reception of' her into his favpux a^4 
pretedtfon. tbcvaiipeit. Ihthe conclofion, {he |ive$ he? a^optinjju- 

t afton of her conference with the Handfome Hermit, whp fore- . 
tefe hiMRproawhijBf fttay aadan4aatoiMi to convince her; "that 

. afee hopes of Chriftianity are no delusions - ' 329 

LET. VL T* thefinsie, vetoing tp the death of r^iloclet. the 
Handfome Hesmitj according to hia own prediction; and 0? thp 
inapoNaac effttfttv of it, viz', her' abjbiure cbnveffioff from her 
former iaAde$ity,*a*i her firnr beflef of a HrV everlalH ng f • , . '. £|* 

Asnoret toCorifca. A poetical epiltye frqm the. UfcjnaJ rtpons^ - r 
to.cnfurtrite the. lair $&ntfou> fynbetrever of the certainty of, a ,'. ' 
future fate, .and; to fa gwi nn her of the torments prepared far 

..s^ofc who die without a fincere contrition anjl ferrow, for tqeic - . 

• fin*- •. -• :•.."■* *'■ '•" ' •' as 
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LETTER I.' 

To the Earl o/R , /ram Mr. — ~, vuhohttdfra- 

mifed to appear to him after bis death. ' 

THIS will find you, my Lord, confirmed in 
your infidelity, by your 1 ate, d Appointment. 
It was not in my power to give you the evidence of 
a future ftate, which you defired^ and I had rafhly 
promifed j but fince this engagement was a fecret 
to every mortal but ourfejves, you rauft be aflured 
that this comes from your deceafed friend, whofe 
friendfliip, you fee, has reached beyond the grave, , 

In my laft ficknefs, we fixed on the time an4 
placeof my appearance. You was punctual to the 
appointment : for though I < was not permitted to 
make myfelf vifible, I had the curipfity to know if 
you had the refolution to attend the folemnity of a 
vifit from the dead. The hour was come ; the clofcfc 
from a neighbouring fteeple /truck One ; no hircnan. 
voice was heard to break the awful fileiice -, jths 
moon and ftars {hone clear in their, rjiidofigtu ftlen-i 
dor, and glimmered through the trees, jvhlch, ia 
lofty rows, led to the centre of a grove, where? 1 
was engaged to meet you. , *rr.v' ' 

I faw you enter the walks, witfyajcarelefs inqre^ 
dulous air j hot the leaft concern or .expectation %p* 
peared ia your looks i as if you came there ipply s jft 

A regard 
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regard to your own word, and a fort of refpeS to 
my memory. However, the calmnefs of the night 
induced you td "walk till the mbTniiig began to 
break ; when vou retired, finging an idle fong you 
had got out of the Fairy Tales. By the gaiety of 
your temper, you fcemea pleafed, my Lord, with a 
Hew proof againft a future life, and happy to find 
yourfe)f.(as you concluded) on a leveN^ith ttiebeaft* 
that perifh. — A glorious advantage ! and worthy of 
your triumph ! 

But we have fo often difcourfed on this fubject, 
that I would not tire you with the repetition of any 
thing paft ; only once more 'to make way to your 
rtafoft* by moving your paffions, in t$'C*\le3tin£ the 
manner .of your brother's 4eath, which was all a 
demonstration of the immortality pf the foul, and 
to what heights of fortitude that pfofpect coufd 
raife the heart of man, at the hour of terror, and, 
in the jaws of death. 

With 'torhat a ready compofare did he endure the 
violence of his diftemper! with *rhat ctmvi&toh 
and full affurance exped the reward of his prety ? 
with what calmnefs, witft what a graceftil fefigna- 
tion did he receive the fentence fcf death, when, 
at his importunity the pttyficfans toldhhn there 
were no hopes of hte recovery ! u Then I have 
but a few weary fteps," he replied, u and the jour- 
rter of life wilUbe fihimed. ,, * 

This was not a time £of affectation. All was 
open undiflembled goodnefs, and a true greatnefs 6f 
mind. Nothing elfe could have fupported him, 
whfcri every circumftance of life confpired to allure 
htm Back to life, to deepen the fhadows of the 
irave, atad make the Kirt£ 6f terrors more ter- 
rible. • c • -•'- >\ 

Thpre was not, my Lord, amorijg the face erf 
menf, a mote lovely and agfeeable perfdn thin yGur 
brother. His Inarriage was juft conceded with the" 
cHarmirtg Cleonr j he had juft finifhted a noble feat 

.-ami 
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and fine gardens to receive her. When he was near 
death, (he came, athisrequeft, to take a laftand fad 
farewell. Angels might have farrowed, to fee tears in 
the brjghteft eyes r on earth.; while her tenriernefs for 
him would have difguifed her anguifh* This, with 
die- fight of a fond young fitter, fainting in her wo- 
rtiatf*s arms ; jrour agpdftther fitting near, filent, and 
fiupM ynth his grief; what could lupport the mind- 
of man in fuch complicated diftrtfs ! The accom- 
plished youth, who had all that was gentle and hu- 
mane in his difpofition, muft have betrayed fome 
weakxefs, if he had not been aflifted by a power Supe- 
rior to nature. But howequafc how fteady was hi* 
mind ! how becoming, how graceful his whole be- 
haviour! Never was the. laft, the doling part of life 
performed withmore decency and grandeur. Hisrea- 
fon was clear and elevated ; and his words were the 
very language of immortality, and excited at the fame 
time both Pity and Envy in thofethat were near him. 

When the cold fweats hung on his brows, and 
his breath and fpeech failed, joy ftruggled through 
the decay of nature, and a heavenly fmile fat on 
his face.; a fmile* that at *>nee compelled our. tears, 
and accufed us of weaknefs in them* 

You, my Lord, attended him to the laft moment 
of 1 fe : and when I preffed this argument of a fu- 
ture ftate, you confeiBTed, that though you thought 
religion a delufion, it was the moft agreeable delu- 
fion in the world ; and that men - who flattered 
themfelves with thofe gay vifiofts, had much the 
advantage of thofe that /aw nothing before them 
but a gloomy uncertainty, or the dreadful hope of 
an annihilation. 

Prom this uncertainty I was very folicitous to 
draw you, while I was in a mortal ftatej but I 
have now a more ardent defire t8 convince you, 
though I cannot obtain the permiffion to give you 
that evidence you requefted* However, this letter 
may fatisfy you that 1 am irt a ftate of exiftence ; 

A 2 nor 
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nor .is an apparition from the dead a greater mjracle 
than a variety of obje&s that daily Surround you, 
and owe the lofs of their effc& to your familiarity 
with them. « " * , 

Happy minds in this fuperior flate are ftill cpn^ 
cerned for the welfare of mortals, and make a 
thoufand kind vifits to their friends ; to whom, if 
the laws of the immaterial worlds did. not forbid, it 
would be. eafy to make themfelves vilitile, by the 
fplendor of their own vehicles, and the cornjnan4 
they have on the powers of material things, and the 
organs of fight. It often feems a miracle to us, 
thai you do not perceive us ; for we are not abfent 
from you by Places > but by the different conditions 
of the States we are in. 

You'll find t^iis in your clofet, and m?y* be. allur- 
ed it comes from Your conftant 

and immortal friend, 

Clerimont. 



L E T T E R II. 

1 

From a gentleman who died at Conftantinople, to his 
friend in England, 'giving him an account of the 
manner of his death* 

* » 

VT OUR not hearing from me, my dear Beville, has 
* given you too many difmal apprehenfions about 
the manner of my death ; and ihe engagements of a 
' generous friendlhip, which are not extinguifhed with 
the breath of life, oblige me to give you this fatisfa&ion. 
I made a longer ftay at Conftantinople than I in- 
tended ; and there it pleafed Heaven, that I fhould 
relign my life ; which for fome months, gradually 
declined ; but without any violent or painful difor- 
der, or indeed the leaft apprehenfion that my dif- 
temper was fatal. But my, days were numbered ; 
and when the deftined hour drew near, after a fleep- 
lefs night, I rofe with the fun ; and, as I had never 

been 
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been fo HI as to confine myfelf,* I fought fome re- 
frefhment in one of thofe'delicipus gardens that a- 
_dorn the (hore of the Bofphonis.' 

After fcfhdit walk I found my fpirits finking; 
Jthd retiring to a cyprefs (hade, I threw myfelf on 
a flowery bank for fome refrefhment. A geritle 
(lumber foon clofed my eyes; which was thrice 
broken, by what I then thought an imaginary call. 
'Fne voice perfe&ly refembled the charming Alme* 
ria*s, ? whofe' death, you knbw, was the occaiion of 
mj thtvth. ' I was riow perfeclly awake, and liften- 
ing to hear the gentle fummons again ; but found 
1 nad neither ftrength to rife jn or power to call af- 
fiftance. An icy coldnefs flopped the fprings of life t 
and, after a little druggie," fity fpirit got unbur- 
thened of its clay ; the curtain fell, and the invi- 
-iible ; world appeared. The firft gentle fpirit that 
welcomed me.to.thefe new regioii§, was the lovely 
Almeria. But how dazziing ! how divinely fair ! 
fi'cltafy 'Vat in*ber eyes, and inexprefiible pleafure 
in tvery futile ! her mein and afpeft more foft and 
propitious than ever was feigned by poets of their 
tgoddefs of beauty and love. What was airy ficlion 
Therey vfras Here all tranfporting reality. With an 
inimitable grace (he received me into her aetherial 
charity whfch was fparkling fapphire, ftudded 
urifo gold, 'it rdHed with afpontaneou$ motion a- 
itfig'the heavenly plains, and flopped at the Morn- 
ing Star, our deftined habitation. But how fhall 
I defcribe this fair, this fragrant, this inchanting 
land of love ! the delegable vales and flowery lawns ; 
kh* myrtk (hades and rofy bowers; the bright caf- 
cades andcryftaj rivulets foiling over orient pearls and 
faiids of gold* which here fpread their (ilent waves in- 
to broad traufparent lakes, fmooth as the face of hea- 
ven, and there break with rapid Torce through arching 
rocks of diamond and purple amethyft. Plants of 
itnmprtal verdure creep up the fparkling cliffs^ and 
adorn the profpeft with unfpeakable variety. 

A 3 JDh^; 
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Oh, my Beville ! could J lead yau through the 
luxurious bowers and foft recefles where Pleafure 
keeps its eternal festivals, and revels with guiltlefcaiuj. 
unmolefted freedom ! Whatever can jraife { defire, 
whatever can give delight, whatever can fatisfy the 
foul in all the boundlefs capacities of joy, is found 
here i Every with is replenished with full draughts 
of vital pleafure, fuch as elevate angelic minds, and 
gratify the nobleft faculties of immortal fpirjt$« Oh* 
Beville, my Almeria is a$ much fuperior to her^ for- 
mer ielf here, as I thought her fuperior to the reft 
of her fex upon earth. 

Al^MOJBT* 
x .... 

LETTER HI. 

TV thi CcunUfs o f ■ ■ >, from tcr mfyfin % who died 
whin hi was two years old. 



xrOUR grief it an allay to my happintfs* , 
1 onty fentiment my infant-ftatc was canfefoufrof* 
was a fondnefs for youi which was then pureifr* 
ilinft, and natural fympathy, but 11 now gratitude 
juid filial affe&ion. As foon as my ijpirit was re- 
leafed from its uneafy confinement, I. fouod' myfeif 
pn a&ive and reafonable b«ing i I Vte* . Iranfported 
2X the advantageous and fupejrior manner of my efcift» 
ence. The firft reflexion X made, was on mf 
lovely benefa&or ; for I knew you in that relation 
in my infant-ftate. But I was furprifed to fee yoi 
weeping over the little breathlefs form from whicft 
I thought myfeif fo happily delivered* as if you had 
lamented my efcapc. The fair proportion, the a* 
gility, the fplendor of the new vehicle *that my 
fpirit now informed, was fo bteffed an exchange* 
that I wondered at your grief; for I was fo little 
acquainted with the difference of material and im> 
material bodies, that I thought myfeif as vififck tg> 
your fight as you was to mine, I waa exceedingly 

moved 
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moved at Yotir tears ; but was ignorant why $ un- 
iefs becaufe yours was the moft beautiful face, next 
to my guardian angel's I had ever feen, and that 
you refembled fome of the gay forms that yfed to 
tecreate my guiltlefs numbers, and fmile on me in 
gentle dreams* x I was then ignorant of your mater- 
nal relation to me; but remembered, that you had 
been my refuge in all the little diftreffes of which I 
had but a faint notion. I left you unwillingly in 
the height of your calamity, to follow my radiant 
guide tb a place of tranquillity and joy ; where I 
ipet thoufands of happy fpirrts' of my own order, 
vrho informed me of the hiftory of my native world; 
for ^frnofe. inhabitants I have a peculiar benevo- 
lence> and cannot help' interefting myfelf in their 
welfare/ But as? I never difcerhed between good- 
and evilj nor experienced j the motives that govern- 
ed the race q? nun, lam, f coniefs, aiton lined at 
their conduct, and find their joys and forrows to 
be^Al ftrange and unaccountable. I have made vifits 
to the lower world firice ; my deceafe. The firft 
that I made, was from a tender curiofity to know 
if you was fatisfied with the difpofal of Heaven in 
my early faterf but I was furprifed to find, after 
feveral months were paft, yoW grief oppreffed every 
thought, and clouded all the joys of your life, which 
made me very inquifitive into my own hiftory I 
afked the celeftial, who was your attendant, why I 
was fo much lamented, and of what confequence 
my lift would have been to the public, or my own 
family, fince thofe fair eyes were yet drowned in 
fear* for one that had made fuch a fliort and infig- 
aificant appearance below? As for the public, the 
eentle minifter told me there was a hazard ; I might 
nave proved a blefling or curfe; but, that I was the 
.only hope of an illuftrious family, and heir to a vaft 
eftate and "diftinguilhed title* and, pointing to a 
coat of arms, told me That was the badge of my 
dignity ; ; the noble ftat we had in Yiew t . with. the gar- 

A.4, dens, 
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dens, fields, the woods, and parks that furrounded 
it, were all my entailed poffeflion. A goodly pof~ 
feflion ! I replied, and proper for the four-footed 
animals that I behold feeding on the verdant pafture I 
But of what ufe thefe fields*and woods had been to 
one that had an immortal fpirit, I cannot conceive. 
And as for a title, what happinefs could an airy fyl- 
lable, an empty found, bring with it ! The coat of 
arms I took for fuch a toy, that if burlefaue had not 
been beneath the dignity of an angel, I xnould have 
thought the mentioning it a ridicule on mortal men* 
I cannot conceive wherein the charm, the gratifi- 
cation of thefe 'things confift. If I were poflefr 
fed of the whole earthly globe, what ufe could I 
make of this grofs element, the dregs of the crea- 
tion ? I have no dependence onr water, or fire,,ojr 
earth, 01; air. It Js unintelligible fo me, that hilJg 
and valleys, trees and rivers, the mines and cavern^ 
under their feet, "any more than the clpuds that fly 
over their heads, fhoul'd 'be the wealth of reafonable 
creatures. They may keep their poffeffions unen«* 
vied by me ; I am glad I. did not live long enough 
to make fo wrong a judgment, nor to acquire a 
relifh for fuch low enjoyments* I -am fo little con- 

kcerned for the lofs of fuch inheritance, that if the 
ack prince of the- airy regions claimed any fhare, 
t would not difpute his title, thptigh he is my aver-rx 
Jionj and your' foe. 

So fuperior, Madam, are my prefent circum- 
ftances to thole of the greateft monarch under the 
fun, that all earthly grandeur is pageantry and x 
farce, compared to the ,real, the innate dignity, 
which I now poffefs. I am advanced to celeftial 
glory, and triumph in the heights of immortal life 
and pleafure, whence pity falls on the kings of the 
earth. 

If you could- conceive my happinefs, inftead of 
the mournful folemnity with which you interred 
me, you would have celebrated my funeral rites with 

fongs 
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fongs and feftivals. Inftead of the thoughtlefs thing 
you lately fmiled on and carefted, I am now in 
the perfe&ion of my being, in the elevation of rea- 
fon ; inftead of a little extent of land, and the 
propriety of fo much fpace to breathe in, I tread 
the ftarry pavement, make the circuit of the ikies, 
and breathe the air of Paradife. I am fecure of 
eternal duration, and independent but on the Al- 
mighty, whom I love and adore, as the fountain of 
my being and bleffednefs. 

Pardon me, Madam, it is you now feem the in- 
fant, and I repay you that fuperior regard and ten- 
deroefs, which you lately beftowed on me. 

Narcissus. 



LETTER IV.. 

7i my Lord ^ from a young lady tvb& turn in 

a convent at Florence. 

A/fY Lord, finding materials in your clofet, 1 
■^ ■* took the opportunity of your abfence to give 
you this intelligence of my death. The hand will 

"convince you that it comes from your once-loved 
Ethel tnda.. 

I Kved but a* few. weeks after you left Italy, fach 

" was the excefs of my grief; though a ftri& modefty 
ftill forced me to conceal my unhappy pailion frofn 
the moft intimate companion I had. After I had 
discovered it to you, I durft confefs the guilty fecret 
to none but the companionate and forgiving powers 
above; who aflifted my fyeaknefs, and confirmed 
my refolution never to comply with any of thole 
fenemes you propofed to free me from my confine- 
ment. You had indeed, convinced me, that the 
vow's I had made were rafli and uncommanded ! 
But, oh ! it was paft; faints and ajigels heard it ; 

jthe all-feeing ikies were invoked to witnefs the 

"chafte engagement j it was fealed above, and en- 

,A 5 tered 
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tercd in the records of heaven. Thus hopelefs was 
my paffion ! perjury and facrilege flood in all their 
horrors before me 5 ruin, and eternal perdition were 
betwixt us. And yet, that I loved you, my Lord, 
I had too often fubfcribed to that foft conftffion to 
leave you any doubt of it. Nor was the tender 
frailty without excufe, if all the merit man could 
boaft, if every grace that nature could give, or jjett- 
tie art improve, deferved diftin&ion. It had been ? 
crime to have been infenfiMe in any circumftance 
but mine. — Strange circufnftance ! that could make 
it virtue to look coldly on you. 

There was theempnafis of my mifery : Mine was 
a heart devoted to fuperior ardors, and facred to 
Heaven alone ; that Heaven, which is my impar- 
tial judge and witnefs how fincerely I ft rove to 
blot you from my foul. But neither reafon, nor 
the niceft fenfe of honour, nor even devotion, 
could affft me ; ftill you returned on my imagina- 
tion ' triumphant in all your charms. Hopelefs of 
the conqueft, I gave myielf up to. grief and defpair, 
refolving never to attempt my efcape from the holy 
retreat to which my vows nad confined me, but 
rather to fall a vi£tim to the facred names of chafti- 

2 and truth. Heaven accepted the facrifice ; and 
. ath, my kind deliverer, at once releaied me from 
mifery and mortality ; the cryflal gates opened a fpa- 
cious entrance, and the blelled immortals received 
me into the manfions of life and blifs*. 

Whatever was feigned of Ely Can fields, and Cy- 
prian groves, is here without detufion furpafled. 
Thefe are the imperial feats, the native dominions 
of Love. Here his holy torch flames out with 
propitious fplendor, and his golden (hafts are dipped 
' in immortal joys. Here are no vows that tear us 
from our wifhes, no conflict betwixt paffion and 
virtue: What we like we admire ; what we admire 
we enjoy ; nor is it more our happinefs than com- 
mendation fo to do* 

That 
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That unhappy pajBon, which wasitoy torment 
ftUd crime, is now. my glory and my boaft ; nothing 
feififh or iiregular, nothing that needs reftraint 
or difguife, mingles with the noble ardor ^ it is all 
calm and beneficent, becoming die dignity of reafon, 
and the grandeur of an immortal mind, and is as 
lafttng as its effence. When the lamps of heaven are 
quenched, whejti the fun has burnt out its fplendof, 
tiiis divine principle flxall Ihine with undiminished 
luftre, the jdy ana triumph of the heavenly nations. 
The fubfence of love, my Lord, dwells in heaven, 
its fhadow only is to be found upon earth. ' 

. , ' IJtwbjlinda. 

LETTER V,, 

*i • • • 
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yfOU remember, as we were, on a clear fummer- 
* evening, gazing on the beauty of the ftars, I 
promifed, if you furvived rrie, to give you an ac- 
count of the planetary worlds, and their inhabit- 
ants. I have not made half the tour of the Ikies ; 
but will, if I £an, defcfibfe to you the. laft of thefe 
noveltids in which I eritertairfed myfelf. It was in 
a region immenfe fpaces diftant from that fyftem 
which is enlightened by your fun, and created num- 
berlefs ages before the foundations of the eartlv 
were laid, and the meafure thereof defcribed, before 
the day^fpring knew its place; and the bounds bf 
darknefewere determined. Before man was form- 
ed pf the ground, and the Almighty breathed into 
him a living foul $ an unmeafurable deration before 
this the uhlimited Creator had made and peopled 
millions of giorious worlds* The inhabitants of 
this, which. I am defending, ftood their proba- 
tion, and are confirmed in their original re&itude $ 
but will never be admitted into the empyrean Hea- 
ven, being incapable of that fupreme degree of hap- 
pinefc, which angel* and the fpirits of jurfmen attain. 

However, 
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However, they are exempt . from all evil, blefled 
to the height of their faculties and conceptions, and 
are privileged with immortality. Their refidence 
may properly be called, « The inchanted world/ 
Whatever you have heard fabled of fairy fcenes, of 
vocal groves, and palaces rifing to magic founds, is 
all real here, and performed by the eafy and natural 
operations of thefe active fpirits. I have in an irf- 
ftafot feen palaces afcehd to a majeftic height, fpark- 
ling as the ftars, and tranfparent as the unclouded 
aether. J might >defcribe them like the courtly pro- 
phet : « Their walls were rfair colours, their foun- 

* dation fapphire, the windows of agate, and the 

* ptes of carbuncle.' Their materials here are all 
glittering and *efined 5 not, like the earthly globe 
dark, and heavy. Thefe ethereals are the niceft 
judges of fymmetry and proportion ; and^ by the 
difpofition of light and fhade, and the mixture of 
a thoufand dazzling colour form the moft charm- 
ing profpe£te. They have fuch a command and 
knowledge of the powers of nature, that in an in- 
itant they raife a variety of fylvan fcenes, and car- 

^ xy the perfpeflive through verdant avenues, and 

Vnowery walks to an. unineaiurable length; while 
Myng fountains ca# up their filver fpouts, and form 

. glittering arches among the .trees, of growth and 
verdure not to be expreubd. -, : '. 

They are acquainted wilji all the:utraoft myfteries 
of found, and are poffefled with the very foul of 
harmony. Art is {heirs ; in all its changing notes, 
its blandifljinents, and grace*. Whatever nature 

Lj can boaft in her wild licentious pharpis, i$. governed 
by them. The t winding. t y^iks, the ilreanis and 

\ groves, breathe mufic at their cpmmfcnd ; the night- 

. ingale and dying fwan : feem to .complain to gentle 
zephyrs whifpering through the trees } while a thou- 
fand airy fongfters warble to the.fneafurdd fall of 
high cafcades y which,, fyy intervals: finking into a 

^Jdeep filence* after a graceful paufbj fturiil recorders 

and 
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and filvcr trumpets found : while harmlefs thunders 
roll above, and break with a glorious foletnnity : 
Still theblifsful tempeft rifes,, and fwells the mind to 
facred grandeur and feraphic elevation ; till fubdued 
and melted into foftnefs by the melody of tuneful 
reeds, warbling lutes, and fweet inchanting voices 
of the Lydian {train. 

The language of this charming region is perfec£b- 
ly mufical and elegant, and becoming the fair in- 
habitants, who are * frefh and rofy as the opening 
morning, clear as the meridian light, and fragrant 
as the breath of jefiamine, or new-blown rofes. 
How exquifitely proportioned their fhapes ! their 
afpe£k how tranfporting ! how gentle, how charm- 
ing beyond all the race of mortal men ! Never did 
the eye-Jidsof the morning open on fuch perfe&ion ; 
never did the fun, fince firft it journeyed through 
the ikies, behold fuch beauty; nor can human 
fancy, in its moft infpired flights, conceive fuch 
amiable wonders. 

Perhaps, in all my planetary rambles, I (hall not 
be able to give you an account of any objefts more 
furprifing : but, while I am permitted, I fliall con- 
tinue my intelligence to the moft agreeable friend I 
had on earth ; and be affured, when you are re- 
leafed from mortality, you will meet, in fpite of 
diftance of time and place, (thofe mortal foes to love 
upon earth), Your conftant and unchanged 

Junius. 

LETTER VI. 



M 



Y dear fitter, though the engagements of na- 
ture are cancelled, the fuperior obligations 
of virtue remain in their full force. You have 
been faithful to my memory, and the ftri&eft rules 
of piety $ though it has proved of fatal confequence 

to 
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hours dance along, crowned with love,. and unut- 
terable ecftafy. - » 

You were Witnefs to my dying agony ; I faw your 
laft kind tears, and gave up my breath in your arins, 
But how changed was the fcene in a moment !• from- 
the gloom and horror of a death-bed, t to the fmiles 
and fongs of angels, who conducted me to the ethereal 
heights r Athoufand dazzling wonders n&et my view; 
the heavens in pomp unfolded then? ^glorie* ;1 the 
paradife of God opened before me»in .all its jblifsful 
and tranfporting fcenesf The happy groves ftood 
crowned witfr unfading verdure ;. the lucid currents 
danced along over fands of gold ;* the charming 
bowers difplayed their ever blooming pride, an4 
breathed ambrofia ; • the -palaces of the heavenly 
powers afcended with exquifite magnificence, spark- 
ling far beyond all the glories of the lower fkies, ; and 
refounded with the voice of feftivity and joy. 
' The firft gentle fpirit that welcomed me to thefe 
happy manfions, was your charming brother, { gay 
as a cherub. The heavenly loves and graces trU 
umphed in all his form; vital pleafure danced in 
his eyes; life and celeftial bloom fat fmiling on bis 
face ; a wreath of unfading flowers circled his hc&d } 
and a golden lute was in his r hand, whbfe harmon^, 
joined to his melting voice, far furpaffed all defcrip- 
tion. That tender innocent paifion, I had long Con- 
ceived for hifli, kinctlect at* the firft interview, and 
has taken eternal pofTeiHon of my fouL 

But how fhall X make. yoii-fenfible of what an 
angel's flowing fong, in all the pomp of heavenly 
harmony, would not fully defcribe ! In whatfigu^s 
of celeftial eloquefice. fhall I relate the loves of im- 
mortal fpirits; or .tell you the height, the extent, 
• the fulnefs of their .blifej. Ail the foft engagements 
on earth, the tender fympathies, and the moft holy 
union that nature, knows, are but faint funilitudes 
for the fan&ity and grandeur of thefe divine enjoy- 
ments* Hope and languishing expectation are no 

more, 
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more, and all defire is loft in full 2nd complete frui- 
tion. Love reigns in eternal triumph; here it 
governs every heart, and dwells pn every tongue. 

They tune their golden harps to the great name 
Of Love, immortal Love, tfieir darling theme. 
Ten thonfand echoes through the lightfome plains 
Repeat the clear, the fwect melodious ftrains. 
The fields rejoice, the fragrant groves around 
Blonom afreih at their indenting (bund. 
The heaven of heavens from dazzling heights above 
Returns the name, and hails the power of Love. 1 

But oh ! when the fair face of eternal Love un-r 
veils its original glories, and. appears in the perfect 
tion of uncreated, heauty,' how wondrous, how in* 
effable the viilon ! Fulnefs of joy is in his prefence, 
rapture and inexpreffible ecftafy : The faireft feraph 
flops his lute, and with a graceful paufe confefles 
the fubjeft too great for his moft exalted ftrain. 
How impetuoufiy do the ftreams of immortal joy 
rolliri, and enlarge the faculties of every heavenly 
mind ! 

. Ye facred myfteries, unrevealed to men ; ye glo? 
ries, unprofaned by mortal eyes, forgive tne bold 
Attempt that would defence you ! — The only de^ 
fcription that mortals can receive of yo|i is, that 
you are not to be defer ibed. 

Delia* 

LETTER VIIL 






1 



TXTHEN you had iuft made me happy, and re* 
** warded the molt tender paffion in the world 
with the pofleffion of your, chanhs, I was compel- 
led to make a voyage to Spain. You faw the in- 
ward ftruggle of my foul, and that I muft fuffer 
the anguun • of d$ath in leaving .you, »wheri you 

furprifed 
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fttrprifed me with the unexpe&ed generous offer, 
to fellow me through all the dangers of the feas. 
Charmed with the propofa), I took you at youf 
word, and rafhly ventured my darling treafure to 
the hazards of a voyage. I loft my life in your de- 
fence againft an Algerine corfair. The caufe was 
juft, and met with its approbation in the feats of 
peace and happinefs* For my own lot, I could 
not wifh it mote advantageous; and for yours, 
fuch virtue in diftreft .will be the peculiar care 
of Heaven; The barbarian, that made you his 
prize treated you with unaccuftomed gentlenefs; 
nor has the illuftrious Bafla, that ranfomed you 
out of his power at an immenfe price, given you 
the- leaft : occasion of reproach. In the height of 
bis paffion he has always obferved even the fan&ity 
of the Chriftian rules, Jmd treated you with a fub- 
miffion very different from the principles and ciif- 
€oms : of his country. Though he has courted 
you to increafe the number of his wives, he feems 
to have fuch an abfblute comjnand of hhnfelf, eyjen 
&t the warmth of his youthful defires, that you 
need fear no violence from the generous infidfek 
Rut fhoutd the worft you imagine arrive,* Heaven 
has a thoufand ways to proted your innocence; 
Depend on that; and let hot the extravagance of 
your grief perfuadfe you, that it is lawful to free 
yourfelf by the fatal opiate which you keep fb* that 
dfefign. The heavenly Genii that attend you, have 
made a thoufand imprel&ons on your fleeping fancy, 
to warn you from the defperate attempt. Some- 
times you have been led through the defolate (hades 
where unhappy ghofts complain ; the gloomy 
caroms, the anodes of eternal horror, have been 
opened to your view; fometimes the rewards of 
patience and coaibiti virtue have di(played their 
glories to your pleafed imagination ; and by the foft 
•nfpiriag whifpers ot celeftial beings, vour reftlefe 
ttoug^ta have been coapofed, whlW the realms of 
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joy have unfolded their delights' irt vifionary .prof* 
pe&b to you: By heavenly fcenes and gentle flwm* 
hers your griefs* were calruted^the eempeft of you* 
paffionfr faiffended; ♦ Then/ quietly attend the event* 
and the gentle Caticara will find a way to free you; 
Till Abubecar faw you, fhe was his darling flave ; 
' and. as he is handiome to admiration, file loved and 
renounced the Chriftian faith for him: But flill 
the.fair apoftate hi he* heart adores the*, name which 
her tongue has: denied* • This,~4hough yoq are her 
rival*, nils he* foul with the^offeft oropaffion, far 

K, .and rnakee he*: abhor the taflr that her info* 
: raafter has impofed, of penfuodijig you to quit 
the poflefflon of the heavenly truth, which is your 
happinefs and glory. She is fo fur from giving you 
that infernal countel r that &ehas with tears and in- 
treaties perfuadecf you ib die, rathef than abandon 
jfc>ur glorious hopes, and title taimmortality : Nor 
Will flie reft, till fhe his ' bV foifte means or other 
jeeuicd ykne fenx . A bubjecar's- importunity ^ of com*- 
plying with: which (he has experienced the delufive 
and batter confluence.. 

Your cold nef$ and averfi^^i. witb. thpaftendent 
leer wit and vivacity has on Jtisr, temper^ wtlt -foon 
recover the youthful .waofkcmr, iaod <jgftofcfaer to 
aa aWblutc empire over him ^ *nd Aneiri you are fe*- 
cure b£ a guikleft prbttdioa, tiHvoi^ cam give voujr 
friend* in England intelligence o/^ourcmedmftan^ 
ces ; who wilffbon pay your ranfooi;? wbic&noone 
can fpr virtue loft. . . . . 1 . - .i > . 

In the* mean time* if you Jove my memory, mo* 
derate the excefa of yoitr^rief felt my death ^ jwhich* 
however tragical it appearWywasgbriw^ai^hap^ 
forme; I fell in;tbe *nbr of * hra«C) a6Han> in 
the defence of your beauty and liberty,, and my ow» 
life. The wounds I received, gaveui fret jiatiage to 
my ibul v which took its flight with ml other re* 
gret, but tbati^f parting with you r if ^ntey be called a 
feneration j .for. I hairc/been. )»ur conihuit lat^cnda«t 
in 
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in my invifible ftate, youi* uoafeen companion in th$ 
beautiful walks and bowers when* you fa<fpeqnefttiy 
fpend your hoims of recrement. I ihotthi: with pl^a4 
(ore hear you repeat my name, as«l often; do, and 
in the fofteft language exprdS* JtheJcomWcy, ctf :a 
virtuous, paflion, could yom reftwuaH thofe floods of 
tears, and be more refigaed to the will of Heaven; 
But let this affure you, -that I am An .thel height of 
happinefs ; and; whet* your oWjiJifc is fimftted, wcihal 1 
meet to part rio more.; ' WhicJi^irc^mAance^ though 
you, through your partiality for me* t ma} too highly 
value, .believe* me^ you .will find it by: much, the 
imaUeft bleffing o£ this place* • •> » • ' - 



. "it 
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jpROM the fragrant? borers* the e^er^^oomin^ 

* . iiekls ani-lightfome regions of theiMomibgi 
Star, I wifh health and every bfem^ to the charm- 
ing' SylWay.foh*ifctofli^?of the earth L - > > * / 

.• >f miw/acfeqrettoeirfevtel fccr y0u* «tf< the- greatefll 
impo*iancd<*o ^ottrepntfent and. ftiture happinefsi 
Yoerare a$ much atftranger tovyour own ranlc&ftd 
circumftancesy as I Xvas txymine tilLLca.mei hwe^ 
where il met 4rf&fc spirit,, who informed ;m% *haft 
whence i was a r mortai,: I was her foit y and'not; the 
heir of the Earl of .... ? as was rkppofed j: and 
that thei-Lord v a w*l T f8 yourown brother- ' lit is 
peceffary that you: flaoutdi jcnow, and difcoter this 
to.chim^whicii' wilt prevent chat, innocent fondnefa 
whiah be nowiiridulges-foryou, from growing inta 

* guilty paflion; r : v* . * " 

-> You have been educated only as a dependent, on 
the noble family you axe in, and as a companion ta 
the young fadtes; twborare really, your fiftersv The 
myfteryris^his* 1 My Lord, your father, Jia v d feverai 
i-i . daughters 
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'daughters foocetitntlyby tJteCountefs,* your mother, 
fciit n^ lawful h*k$> which. made him- fond of a 
natural gfon thftthc . had fcy- a miftrefs. His affec- 
tion for hiifr wasfo- extravagant, that he contrived 
to fettle hi^eftate on him. .This gave your mother 
fuch anxiety, *hat her jealoufy and averfionto the 
„youth«put her 01* i this rafli defign, when ihe was 
with child> toe^cjialigei'it if^itcpiioy^d ^dattghteiv 
My mother who was -married out of her fervice* 
and in whom; &e could enj:irely:confide, was with 
child of m§^t the fame time,.: Their time of deU-r 
very was very. near together. My\ mother had * 
fori, and you proved a, daughter. The affair, was 
managed with fuch dexterity, that I wis changed^ 
and paflfed, without fupicion, for the Countefs** 
fan i . and, you *va& jrecoived by my mother, and fup- 
pofed to be her daughter* . Within r a year, th&Coun-* 
t^fs had really a fon; but {he. dying, a&foon' asiihe 
fvas delivered, tjie fecret ivas undifcovered. 
', 1 lived, a guiltlefs ijnpoflpr, till I was ten years 
oldj n jwhen> fudderi decay withered my tender 
bloom. But, a$ I had been bred in the itri&eft no- 
tions pf pi$ty -and jtruth, without any childifh pre- 
judices or -flaviflr, fears, I expected my. approach- 
ing .end, whilft Death made his advances, armed 
with a golden-beaded dart. I had no notions of 
mifery j all my expectations were bright, though 
imperfect, of fame paradife beyond the grave ; and 
doting my eyes, I fell afleep, and waked to im- 
mortal life and happinef$. All that was paft look- 
ed like a,d ream, -like an airy, image, of I -know not 
what;. Some notion \ had .of a XSod,-. and my de- 
pendence on him ; but how different from the illu- 
mination that krokje i» on- my^owi thenwrnxejiti it 
threw off its mortal veil! It- was then I began tor 
live and reflect ; it was then I found myfelf a' ra- 
tional being, and looked back with contempt on. 
the infignificant part I had been acting. The me- 
mory of my original follies, tie childifh baubles 

and 
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jndtoys that liad jiift before 'keenly diverflon, 
would have giveh me fowe cgmfcfion, if my cafe 
had been lingular c But I tmt thouftnfds *f gay fpi- 
*its newiy reieafed, who had performed their fhort 
ta£, and finifhed their trifling 'forces 6f life ; at 
the lame time* tranfported at their pnefent AtperioV 
circumftances, they made > die inoft agreeable itf- 
Jb£tions on their ^paftftate. What grandeur, whit 
rivacity, ^hat enlargement of their intellectual 
powers \ - how fparkiing, how ftfetit&Uttg the angels 
<rf God, their foHns 4 while a ptrktit conferouf- 
aeft, land *xa& remembrance *f -what they were 
hut a few momenta, patt, raifed their joy and gra- 
titude to the height; and recomtnended heaven it- 
fclf. : - 

There was one ciroumftance in tny early death 
that makes me toofc on it as a peculiar favour, in 
thit^i was removed, by the juft difpenfatibn of hea- 
ven, from the podfeffien of what* is* in the ftrideft 
equity, ydur brother's* right. This reflection, from 
a principle of juftice and truth, gave me an inefla-r 
We f*tisfa&ion ; fince if I had lived, I had been the 
unhappy, though innocent ufarper of a rank and 
inheritance, to whicfe 1 h*Anottthe leaft real title. 
This, with a thousand other advantages, makes* me 
Weft the period that freed me from mortality; that 
happy moment that delivered me from ignorance 
and vanity; from the errors, the guilt, the mife- 
ries of hwman life ; of which, - though I had but 
K trie experience, I am now fully informed of the 
ftate of my fellow-creatures, and -with what toil 
and hofcatfd along courfe of years had %eeri at- 
tended^ ,-..:••. ;: • > \ -•• '< • . 
I remember no engagement to the world, hut 
my affe&ion for you; nor has 4eath effaced the 
tender tmpreffion. But what was then a natural 
fympathy, is now a rational efleem. I view with? 
pfaafure your growing virtue, and 'frequent my 
native world far your take. There was fomething 
1 . perfectly 
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perfe&Iy engaging in the guiltWV iot row you t&- 
preffed tn .197 fiecnefc* .and -When my eyes were 
cloffed in death, you would hayg watched the 
bresthlefs clay* in hope* to wake me ffofti the fatal 
{lumber* again 3 iwrcoukl the gloomy folem&ky of 
a room of ftatet deter youffofcs . Paying jrour vtfiit 
to the filent relics. If any thing could have tempt- 
ed me to wlfl* tayfdf i tobrtal again, it would have 
been the tender Wi^ j y^ufted for ftte. Tfee^iUy 
intervals of ktfmauHf* I rwi*w wttfi pl&ftra, are 
the hours I fpdnt with you* This gentle <pafh>n 
was theitoap $f heav<mon my font, the hi&fofi 
impreilio|V>t-receivad:; atid it gain$ new energy 1 in 
thefe happy regions of ,pure. beneficence and love. 
This gHfes m^'atoriftant fbKcitude, while I fee you 
on the bortfere of fudi a temptation. You ate yet 
perfe<SHy guiltlefs, and have dpne ndthing unbe* 
coming the fan&ity of nature, arid thechafte affec- 
tion of afifter for a brother. *But you are an the 
very limits of danger ; l a ftep further, the.leaft ad- 
vance, involves you in Tin and deftru&ion. I know* 
this difcovery will give you a fecret hotror, and 
quench every kindling defire. The purity of your 
Virtue will ftart at the inchanting error, that 
might have led you on to certain perdition : For 
young as ytra are, the contagious fpark is ready to 
kindle, . and the lovely boy appears rnore aUwihg«: 
Your mutual conversation, and the early dawning 
of fuperior merit in both, endeared you to each 
other, by fuch'fentrifterrts as only noble and virtue 
ous minds experience.. -But as a more late difcove- 
ry might have been fatal to your innocence and 
peace, I impatiently attended «n opportunity Ski 
method fo Wake you fenfibte tf ycfar dapger. I 
know, though Lhitfe bde& 4tad four years, your 
ftttl ifetteftfoer me; and I hav* often heard you 
name tfte, aAd feen you with delight gazing on my 
pffture. This made *ne reCWve to appear to you. 
when I faw you. The&ft-©pp^rtumty that pica- 

- . Ued 
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fed me, you were fitting, gazing at your ovfrn refleo 
tioii ; and flicking flowers in your hair, to adorn it for 
your young lover. I knew you had read of Fairies, 
and looked at painted Cupids with delight. In fuch 
a poetical form I thought you would have heard my 
ftory, and been pleafed with my figure ; 

While youthful fplepdor lighten'd in my eyes, 
Clear ty the fmiiing glofy, of the ikies ; 
Sprinkled witfc Radiant gold, a purple hue 
My winga difplay'd, my robe celeftial blue ; 
More white than flax my curling trefles flowed, 
My diiripled cheeks with rofy beauty glow*d. 

I could not have believed a form more gay than 
t^ofe {hat glittered on your fan could have difcom* 
pofedyouj but to my furprife, I faw you faint 
away, before I had begun to fpeak to you. You 
Jbon recovered from the fwoon - 9 and returning to 
the houfe, told a ftory which you found nobody be- 
lieved ; to wife is the age in which you live, as not 
to be impofed on! You eaflly perfuaded yourfelf it 
was no more than a dream. However, I durft at* 
tempt your courage no more, but give this impor- 
tant information this way ; which it you fhould not 
credit, you are undone. In this admonition your 
guardian angel joins, with 

Alexis; 

LETTER X. 
f^ Leonora. 

VT OUR ftory of feeing an apparition in th& .gar- 
* .den, I perceive, has frighted your whole fa- 
mily j and not a mortal durft venture into the 
haunted walk, as they call it, after the fun fets,- 
but your brother, to whom I have not the lead in- 
tention to fhow royfelf. It was only to you, my 
chariping Leonora, the vifit w^s defxgnW. I flat- 
,1 tered 
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tcred myfelf, your goodfenfe and uncommon pre- 
fence of mind, Would have guarded ybii from thofe 
unreafonable fears. ■■ r • 

As I expected, the- fine evening induced you tar 
take your accuftomed walk. The fun was hardly fet, 
when you entered a long avenue of trees, that fed to 
a green flowery arch, which looked on a fylvan palace. 
Here I feated myfelf in a human, and, as I thought, 
a very agreeable figure and drefs; arid as much as* 
poffible, difguifing the fplendor of immortality, I 
imitated my mortal forrti - 9 and fo placed myfelfj 
that by feeing me >at a diftance, you might come 
nearer without furprife, 'or retire, if 'your courage 
failed. As foon as you perceived me, you flopped' 
in fame confternarion ; and feemed in fufpenfe, 
whether you fhould go nearer, or make your re- 
treat.- I durft not rife, nor make the' leaft offer to 
follow, for fear you fhould take your flight with too 
much fpeed and drforder;' and as you found I was 
a very civil apparition, and would not intrude on 
your. retirement, you went off with a fober and de- 
cent paCe, often looking back to convince youffclf 
that what you faw was real. As foon as you had 
reached the houfe, I fhifted my material figure for 
one more becoming the dignity of the celeftial conr 
dition : And beins: again invifible, I heard the f 
fantaftic relation you gave your brother 5 who told 
you it was all the effect of the fpleen and obftinate 
-grief you had indulged fince my death. < You frill 
afferted the reality of what you told him ; but he 
believed it* no more than if he had heard it from' 
the pulpiti . » 

You might have difmiffed every thought of fear.' 
X would not have injured you when i was a mortal,' 
liable to folly and error \ much kfs in a ftate of 
perfection and happinefs. There is not a fpark'of 
guilt or malignity left in virtuous- minds, when re- 
leafed from their earthly prifon : AH is" gentle and 
.' J& ' . vj kind j 
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kind ; and tbck concern for human welfare is infi- 
nitely more tender and difigtcprcfted fhan befone. 

Tfcc terror with which men fly *ts, would have 
(omething in it incredible* -if we did «pt icmember 
our own original folly agd ignorance* but as toe 
do, your ftraqge apprehensions only divert and trf»~ 
tertain us. If you thoqght Juftly, yon would have 
more reason to run Ml fpeed from one Another* 
than from us, who have aether permiffioa *ior in- 
clination to injure; but are ready to fcreenyou i* 
a thoufand dangers^ an<V to promote ypm infiereft 
with the moft generous concern, while you ate en*- 
tirely ignorant of your benefa&ocs. Were human 
organs more refined, and your perceptions, height* 
ned to a greater delicacy, you would tee a thou- 
sand ethereal forms in the full bloom of immortal 
beauty and undecaying life ; . not fjdhioned to .give 
you terror, but love and delight. 

You fee, my dear Leonora, I would fain cure 
your prejudices, and reconcile you to the Jbciety of 
fpirits 5 that you may fometimes permit me to warn 
your unguarded years, when dangers and ftiaoea 
attend you* 

You know your father left me the guardian of 
your fortune and beauty, fo favourable was his o~ 
pinion of me. This circumftance made me refer- 
able, apd at once cut off all my future views <of 
happinefs. I had indulged a fecret paflion for you, 
and flattered rnyfelf you had the fame for me ; but 
as my birth and fortune were much inferior to 
yours, I was refolved rather to die than ufe the ad- 
vantage that was in my power, or violate the facred 
truft I had undertaken. By a thoufand little foft 
inadvertencies you difcovered your pafton; but, 
though fecure of fuccefs, I duilft not -fedoce you 
into a compliance of marriage fo va&ry below your 
high rank and eharafier, nor lake the advantage 
of betraying your thaxightkfs yeans to an aftton 
unbecoming your quality and fortune. My foul was 

unftained 
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unftamed with any defign that was mean and felfiih ; 
and the entire confidence your father had in my 
integrity and conduct, fixed my refoiution of afting 
up to the fevereft rules of virtue and truth. But to 
What diftrefs was I reduced 1 I Joved you to mad- 
riefs, while I never approached you hut wkh a dif- 
fembled indifference. This reftraint, and the con* 
ftant agitation of my thoughts, difordered my health, 
and threw me into a violent fever, which foon finifh- 
cd my life. The juftice and 'fidelity of my con- 
duct found its immenfe reward, and left me no- 
thing to repent of, hut the giving *ny truft entirely 
to your brother's care, wfcofe licentious manners 
will expofe you to a thoufand dangers. To repair 
ibis negligence, I would fain have induced you to 
>a converfation that might have directed your con- 
duit, and fortified your virtue by my friendly ad- 
monition. But finee your fears put it out of my 
power ever to be vifible to you again, I muft'take 
this way to convince you how unchangeable my 
concern for your happinefs is. Oh, let -it not be 
dearer to me than it is to yourlelf ! 

CtERtMONT. 

» 

« 

LETTER XJ. 

To the fame, 

T LEAVE your fellcfw» mortals to congratulate your 
-* recovery ; but I muft own it was a di/appoint- 
ment to rne. You were on the confines of immor- 
tality. The angels who are miniftering fpirits to 
the heirs of falvation, had • prepared the fo'ng of 
triumph to receive you ; I had wreathed a garland 
of the faireft flowers that bloomed in the paradife 
of God, to crown fuch early and diftinguilhed vir- 
tue ; with impatience I numbered your moments, 
and expected every one would be your laft : The 
fparkling vivacity of your eyes expired, the rofes 
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on your cheeks vanifhed into a mortal palenefs, and 
the fprings of life feemed juft ready to ceafe their 
motion ; whe# he who governs nature with a fu- 
preme command, ' reftored you back to . health. 
Your recovery was furprifing even. to angels; who, 
though, ignorant pf fher various limits the Sovereign 
Difpofer has fet to human life, yet, often make ex- 
acT: conjectured of the courfe of fecond caufes, and 
the period of mortal lives. You are certainly given 
back as a blefling to the world : your example may 
yet make a thou (and profelytes/to, virtue. But for 
my part, nothing but. the will of Heaven could re- 
concile me to this difpenfation j when you was juft 
in the harbour, to be toiled back again on the tem- 
peftuous ocean ; when you had welcomed Death, 
as your kind deliverer, ready to free you from Caf- 
fander's importunity, and your brother's tyranny, 
who will do his utmoft to compel you to this de- 
teftable marriage. Brft your conftancy to'refufe it 
is of the higheft importance to your prefent and fu- 
ture happinefs. He is already married, under a 
borrowed name, . to a young and beautiful Italian, 
whom he ftole from her parents ; and after he had 
lived two months concealed with her, the perjured 
man left and abandoned her to mifery. In the 
height of her anguifh, fhe put herfelf into a nun- 
nery, where file waftes her days in a reluctant and 
unprofitable devotion : for true religion carfhot exift 
but by our choice j neceffity can give nothing but 
the appearance, of it. 

This is a fecret, of which you would never have: 
been informed by any human mea;is. If you dis- 
cover it.to your brother, it will deliver you from the 
violence which.he is determined to ufe, to force you 
to w«l Caffander, another name for Mifery. 

It is a difinterefted concern for you, that makes 
me give you this advice. There is no jealou'fy in 
heavenly minds. They know their pre-eminence; 
and fhould they appear in their celeilial fplendor, 

the 
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* 

the moft perfect beauty of the children of men 
would wither in their prefence. (But vanity and 
emulation are no more, and all felfifh defigns are 
unknown in thefe happy continents. 

You may, by making a proper ufe of this no- 
tice,- provide for your own happinefs ; but, blefled 
be the great Author of all good! you cannot add to 
mine. * ' * 1 

■ ~ • ' ■» ClerimontI 

LETJER XII. 

i 

To my dear brother '. 

,, U r OUR friend, the unhappy Carfos; .died this 
* night. at Naples. I was willing to furpriie you 
with tnis intelligence, in a way which no human 
fpeed ca/i reach. ^ ' .: 

' I wjib my endeavours for your reformation may 
have more fucccfs now* than they had when I was 
in a ftate of mortality. 1 am perfuadcd, if you 
had ken the. exit of the wretched youth, who had 
Jbeen the companion of your riots, it would have 
convinced you of the falfehood of his principles, 
and how little fupport the thoughts of falling back 
into his original nothing gave him, when the gloomy 
hour approached, in which he was to Iofe the fight 
of the fun and ftars, with all. the vifible beauties of 
nature., for ever. . 

To be infenfible ! to be no more ! to find his 
eyes doling in an eternal fleep ! gave him inexpref* 
fible horrors. But if this was the worft that he 
apprehended, never did mortal give up his Jife in 
a manner more, cowardly and inconfiftent. He 
durft not bear darfcnefs or folitude. on£ momtnt ; 
he ftarted at a fli^dow, and fiiowed a more than 
child ifli fear and weaknefs in his actions : he even 
begged his phyficians to flatter him with the hopes 
of lifc 9 and not let him know if they thought his 
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cafe defperate : he charged his attendant not t* 
mention death or the grave, ner to fpeak a feriou* 
word in his hearing. Though his affairs were Ui 
the utmoft diforder, no perfon durft venture t^ 
advife htm to fettle thenv by a will. • But all theft 
cautions gave him no relief; the anguHh, the guilt* 
the confufion of his mind, was vifible in his looks. 
The abandoned Amoret, who had followed him in 
the difguife of a page, was feldom permitted to fee 
him ; and whenever (he approached him, he trem- 
bled and fell into the greatefb agonies, clofed his 
eyes, or turned them froin her ; but fpoke nothing 
to fupport her in the diftrefs be had brought on 
her; nor exprefled the leaft remorfe for having fe- 
duced her to leave the noble Sebaftianr, to whom flit 
was engaged by marriage-vows, and a thoufand ten* 
der obligations. His peevtfhnefs and impatience 
were infufferable, and even defpicabk to his own fer- 
vants* When the medicines he took had not their 
expefted fuccefs, he reproached his phyiicians wit6 
nrgligence, or want of- (kill; and yet by interval* 
iwpiorid their afliftance, as if his being itfelf depen4- 
ded on their art. His fenfes were perfect to the laft 
gafp. With, amazement be faw the universal terra* 
make its flow and dreadiful approaches ; and, after a 
tedious and painful ftruggle, yielded to the gloomy 
conqueror, and, with a deep groan, gave; up his 
breath, and went to make the great experiment. 

I hope this account of your friend's death will 
have, the happy ci&£t I deiigned in it, and make you 
recalled* the counfel I gave yoa with my dying 
breath ; . * . . the bed legacy I could* bequeath, if 
I had had empires to dtitfpofe of. 

My dear brother, I can- have no fettifit motives 
now,, in endeavouring to reclaim four extravagan- 
ces. In this fuperior ftate, my concern for your 
happinefs nwtft be all abftrad and generous: The 
acknowledgments of indigent, miferable mortals fig— 
nify notfaiag to< fparitS' exalted to ceteftia* dignities* 

in 
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in the full enjoyment of immortal pleafures : but 
this gives them the moft kind and beneficent difpo* 
fitions to erring men, whom they would fain allure 
into the paths that lead to bappinefs. Thofe glin*- 
merihg (parks of goodnefs and amity, which in 
your coid regions are but juft dawning in virtuous 
nauids, in thefe warmer climates, acquire new ardor* 
and burn with eternal fplendoir. 

I have more zeal than ever, for your interest; 
and let me recall, but not irproach you with;$he 
obligations you have, to pay iboae regard to my ad- 
vice. You know, when we loft the beft of parents, 
tnat he left his whole eftate to my difpofal, with 
fuch & moderate fortune to your fbare, as mu(t 
foave reftrained your wild expences : but when I 
found you had foine fenfe of your folly, in hopes 
to reform you by generous, treatment, I immedi- 
ately fettled on you half the vaft fortune that was 
in my power. I will not urge my venturing my life 
in your defence, when aflaul ted in our travels : for. 
this was but an adion of humanity, which every 
brave man owes to a perfect ftranger. But I mutt 
infift on the merit of resigning my pretentions to 
the lovely BeJlainira for you. She was all the joy. 
the hope, I had on earth ; I loved her as I loved 
virtue and happinefs : and yet, when you difcover- 
ed to me the anguifh and diforder of your mind, 
and your violent paffion for her, 1 made a retreat, 
and left the weeping beauty to reproach me with a 
levity and indifference to which my heart was a 
ftranger; difguifedmjrtenderineHnation, and plead- 
ed yours with fuch fuccefs, that flieyiekbed to your 
requeft, and gave her matchlefs charms, and im- 
mente fortune, to your pofleffion. 

But this advantageous match had not the effe£ 
I hoped, nor was the leaft restraint to your licenti- 
ous manner of life. You a&ed a fhameful part in 
aiEftum Carlos in his affair with Amoret ; and a 
more iKameful one in promifing to protect and fup- 
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port her, if he abandoned her, when you knew what 
: rcpe a ted "favours you had received from, the injured 
•and generous Sebaftiari. Your treacherous and un- 
grateful treatment of a man of Ms exalted merit, 
fills me with the greateft remorfe and* confufion. 
A thoufand and a thoufand time$ have I reproached 
myfelf for having been the unhappy inftrumeht of 
JBellamira's ruin ; who pined beneath her grief, like 
a fair flower blafted in- its prinfe. * I never met her 
res, but (he might have feen the, remorfe and con- 
fion of my foul. The negligence and' contempt 
with which you treated the beft of ' women ,/unk my 
yblfthful fpiritSj damped my nobleft defignsj and 
clouded the gayeft feafon of my life. While death 
made its flew and filent approaches, the !aft favour I 
•begged of you was, to be jiift to your unhappy wife, 
in breaking all engagements with the lewd and in- 
famous Amoret. This you promifed me with i re- 
ligious folemnity. But'I know, her prefent diftrefs 
(though the juft efFecl: and reward of her crimes) will 
bt ycur fnare. She is all inchantment, and will, I 
fear^ be your ruin. But, if you reject my advice, take 
this caution from the royal penitent, ' Her houfe is 
the way to death, and her gates lead down to hell.' 
And I defire you to confider ferioufly, that thi^' admo- 
nition muft Kefcue you from, or Double your guilt. 

Cleander. 



LETTER XIII. 

^ ^^^ « 

TjOWEVJER different my prefent manner of exif- 
-" tence is from my former ftate, my afie&ion to 
the fair Climene is unchanged. As 1 live and aft 
in a way inexpreffibly fuperior to mortal life, fo 
the beneficent difpofitions of my nature rife to a 
more noble and generous height. My concern for 
-your happinefs is more tender and difmteieftcd than 

* ever. 
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ever. I have guarded - your nightly fl umbers > 
waite*d on your folitary walks, and followed you 
like yfrur attendant angel ; who, pleafed with my . 
officious care, has often left you to my charge. > 
Your prefent danger gives me as much anxiety as 
confifts/vvith a ftate of happinefs. % I coujd not re- . 
frainirom giving you this warning; which to your 
furprife, you will find on your, toilet, among trifles 
the moft its reverfe. 

You are, O too credulous fair ! on the very brink 
of ruin. Treachery and delufion are in Ale. nder's 
eyes and tongue; and if you keep this, nigru's ap- 
pointment with him, you are undone. Infamy and 
perdition are before you. The evil Genii that envy 
the happinefs of the human race, already infult my 
pious care; and your celeftial guardian feems half 
reiblved to quit his truft. The tender grief hangs 
on his beautiful face, like a cloud on a fpf/ 
morning; and in the deepeft filenceof t}ie night, 
when the creation feemed lulle<jl in .an univerfal 
ilumber, jn the gloom of a neighbouring grove, that 
you often frequent, I heard him tune his iiiver lute,- 
to ftrains foft and languishing, as thofe in which, 
the heavenly minifters mourned the lofs of Para- 
dife, and the bold tranfgrefiion of the firft woman 
that fell. ' And yours, unhappy maid ! will be a 
fall from the heights of honour, from the very 
triumph of virtue. What can man believe ! what 
can the fex boafr, when fuch innocence, fuch 
truth, fuch modefty as yours, are perverted? Vice 
will infult, to find Climene among her votaries, and 
hardly believe her own conqueil ; furprifed like 
the barbarous Gauls in the Roman fcnate, who 
thought it an aflembly of gods, till they faw.them 
bleed. 

With what a profligate >air, with what infolent 
vanity, did your young feducer leave you lad night ! 
how proud of his unexpected fuccefs, when he had 
gained your confent to the guilty afiignation ! I 
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flayed with you an* unfeerewi* nefs of theremorfe an* 
conrufion in* which he left yoa. How difordered F 
horw uneafy ! ; how unlike yourfelf, did you appear i 
It was your ufual hour of devotion. A Bible lay 
near, which 1 you took in your hand, but dutft not 
open, for fear the fenetity of its rules fcould' re« 
proacfo youv The 1 diftraflfion of your thoughts 
gave me hopes that yon wcraW recover yourfelf", 
and break the guilty engagement you had made.. 
T# confirm your douhtfiu virtue, I was ott the 
poia&ef making myfelf vinHe ; but the unaccount- 
able fear that mortals have of the inhabitants of 
the immaterial worlds reftramed me, left the effeclt 
ftowld have been* fata* to your timorous temper, 
however gentle and propitious my appearance and 
addrefs had been. And I thought this letter might 
le& furprife, and more calmly perftiadeyou. 

. You* have yet a few hours to recoiled yourfeFf. 
And fure you will not give up an unblemilhed re- 
putation, With all the peace and innocence of your 
mind, to this- Mmd extravagant paifion ! befides 
the Injuftice to the unhappy Sylvia, to whom Al- 
cander is. engaged by a thouiand vows, and wht* 
now pines away in obfeurity* a vi&im to his falfe- 
hood and perjury. Be virtuous and companionate ; 
fce kind to her, and juft to yourfelf 

After this warning, even from the dead, your 
crime will be aggravated. You muft deliberately 
venture on perdition, and } damr* yourfelf with de- 
8gn, and fober reflection. You muft defperateiy 
give up your title to celeftial happinefs, to'the worlds 
of life and pleafure, of immortal beauty and youth. 
Oh, how fuperior to that with which you are at 
this inftanfc. fe fatally enamoured below ! 



ILETTER 
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LETTER XIV. 

T^f Y dear fifter, I have often, Ca^f 1 left 4c 
•*** world, had the privilege to fupply the place of 
your guardian angeL I have teen a» mvifible wit* 
nefs of your tears for my death; and to allay the ex- 
cefs of your grief for me, I have been at laft pec- 
naif ted to let you know that I am happy. 

I can give you no account how my iouJ was r©- 
Ieafed. i fell afleep in perfect health, with anuan 
uAial ferenity of mind; and, from thegentleft {lum- 
bers of innocence and peace, awaked in immortal 
blifs. (How common is fudderi death \) I found my- 
felf in a moment got above the liars', and out-fhining 
the fun in its meridian fpleridor. Corruption had put 
oft incorruption, and mortality was fwallowed up of 
life and imntortality. O Death ? I cried in the ex- 
altation of my thoughts, O 0eath f where is thy 
conqueft ? O King of Terrors ! where is thy boafted 
vi&ory ? where is thy fceptre and imperial horrors, 
thy gloomy ftate, and dreadful attendants! Where 
are thy vaft dominions, the cheerlefs and formlefs 
darktiefs, the fliade and the emptinefs, the feats of 
corruption and decay ! The fpell is broken I tne in- 
chantment is diflblved ! the ihadows, the phantoms, \ 
the vifionary terrors fly ! the celeftial morning dawns, 
and charming fceneS arife. But, oh ! how bound- 
lefs how various, how tranfporting the profpeft. 

Still loft in joy and wtfnder, tell me, faid I, ye 
, angels, ye fmiling forms that fur round me, what eafy 
paflage has my fpirit found from its nioftal prifon ? 
what gentle hand has unlockedmyearthly fetters, and 
brought me out of darknefs and confinement into 
immenfe Tight and liberty ? Who was the kind irief- 
fenger that conveyed the welcome invitation to my 
ear r What melodious voice Called me away from 
yonder cold tempeihrotis regidfts,* to thtfe foft aftd 
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peaceful habitations ? How have I found my paf- 
fage through, the tracklefs ether, and gained the 
fummit of, the e'verlafting hills ? Am I awake ? Do 
I dream? Is this a gay, a flattering vifio/i ? Oh, 
no ! /tis all blifsful and tranfporting certainty ! I 
fee, I hear things unutterable, fuch as never en- 
tered into the heart of mortal man to conceive. . . . 
'Read, and believe > believe, and be happy. 

You fee, my dear fifter, how blindly you repine 
at the decrees of heaven, and how unreafbnably 
you lament what you call my early and untimely 
fate. Coald I be happy too foon ? I left the world, 
Indeed, in the full pride of my youthful years, in 
the height of greatnefs and reputation, furrounded 
with the blandifhments and flatteries of pleafureJ 
But thefe advantages might have been fatal fnares 
to my virtue in a longer trial. It was indulgent in 
Heaven, after a fhort probation,- to crown 'me 
with the rewards of vi&ory. It is paft the toil, 
the danger j and all to come is endlefs peace and 
triumph. 

If you could fee as far into futurity now, and think 
as juftly of it, as you will certainly do on your 
beath-bed, this letter, from me, had been fuperflu- 
ous. I only can Defign it beneficial 3 you may 



Make it fa. 



LETTER XV. 



VT^IS paft ! the voyage of life is finifhed ! Inftead 
* of informing you, that I am arrived at the 
Indian coafts, this is to let you know, that I am 
fafely landed on the celeftial fhores. The veflel in 
which I was embarked, by a tempeir, funk to the 
bouom of the ocean, -and the arigel of the waters 
received my n^wly uiiembodied foul« 

. " ' ' \ I was 
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I was furprifed at the different manner of my ex- 
iftence. I breathed, indeed, no longer ; but I lived, 
I heard, I faw, with a more exquifite fenfe than be- 
fore. But a few moments were paft fince the 
raging billows carried deftruftion in their. appear- 
ance; and now I moved unterrified through the 
deeps, and furveyed the foundation of the anci«it 
hills. The regent of the waters, pleafed with my 
curiofity, led me through his cryftal palaces and 
coral groves; {hewed me the pearly grottoes and al- 
coves of amber, with a thou fan d wonders, kept 
fecret from the race of men fince the bafes of the 
mountains were laid. 

As foon as I had gone the round of .the liquid 
regions, an ether ial meffanger took me under his 
conduct. I followed my gentle guide through the 
airy fpaces ; and here all was novelty and furprize, 
I made the tour of the.univerfe, and explored the 
limits of the creation, with unfpeakable agility, I 
moved from ftar to ilar, and met terr thousand funs 
blazing in full glory, without fear or confternation. 
I followed the track of prodigious comets, that 
drew their flaming tails over half the iky. From 
the planetary regions I afcended, with the eafe and 
fwiftnefs of thought, to the fuperior heaven, the 
. imperial palace of the Moft High. But here de- 
fcription fails, and all beyond is unutterable. 

This is the only account you can poflibly receive 
of my death, which your own fears had fo truly 
prefaged at our parting. And this, my much-loved 
.Henrietta,, 1 hope, will put an end to all your an- 
xiety ; for fince the change is proved' fo happy for 
me, you are too much my friend to be concerned 

thereat. 

Philander, 
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LETTER XVL 
To my Lfrd • . 

My dear brother, 

A Si«nfnat*riat being* mingle tmfeert- in v?)nt fo- 
** eiety they pleafe, I had the cmtofity faft night 
to know your thoughts of what had 1 happened* ro 
y&* the night before ; and I heard you make a very 
g#y declamation to feme e-f yoafr wee companions', 
en* the power of fency, and the ftrength of your own 
imagination. But really, my-Lotf* ytnr ire not fb 
tiftanary and extftttagaat 3* you represented your- 
ffelf. Thejte is nothing more certain tft*Jt what yoti 
faw and heard j and you mtght haw cred-ited yt>uY 
fcftfes, without fd' nrach diffidence aikf m^deftf^ 
which you turn into a? vice. 

You» have but a few weeks*, my dear brother, to 
K*e : yeur fend* are numbered, and yotrr laft htour 
is determined. I obtained a permiffion, feldom al- 
lowed', to give you* feme warning of your approach- 
ing fate. I chofe riie oppor canity, when I found 
yon, in- a clea* meen~Kght night,, fittings in a pert- 
8ve pofture, by the* fide of a fountain in- your gar- 
den. To gain credit to my meffage, 1 ftood before 
you, in the ipkndor of a heavenly form, and the 
oloom of immfcrtel- bean*y ? but fo refemWmg my 
former fe]f^ that, in your forprize, you catted me 
fiflter, and ftepped forward to embrace me. I durft 
not profane myfeff by a mortal touch ; but, eluti- 
mg youf arms, placed myfelf before you on the opy 
polite fide of the canal. I ftood fiknt fome time, 
•that you might be recolle&ed; and then, fettmg a 
golden lute, which I had in my hand to one of 
the melodious {trains which angels fing to expiring 
faints, when they would foften the agonies of death 
and make its terrors fmile ; in thofe languifliing 
and melting notes, I gave you an invitation to the 

ftarry 
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ftarry manfiomv believing this would have a much 
better efleft than any thing terrible, to one of yoirr 
undaunted temper. I delivered my meflage, and lit 
an inftant difappeared. 

I hare repeated thefe circumftances to you, as a 
proof that all was real, and neither a Dream, nor 
a waking Reverie, as you- have perfuaded yourfelf. 
But fince no mortal knows this but yourfelf, and 
you concealed the greateft part of thiis relation from 
your gay friends, when you was fo eloquent on the 
wonders of imagination, I hope this will find its 
wifecd fuecefe, and put you on ike moft e&£& pre- 
paration, to meet with a Chriftian fortitude, thjtf 
greateft terror that mortal man can encounter- 
Though your life has been unftainecf with- any bafo 
or unjtift a&ion, there are fome levities in yout- 
conversation, that require your fpeedy penitence and 
reformation ; or feeming Trifles will enlarge them- 
ftlves into the greateft Terrors. 

It is a ferious thing, my Lord, to die. Yot* 
thought fo, when with the moft tender concern 
you faw me fhivenng and pale, anxious and fearful, 
<5n the very border* of death, doubtful to enter, 
and CerrhSeaat the darknefs that hung on the gloomy 
valley ; when even the follies of my childhood* 
which was hardly paft, and the flighted errors of my 
youth, fat heavy on my foul. And, oh ! how un- 
willing did my foul quit its agreeable manfion ! how 
many foft engagements made me fond of life ! the* 
Charming youth to whom I was dontra&ed by my 
parents, detained me with his tears. Had angel* 
beckoned me to the flcies, that melting language 
would have tempted me back. 

You little think, my dear brother, what regu- 
larity of the paffiona, what farr&ity of manners-, 
are nece/Tary tc> take off the horrors of death * 
and make that gloomy monarch wear <* fowling 

afpe£h 

Take 
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Take this friendly admonition, and be for ever 
happy. Then will that relation which is now be- 
tween us, ftill fubfift 5 and I fhall be, in joys inex- 
preffible, your filter, to all eternity. 

Serena. 

LETTER XVII. 

7i Philocles, 

From Ibrahim, a Turkijb Bajfa. 

TT was you, my dear Philocles, that Heaven made 
•* the inftrument of my converfion to Chriftianity. 
But while I was in a ftate of mortality, it was im- 
poflible for me to know the greatnefs of my obliga- 
tions to you, and to what height of felicity your, 
friendly inftru&ions directed me. How low, how 
djfproportioned were my expectations, to the gran- 
deur of my prefent happincfs ! How fuperior is it 
even to thofe noble ideas your defcription gave me 
of celeftial joys ! as you converted me to, let me 
eftablifh you in, the only true religion. 

What reafon have I to blefs the moment that be- 
gan our acquaintance, and the event that placed 
your character to my view in fuch an agreeable 
light ! There was, indeed^ fomething in your whole, 
conduct to artlefs, fo fincere, fo conformable to the 
ftri&eft rules of truth and juftice, that I at once 
quitted my prejudices to the faith you avowed. The 
Chriftian (which is not always the cafe) recom- 
mended Chriftianity. 

The negotiations I had with you when you were 
conful for the ftates of I^olland at Smyrna, gave me 
numerous inftances of your honcft and generous 
difpofition. But nothing furprifed me more, than 
feeing you venture your life in a dreadful ftorrn, 
to fave a Portuguefe, your mortal enemy* whofe 
veffel was juft overfet, and himfelf ready to* fink 
* amidft the threatening waves, which he, till then, 

- imagined 
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Imagined lefs his foe fhan yourfelf. I. was witriefk 
to the godlike aftion ; and immediately concludefl 
that there muft be fotnething divine in a religion^ 
•that could raife human nature to fuch an hei^Wt of 
beneficence. It vfas all refiftlefe conviftiofi ; my 
foul confeffed its 'force* while I cohfidered with 
what a; becoming modefty you received the acknow- 
ledgments of your advef Airy, ascahntyas for fome 
trifling -fsivof you would have Accepted the thanks 
of yotfr *firicereft- friend. - You ftemed corifcibus cX 
'having : done ' rfothing extraordinary, nothing 'but 
what was Suitable to the cdnftant difpofftion of 
you* mind, if Hea veil had Savoured you with more 
frequent occafiofes of performing- Rich heroic ac- 
tional -YoU 'have* a fenfe to make what ' is heroic, 
Common.-' i-..' <<>' v ■'- i t -« ,Ji -\- ]J - t ' . : * 
' It was a charity,- truly divine-, that : tnade you ha- 
zard your life, ahd expbfeit to tHewbrfr of tor* 
orients, to refcUe me from error/ I wfcs more in*- 
quifitive than the Jaws 6f *he Akoran aHbwed j 
•which induced me to feek-fo many opportunities of 
converging w'ith you. Without the'leaft caution, 
*or regard to yourowrt fefety, yott 'left- yourfelf to 
the mercy' of an irifi&f, fatMed- myferuples, arid 
in^>orttmed *ae t© quit the Mah^elart'fafth. Your 
Jcondud was all demdhftrttdon j afkh convinced" me, 
that nothing but heavenly truth could infpire you 
with fuch fortitude, and kindle in your foul a cha- 
rity (6 perfectly difinterefted. * T was foon vanquifli- 
ed, and became a joyful profeiyte to the Chriftiarr 
principles; nor found the leaft regret m leaving my 
Native foil, ttf follow yoCl to the Hague,- where t 
might openly profefs the faith I hs& embraced, : and 
be ir\ the right with impunity* : : :j i i%lt - •'"-* 
It was not long before ?t fever feifeed me'. '• When 
I found the fymptoms- mortal,. I fen t for you t# 
.eafe my burthened foul of the only care that oppref- 
ied it; but before you came, my fpeech was loft. 
However, the difcovery was of fuch importance, 

that 
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that it ftill engages my concern -* nor U these any 
jjerfoa whofe fidelity I can depe»d s oa like yours. 

I purchaied a beautiful Qtreciatt flave, ehe firiir 
and only .ohjeA of, ifty l^v^« Though (he was. in 
my power,. I only attempted, by gently method^ 
to gain her affections j but in, ,Yain. Her ChriftiaH 
belief ftill Jet theview of future r«w*rds and pwvilhi- 
ments before, her, and checked B^r fefteft i&4tli>- 
nations. To conquer heir, virtue*. I was if|duqed t# 
pervert her, ta the do$rii$s of the, Aicoran* As 
abfurdly as, I f reafom*4, fee was foop. cpnvimed 
that her foul was. 3$. periftiag as her^ody * apd th^t 
there wasno.profpe&.of jnpnortality for. any of her 
fex $ that, prefent Joys wer* ail ibe could expe& ; 
and, in loft ng youths and love t && lpft the higheft 
end of her creation. Too foon the faij? apoftate 
believed my df fe^ed dokStrim^ a*d : todk the poifon 
from my . tongue ; ( . renounced the gseafe, MdBah* 
and embraced 'the- idfle dreams of at* iai pernor* 
gave up her claim to knfnortaltity* and yielded he** 
&\£ f to my , }i£entiqu£ wifhes, Thu* ftee frat»tl*& 
reifcraints pf religion*, the fair lifcertwaft fptm dMfor 
Jute and j^o^e beyond Hbe iiuwtsi of her fex* , H*r 
Sportive wit a^d tj<pur>dle<s frottji now ridfculedtftit- 
Uiat ihe, ojajc* thought facred, .Th«** was (oa&? 
thing fo wiid,/^ unn^turai ,iA W jaipieiy> th^t I 
half igpented t wy fiweef? 5.. « tan rtey«l wa$ trittiy feo»- 
£hle of the iajmiy 1 fratf dons -tar*, tilt iwas a**- 
vmced of the txuxh.of £Juiftj**&y. It is .thfc u«b- 
jfpeakabte da*n*g<*. that, J Wf«* y oi mil find iqa* 
suetuod, tp .fiepa**. -!" it wilt *o* be uppeifiUci* by 
jfowe of your Irierufe, to fiarf ae*tof$.te her* 1 Stasis 
now at my br$$heif s, di£pa£»). Hor. ranfoofc^rftt be 
cafy, and a charity voisihjf ymtfcsharafiter* : iYfoitfr 
Charity witf redfeem- her per&a* jm*r Example her 

- . • * « • Ib^'ARis** 
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7*o a Jon, from bis deceafed father. 

T F there is the leaflrfpark of filial gratitude in jam 
** breaft ; if there is any deference due *o the mf 
mery of a once indulgent father, I charge yon to W 
call the challenge you have fent~Whe&lhattI £vpr^*» 
not to your adverfary, bwttot^our generou^your well* 
meaning friend. His admonitions we*eiuft; and) tin 
relation he gave you undoubted fcuSfc. Y«u> know in 
your conscience, thewoman you vindicate, tronerthei 
virtue nor reputation- to defend! ; while you are daring 
deaths and all the horrors- that enfae, to juftify a 
known fSsd&hood, and purchase Shame with faieaven. 
If you are killed in this mad duel, the moment 
you breathe your laflyyou will mingle with a>fo- 
etety that make very different? judgment* of things* 
from what pafs for maxims ot honour among mar 4 
tals. You will appear with a very ill grace, and 
•n a mo* impertinent occ^fion, among tr»e Spirits 
of darknefs, to vrhorfr you will be aw eternal ob* 
jetft of derifion. The boafltfd beauty and eharms 
of your nriftrefe, will be but a poor' ecpctf* far you* 

faUantry, though ydu Jheold tett cbem in herorcs* 
ow * The wsfcM hto been loft fot a woman.* 
Thefe extravagancies will' vanift* with Mortality? 
Death will draw the veil 1 , and ptace more (erioua 
fcenes-m view. You tfift find how cheaply yem 
have fold immortal glory, and curfe the fcitd w*- 
chantmetit that led you on tadeftru&ion 5 dete&ng 
tfcat moft, the fore of which- is now yoir induce* 
ment to ruin. 

But afk yourfelf, What is the virtue ctf this fine 
lady, in defence of whom you are going with fach 
bravery to die ? What is tbk honour yiw are giv- 
ing wp your fife, and all your hopes of faferation* 
to maintain ? This guiUlefe* lovely woma», is on*f 
perjured to- her- marriage* vows : This angel, ttar 

divine 
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divine creature, .does but deceive, does but expofe 
to infamy, the • beft of hufbands ; . fhe does but re- 
turn his . unequal ten jernefs and conftant affe&ion 
to her, with artful fohdnefs, and diflembled com- 
' plaifance. . She ii but infenftble to the merit of a 
man who- is his country's, ornament and pride j a 
perfon of the mod graceful appearance, by nature 
formed to plcafe the.niceft of the fair-fex j liberal 
and magnificent^ obliging and fincere above all dif- 
giiife.; and who y ,from his own .confcious honour, 
entirely, confides in this artful woman, whom he. 
rai fed from, dtftrefs and obfeurity. Charmed with 
her beauty and diffembkd affection for him, he has 
indulged <all her wild ambition, gratified her bounds 
lefs vanity, and fet no more limits. to her expences y 
than you now, to your folly* ,, 

- This is the unhappy man you would expofe to- 
the jeft of every fenfelefs rake, by a public quarrel 
for the reputation of his wife. What, Enmity could 
be fo. cruel as this Defence L " 

And this is the dea* innocent charmer, whofe 
virtue you would juftify, even by damning your- 
felf, and murdering jthe. generous tandamor, your 
beft, your experienced friend, w^ofe fincerity has 
tyeeii his only crime. Be not fo fhamefully valiant. 
With what corvfufiori muft vqu draw, your fword 
on a *nani> to whom you have fuch a. ferie§ of obli- 
gations? How often has he fupplied the neckties 
to which your extravagant gaming has reduced you, 
and discharged your debts of* honour, *s you call 
them i And what was his offence now, but felting 
the character, of an infamous woman in its true 
light, with a kind intention to reclaim you from 
your dotage ? - 

What a fatal influence has this diffcJute paffion, 
had on your mind 1 How profligate your manners ! 
How unlike to the firft part of your life, when a 
noble inclination governed your foul, and the lovely 
Erminia was ajl your joy ! Qh !, may her youthful 
.♦ . % v charms 
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charms recover you, an^ .animate your mind to glo- 
rious actions ! Your king, your country, the Pro- 
teftant caufe, the rights, and liberties of human na- 
ture, now require your courage, and find better em- 
ployment for your fword than- to aiTaifinate your 
friends. If you are truly brave, have the Courage 
tofubmit; the'orfly way to< conquer him. 

Eusebius. 



LETTER XIX. 
To my Lord ^ from bis deceafodiuife* 



Y 



"OU R prefent confinement, by a flow recovery 
from a dangerous ficknefs, makes me hope this 
fnay prove a tirqe to prevail with you to pity the in- 
jured Sylviana, and bejuft to your obligations to her. 

You once loved me, my Lord;, and, while I' 
lived, the guiltlefs paflion had an effect on your 
whole conduct. But your»grief for me gave a very 
extravagant turn to your, mind; and, inftead of 
'leading you to a fuperior, a reafonable happinefs, 
you hav.e abandoned, yourfelf to the heights of fen- 
fuality. You have purfued pleafure in e N very tempt- 
ing difguife, refined on vice, and turned it intp a 
fcience; and are too truly learned jn it. Your 
ftately rooms have founded with nightly revels, 
and loofe inchanting' fongs ; your groves and fra-r 
grant gardens have been devoted to luxury, and; 
infamous delights ; the fhades and fountains have 
been.witnefs to fceries unbecoming* their chafte re- 
treats ; you have found out new ways to perdition, 
and fct no limits to your diflbiute inclinations, which, 
furvive Satiety itfelf. 

But,, under this gay difguife, this triumph of 
vanity and madnefs, you have not known an inter- 
val of happinefs that has been fincpre v You could, 
not conquer your owngood ferife, nor wholly for- 
get the reftraints of a noble -e4 uc at* on : I have been 

. ' ./ . witneft 
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witneft to your fectvt remorfe, your penitent foli- 
foqaies : I have fee* you recoli«6b yourielf, affume 
yrmr native grcatnefs; heard you, with the moft 
moving eloquence, lament your folly, and aflent to 
all the rules of temperance and Virtue-; «8entto, 
tad vtehte the fame how. 

You have relap&d to your uftrat extravagance, 
till this jhngerous ficknefs fet the terrors of death 
in your view. It was then you confefled your in- 
juftice to the charming Sylviana. It hung oh your 
foul, and appeared with a thoufand aggravations. 
Nor <wjfl you «ver know peace tHl y*u kave con- 
firmed your vows, and the gbfolute obligations you 
are tmder to marry her. Obligations to be happy, 
methmks, fhould toe etrfily complied with* 

Htew happy was the lovely maid -in fcer humble 
circumfhmcesl how Welled m her fpotkfs innocence! 
till dnmce (-in your rural excursions) led you in a 
hrddefs hour to the* verdant ihade, where you found 
her retired to fcreen herfelf from the mid-day fun, 
mmokfted with tfoe cares of love or ambition. 

The natural elegance^ the modefty, and eafinefs 
of her behaviour, fired your thoughts ; and partly 
by violence, and partly with the mdft ftrtemn vows 
of marriage, you ruined her. 

But wnat unafie&ed forrow, what remorfe that 
fatal moment coft her, you have often witneffed. 
With what graceful pride has fhe fince refufed the 
kaft favour, and been inflexible to your fofteft per- 
4uafions, on any terms, but the marriage you pro- 
mifed her i How moving have her tears been f 
how juft her complaints ! what a pomp of virtue, 
What a confcious greaftnefs has appeared in her af- 
pe&, when, by your artful addrefies, you have 
again endeavoured to ieduce her ! Nor preftnts, nor 
equipage, nor the moft profufe fettlement you have 
offered her, has tempted her to aft in any cnarafter, 
but what virtue might -own, in the view of heaven 
and the world, fifer -very crime, with you, (hsould 
klwe the force of virtue in it. 
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Yew ^pniatjs my Lord, does not abfofee you 
from the. divine' dares, nor give a fan&ion to perju- 
ry $ .>h«t natter enforce* tbe obligations of equity 
and truth- In real merit, the feir Syrian* is not 
jwmr inferior 5 tat, if tfhe we*e» Heaven does «*ot 
di^jpenfr -with the Jwflos jrf jirilice on the account of 
airy titles, and imaginary diftio&ron* of birth. 
Toe faighvft ftfcisft&ion that you can mate, may, 
perhaps, never gw« her Thwt tranquility fee enjoyed 
io her $rft humble <tirc«*&ftanoes. Gould youre- 
ftore ber loft innocende, Ae ♦would be tnt»e Mefled in 
that, than in all the grandeur to which you can rttfe 
her. You may tfleviate tier misfortune $ you can- 
not .make fail amends. 

War can die lofc of a tender parent t>e repaired. 
With a moddft ingenuity the injured nymph con- 
fefcd her crime to 1ier pious mother 5 who was fo 
oppcefied with the «hoagltt of fiioh »n infamy, that 
in la few weeks &e expired, and left her beauteous 
daughter to weep out her folitary hours. Her di- 
ffeete demands your compafiion ; and, by an a& of 

1'uftice to her, you will fecure your future peace and 
lappmefc, and (hew your gratitude to 

Mauiana. 



LETTER XX,. 
To Varrjus. 



XT O U \ivn 46cn forgot my dying admonitions, 
* and t he proratfe you made me, to quit the 

Siiitey amour you are fttf* puiftrtnjg. Can you, with 
diberatioA, wMi refle&ion, proceed ii> a <lefign 
which muft, if you lucceed, plunge the beautiful 
Cfaeofa in gtttft and itrfamy, whom you love ? What 
arid hatred do more t 

But with what horror' ought ytm to refted on 
the injary you are doing to the : genetdtrs Alphonrfus, 

your 
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your benefa&or !. Is there nothing engaging inthofe 
titles? or .rather,. are they not words of the mofl: 
facred importance? Make it not ihe future intexefk 
of mankind to be your foes. i 

A man of your pretended honour could not bear 
the reproach of/a lie 5 and yet, you arei&ing.a lie ; 
pra&ifing the vileft treachery, and 1 expoimjg a per- 
ion of merit 'to ridicule. This, however unjuft, 
muft be thjp confequence of your fuccefs ; while he, 
fecure in his own. worth a#d integrity, continues to 
qartfs the wretch that injury hun. How can you 
fupport the flings of hi*, kindnefe to you!? 

•To this injured, this generous man, you owe the 
height of your fortune. It was his iitfereft. alone 
that brought you into public truft and. reputa- 
tion. To requite him,, you arje. violating all the 
laws of humanity, bringing infamy on his family,, 
and fecretly end?ayoqring tp rival him. in the affec- 
tions of his charming wife, the. obje& of all his 
virtuous joys; of which> from whom could her 
more properly sxadj: the .prote&ion, than from 
you? 

Can you unmoyed, recall the.djftrefs into which, 
a crime of this, nature plunged my heedlefs youth ? 
What remorfe, what confufion, a« moments mad- 
nefs coft me ? You was the only confident, to whom 
I difcovered the fecret wound it gave my bleeding 
foul. 

But how fetal was that one fally of an extrava- 
gant paflicn to all my future repofe ! defpair and 
horror filled my breaft, when I confidered the> in- 
jury I had done, was . beyond reparation. Retire- 
ment was no more my fan&uary from the noify 
crowd j the image of my crime purfued me with 
inexpreflible terrors; the innocent diver/ions of life 
were taftelefs ; mulic and wit had loft their charms ; 
the propofals of pleafure, we like jefts to dying 
mcp, like, recreations to, the damned. , Whatever 
decency appeared in my public .behaviour, youj 
, - * were 
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were witnefs to the private intervals of my grief, 
and gave fome relief to my anguifh, by hearing my 
complaints with an obliging Attention. tBut mature; 
after all its efforts, funk ; the j>ride of my youth 
yielded to the gloomy diftemper. Yet the nncerity 
of my repentance found acceptance ; and, a&mylaft 
hour approached, fome propitious fpirit breathed 
peace and divine confolation to my foul, and in thefe 
gentle whifpers reproved my infidelity, 

Why ihonid preuunptout aaa, with ft ab le .dauby 
And impotence of thought, mark out the bounds 
Of clemency divine? . « . . What tongue 'fliall dam 
Pronounce with' impious vanity thefe words? 
€t Thus far, aor farther, thy exulting waves* % 
€t O thou abyfs of facfed love! flialTroll: ' 
€€ Here thy triumphant billows (hall retire, 

" Nor pafs the bounds of human diffidence. 9 ' 

• 

But however ferene the laft fcene of my life was, 
I would *ic[t, for all the joyfc the lower Weaffo* 
could give, endure the dtftra&tofi and Aemprfe that 
one error coft me* Are you foftcned &t the jDom- 
plaints of my mifery ? be terrified at *be : approaches 
ofyouroWn, 

Thus warned, I hope you will retire* : A Aoa- 
fend accidents hpve hitherto prevented yo*j- jguilt* 
and croiTed the madnefs of your love* itome. paufe 
of reafon,fome effort of virtuje, may at r laft reco- 
ver you from the paths .of ruin. Contpry with. 
reafon an4 virtue, with hoifloitf and friendship* 
with your own happiness ;afcd that of others* With 
the intereii of the Living and the defircsof the 

Theodosius* 
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'OF 

MESS. DE PORT-ROYAL. , 
fit. 

BEYOND the addrefs which men have, never 
to think of death, but as at a very great dis- 
tance, rior-to view it 'but in fome other perfon, 
Without ; putting thenofelves one moment in the 
place of the Dying ; they have yet a farther art tQ 
deludt - themfelves, by forming fuch a general and 
confuted' -idea, as conceals from them all that is 
inoft .terrible in death. They conceive little elfe of 
this ftate, but a§ a privation of fenfe, and a repa- 
ration 'from- the Commerce of life $' fo that when 
they; 'fay a. Ariafi is dead, they only mean that they 
fee him - no more, and * that he ihares no longer in 
the affairs of the world. In a word, their idea of 
death is only formed on what men ceafe to do in 
dying, and not on what they begin to do and feel, 
though- it be that which constitutes its moft dreadful 
circumftancc. 

Death 
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Death is, indeed, a privation of life and human 
aftion; but it is a privation which is felt, and pro-, 
duces furprifing effefts in the foul. In order to 
comprehend thefe effefts, it is neceffary to confi- 
der, that while the fouj is united to the body, its 
attention is divided by divers kinds of fenfations, 
imaginations, and paflions. It feels the objects 
which aft on the body, according to their different 
manner of influence; and thefe different ways of 
perceiving are called fenfations. On thefe the foul 
forms its ideas of all things, to which it is united by 
its paflions, and is always employed about thefe ob- 
jects;' and not only employed, but leans and repofcs 
on them, when it is not entirely united to God. 
For^ not being made with a capacity to fuftain it- 
felf, the foul neceflarily feeks fome foreign fupport. 
It was formed to know and love ; but, k finding no- 
thing within fufEcient to . fatisfy thefe inclinations, 
it is forced with fome other obj efts to fill the void it 
finds in itfelf. Some of thefe objefts make agree- 
able impreflions on the fenfe ; others content our 
curioflty and vanity; others relieve the mind, by 
turning it from things which appear difgufting ; 
fome nourifh its hopes, while others fortify it againft 
its fears. The foul inclines to all the objefts of 
fenfe, and is engaged and fupported by them, in fuch 
a manner, that it cannot prove a feparation without 
pain and emotion. 

- We are not always fenfible of thefe ties ; but the 
foul begins to feel them, when it comes to be fe- 
parated from what it loves. It has then a fenfe of 
the -privation, proportionable to its union with 
fchem. So true is that maxim of St. Auguftine, 
cc It is impoflible to lofe any thing without forrow, 
•* but what we poffefs without paffion." *" 

There are few perfons free from an infinite ^um- 
ber of thefe engagements ; and though wq are ig- 

G 2 norant 



5 2 THOUGHTS ON DEATH. 

norant of them, till an a&ual feparation difcovers 
what they are, we may nevertheless conceive feme* 
thing, by Separating purfelves from them in our 
thoughts, and imagining we are deprived of them by 
fonie accident. 

For inftance; take a perfon who does not feem 
to place his happinefs in the objects of fight, and 
fancies they contribute nothing to the tranquility 
of his mind; and fuppofe him fuddenly deprived 
of bis fight; though in all other circumstances hap- 
py, we mould find him affe&ed with the lofs, as 
the greateft misfortune. The fight of mankind 
gives us fome confolation, becaufe we always dif* 
cover in them a certain appearance of companion, 
capable to give us fuccour in our neceffities ; which, 
at leaft, indulges our hopes, and thofe hopes excite 
a kind of fecret joy. . 

The objefis which, in fome refpe&s, are difguft- 
ing to the foul, and raife its fears and averfioa, yet 
in other views fail not to fuftain it. For though 
thefe uneafy paifions cannot be altogether appealed,, 
yet the imagination always furnithes them with 
means or hopes that quiet them ; while the purfuit 
of thefe means, or the hopes of arriving at the end 
©f their defires, employ and divert the mmd. 

All the objects to which the foul is joined, by 
the fenfes, imagination, reafon, or paifions, are 
its goods and riches; and even thofe we call poor, 
abound in thefe fort of goods. If they want palaces, 
©r even a cottage, they have the Iky, the fun, and 
the ftars; of which the profpe£t is fo magnificent, 
that St. Auguftine. fays, " It is a greater blefiing 
** for the poor to behold the heavenly luminaries, 
** than for the rich to view Aeir golden roofs." 

Thus in the privation of fome advantages, Mfe 
comfort ourfelves* with others, true or falle, that 
we either poffefs or hope for. As the body al- 
ways finds fomething to bear it, fince even when 

through 
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through wearinefs it falls to the ground, it there 
finds a fupport ; fo the foul, fick and feeble, never 
'fails of Something to fuftain it; and when there is 
nothing real, forms imaginary fupports, on which 
(vain as they are) it leans. 

This neceffity of human confolations is not pe* 
cultar to vicious men, In Tome degree, the vir- 
tuous want their relief. There are few perfonsfo /t 
perfeA, but they have Hill fome remaining tfe to 
the world. Fatigued by a long attention to fpfri- 
tual obje&s, they are Forced, in divers inftances, 
to abandon themfelves, and fly for fatisfadion to 
their friends, their children, their eAates ; to a field 
of their owii planting, or an edifice of their owfk 
raiimg. 

This is the condition of man in this life ; which 
may help us to comprehend what death is* with the 
tffe&s it produces. We ought to look on it as the 
v rupture of all that unites us to the creatures; a 
general reparation from the obje&s of fenfe ; the 
cancelling all human ties, and every pleafure the 
foul found in them ; with a total privation of what 
It loved and enjoyed on earth. When a, man dies, 
he lofes not only what he called his wealth, but the 
firmament, the fun, the ftars, the air, the earth, 
and all the reft of nature : he lofes his body, and 
all thofe fenfations that give him pleafure; he lofes 
his relations, his friends, and all mankind ; he lofes 
all relief,, all fupport, arid, In fhort, all the obje£ts 
of his fenfes and paflions. 

Indeed, if the foul, in fome degree united to 
thefe, finds itfelf alfo united to God by a holy love, 
though the privation of the creatures caufes fome 
emotion, yet it links not into defpair. For this 
divine principle fuftains it : and growing more a£tive, 
confirms its hopes of being fcortly united to, and 
overwhelmed in that abyfs of pleafure, which alone 
can fatisfy all its capacity of. lpying, 

Cj; But 
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But who is able to conceive the ftate of the mifer- 
able foul, when it comes fcy death, to be rent from 
all the objects of its inclinations: from all that 
fuftained it during life, and finds nothing in itfelf 
on which to lean ? Its propenfities to love, and en- 
joy what it loved, become beyond qpmparifon morrf 
lively and ardent, while all the ; » foul was fond of, 
efcapes, and flies before her \yith an everlafting flighty 
, without leaving the leaft hope of fruition. Shelofes 
all, finds nothing ; all finks under her, all vaniihes, 
and difappears for ever. 

It is not poilible, in this world, to comprehend 
a ftate fo perfectly miferabie. AH orie can fay, to , 
give fome idea of it, is this; It is a terrible fall of 
the foul, by a fudden removal of all its fupports; 
it is an horrible famine, by a privation of its nou- 
rifhment; it is an infinite void, by the annihilation ' 
of all that filled it ; it is an extreme poverty > by 
the entire lofs of that which was its wealth 5 rt is a 
ghaftly folitude, by the feparation it finds itfelf in 
from all union and fociety ; it is a dreadful def- 
lation, by the want of all con foliation 5 \i is a crue| 
rupture, which violently rends the foul from every 
£bje<Sl of its love. < - 
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LETTER I. 

From Philario, to his friend; relating his unhappy 

amour with Amasia. 

My dear Chamont, 

WHATEVER reproaches my paft follies 
have deferved, I knoW my prefent misfor- 
tunes will raife your compaffion The gentle 

Amafia is no more ; flie expired in my arms, and I 
have paid the laft rites to her memory. 

Your fufpicions were juft, that-I had perverted, 
and fecretly kept her, contrary to all the friendly 
admonitions you gave rhe. The fpring of my mi- 
fery was, my father's marrying me, at twelve years 
old (O curfed avarice !) to a girl of ten, only to 
fecure her vaft- fortune to his family. As 1 grew 
older, inftead of liking, I conceived an unconquer- 
able averfion to the innocent creature : but no ar~ 
guments could prevail with my father to break the 
contract ; and I was as obftinate, never to complete 
the marriage. Thus intangled, I grew uneafy ; 
which my lifter obferving, to divert my chagrin, 
often carried me with her to vifit a young lady, de- 
scended from a good family, but decayed in for- 
tune, and obfeure. Having never met her before 
in any public place, I was furprifed at the fight of 

C 4 fuch 
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inch an accompliihed beauty; which her fine ge- 
nius, and athoufand elegancies in her converfation, 
ftill heightened. Here the guilty inclination began, 
which, never prefaging its fatal event, I cherifhed, 
ajid refolved to be happy, in fpite of the incum- 
brance of my young wife; who, without any matrix 
moniai cares at heart, diverted herfelf with her babies 
and play-things ; while I, privileged by my fitter's 
discretion and intimacy, continued my vifits to A- 
mafia, whom we always found with her mother, 
the pious and difcreet Sophronia; whofe only fault 
was, being a little too referved and'fevere in her 
temper. But A mafia had a natural difpofition to 
books and folitude, with a temper rather ferious 
and penfive, than gay ; which made the ftri£biefe 
of her mother's conduct* and her own confinement, 
eafy. The little fociety fhe had, was with fome 
grave and good women of Sophronia's acquaintance, 
who took care to inform, her, that all the mtn of 
the prefent age were rakes and atheifts ; and the 
young women no better, nor hardly fo good as they 
fhculd be j and that converfing with fuch fage pcr- 
fons as themselves, was the moft reputable thing 
fhe could do. Amafia affented to thefe wife max- 
ims; my fitter and I, being the only acquaintance 
of a modern chara&er that were admitted to the 
boufe, I made myfelf fb agreeable to Sophronia, 
that I got the oftce of reader to the family ; but, 
to my fecret mortification, inftead of plays, £he 
confined me to hiftory or fermons, though my acr 
cent was better fuited to the ftage than the pulpit. 
However, my fair audience were pleafed and atten- 
tive ; and I would rather have taken orders than 
have loft my employment. But it was not long he* 
fore the cautious Sophronia faw through the difguife 
of my zeal; and obferving a greater gaiety than 
was ufual to Amafia'-s temper, in converfing with 
me, fhe told my filler freely of her fufpicions 5 in- 
treating her, as fhe valued her daughter's reputa- 
tion, 



Lee. r- KfbtfAE Aim Entertaining. 57 

tiony to bring me no more with her. My fitter, 
who was perfe&ly virtuous,- was alarmed at the dif- 
covery * and would never from that time fufier me 
to accompany her. 

I had now no way to let Amafia know the vio- 
lence of my paffion, hut by alerter, which unluck- 
ily fell into her mother's hands* By this confirmed 
in her fears, {he charged Amafia, as file expected her 
bleffing, to fend back any future billet from me un- 
opened. This fevere injunction (he punctually 
obeyed till her mother's death, which happened m 
the midft of this adventure. She was fuddenly 
feized 5 and finding her ficknefs mortal, (be took the 
weeping fair by the hand, demanding, as the laft 
proof of her duty, that (he would, in the prefenee 
of the all-feeing Deity, promife never to converfe 
> with me, or receive my addrefles. 

This Amafia could not deny a dying, tender pa- 
rent. But, oh! how fatal to - herfelf and me was 
this engagement ! how wild was my grief, when my 
fifter informed me of the cruel obligation ! How- 
ever, I waked till the formalities of forrow due -to 
her mother's* memory were paft ; when, with the 
impatience of love, I hafted to her houfe, and 
bribing her fervant, gpt admittance, without A ma- 
fia's knowledge, to her chamber. 

Never did her charms appear to fuch advantage. 
The foft furprife, the modeft confufion, the ftrug- 
gle between a tender inclination- and the reftraint 
of confeious honour, gave her a thoufand namelefs 
graces. Whether the yielding beauty, with a gen- 
tle languifhment, betrayed the pafEon flie had long 
difguiied ;' or whether, recovering herfelf with all 
the pomp of virtue, (he reproached my attempt, 
(till (he put on refiftlefs charms j but, in every 
tranfporting variety of her temper, I-faw my own 
advantage 5 nor left the conqueft unfinifhed. With 
deep repentance I now confefe, it gave me an im- 
pious pleafure, to find love triumphant over all 

C 5 the 
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the pride of virtue. But Heaven foon avenged its 
caufe, and humbled me in the height of my fuccefs- 
ful infolence. 

I had not long continued my viiits to Amafia, 
before an affair of confequence required my abfence 
for to me weeks. In the mean time fhe was feized 
with a fever. As (he found the fymptoms mortal, 
fhe wrote, andimmediately fent me this letter. - 



cc 



My dear Philario, 



« c T7[7 H E R E , are thofe ages of love, that heaven 
44 V V an fl eternal feries of tranquillity and joy, 
< 4 with which you profanely flattered me? The 
44 bright delufion, the vifipnary paradife, is already 
" loft j my fun is fetting at noon ; an untimely even- 
44 ing draws itsfliadows over all my prom i fed joys. 

44 That immortal bloom, thofe heavenly charms, 
<c that you told me, might bid defiance to ftcknefs 
44 and age, are already, blafted by a cruel difeafej 
44 a fudden autumn has withered my prime ; the 
C4 lilies droop, the rofes die, chilling winter has 

44 faded my youthful fpring But a few days 

44 more, and I am duft. . ' 

44 This truth fits heavy on my foul, and brings 
44 my guilt, with its full aggravation, in view- My 
44 mother's dying admonitions, my broken vow?, 
44 terrify* me to diftradtion. My crime was not the i 
44 effeft of ignorance or inadvertency. Pitying 
44 angels fet the penalties of eternal damnation, ' 
44 and the recompence of an immortal crown, in 
44 profpeft before me ; the caverns of death dif- . 
44 clofed their terrors, and the realms of celeftial i 
44 light opened their glories to my a&ive imagina- '\ 
44 tion. I was forewarned, by the advice of a dy- j 
x 44 ing parent, of the infamy' and ruin to which this i 
44 foft temptation has betrayed me. I had experi- \ 
44 enced the fatisfaftion of reafon and virtue. But i 
4< for you I ventured on prefent and future perdi- 
44 tion, aiid gaye up my title to all the joys of fr^- 

44 mortality. 
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fitting,, with Antonio Ioofely reclining his head in 
her lap. He rofe and came forward fmiling; whe- 
ther with art air of infult or raillery, I did not ftay 
to confider; but, flufhed with wine, and enraged 
with jealoufy, I drew my fword, and ftabbed him 
through the heart ; while Marcella, in a fwoon, lay 
cold and fenfelefs at my feet. 

My rage was fpent in a moment, my amorous 
flame extinguished, and friendfhip, with aft its force, 
returned triumphaht on my foul. I threw myfelf oh 
the ground by the dying. youth, fupported and ent- 
braced him, melted into tears, and called aloud on his 
pity to forgive me. My fervants were alarmed; an'd 
ruining into the garden, beheld the bloody fcene. • 

By this time Marcella was recovered from her 
fwoon, and reproached my rafhnefs ; affuring me 
(he had employed all her art to perfuade him to com- 
ply with that fatal affighation. She frankly owned 
; he had been long the obj'ecT; of her fondeft defires, 
but that till then he had refufed any fecret appoint- 
ment with her, from a ferife of friendfhip to md, and 
juftice to his young and beautiful wife, whom he 
fincerely loved. . ' > . 

This difcovery diftra&ed t me. I curfed myfelf 
and her, and charged her to fly my. fight for ever, left 
I fhould double my guilt, and imire myfelf to murder. 
I was fofar from endeavouring to efcape the rigour of 
the law, that I challenged it, called aloud for the mini- 
flers of juftice, witnefled againft my own life, and a- 
vowed the barbarous fac*t. But however I was clear- 
ed by a human Verdict, I ftand condemned by a higher 
and more righteous decifion. My confcience tells me, 

• • • • The door is fhut, j 

The judge has pafs'd jny everlafting doom, 
Which all created power can ne'er re verf*. - , > 
My day *s f;r ever gone, iny fun is fet 
In final darknefs, ne'er to rife' again ; * '"' 

My fummer 's fpent, eterna.1 winter Vcome^' 
. . The feafon 's pail 
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On me no ray of mercy e*er will fluae, 
No flailing beam of hope will ever rife.; 
Juitice divine, and felf-condemning guilty 
Confign me over to eternal woe* 

What repentance is there tot a wretch who can 
make no refutation ? The injury I have done can 
never be cancelled. It was defperate, it was irrepar- 
able mifchief, that I brought on the wretched Anto- 
nio. I cut off bis fpace of trial, his probation fpr 
immortal joys, and tore him from all his future hopes 
of falvation. I, perhaps, furprifed him with all his 
fins and unrepented follies on his head ; his guilt 
might that inftant be in its fulleft magnitude, while 
I^ with a more than infernal rage, feized the curfed 
moment, and fent an immortal fpirit to hell. He 
may now be loading me with execrations, and found- 
ing revenge through the caverns of darknefs, againft 
a mifcreant that barred the gates of blifs, and opened 
his paffage to the dungeons -of mifery and endlefs 
defoair. .'..„. 

Thefe are the horrible linages that haunt, and 
fometimes drive me to the precipice of ruin. Laft 
night, in a dead and filent hour, I took my fword, 
and went foftly into my garden, refolving to ftab 
myfelf (fo wild are the intervals of my grief) on the 
fame place where I murdered my friend. When I 
came near, I faw, or my fancy only made it real, a 
ghaftly phantom refembling the murdered Antonib, 
Sanding on the very fpot where I gave the fatal 
thruftj his countenance wan and doleful,' his m6-» 
tionlefs eyes fixed full on mine, while his hand pointed 
to the well-imitated wound on his breaft. 

The fight withered my ftrengtb, and the fword 
dropped from my trembling band ; guilt made me 
a coward, and, with a childifh fear, I nattily retired 
to my chamber, calling one of my fervants to at- 
tend me. So unlike am I grown to myfelf, I ftart 
at a fhadow, and fbtidder at the preface of a dream ; 

• • • * am 
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am furrounded with ill omens, and tormented with 
more direful forebodings within. 

We talk of racks, of hifixng fnakes, and gnaw* 
ing worms; but all the emphafis of human lan- 
guage cannot defcribe the tortures of an acewfing 
confeience. The united fbrce of art and nature 
cannot yield the leaft relief. The light of paradife 
could not cheer me; the fongs of angels would but 
heighten my remorfe, and augment the exquifite an- 

Sruifh : The gloom of impenetrable night, and the 
bund of eternal tempefts, would fooner footh thefe 
unutterable agonies. 

What privilege is my being ? Why am I curfed 
with immortality? Oh that my fevere judge, my 
omnipotent adverfary, would fpeak me again into 
my primitive Nothing, and with one potent word 
Jiniih my exiftence ! 

The beafts are happy ; they come forth, and keep 
Short watch on earth, and then lie down to fleep. 
. Pain is for man; and, oh! how vait a pain 

For Crimea that made the Godhead bleed in vain! 

Dc, Yotrt**, 

But why do I think it in vain for me ? Am I of 
all human race exempted ? Am I the only diftin- 
guifhed Tinner excluded from the benefit of that in- 
finite atonement ? Am I on earth, or (hut up in the 
infernal prifon ? Oh ftay," thou glimmering beam of 
hope, with one heavenly vifitchear my benighted foul. 
An uncertain If, a flattering poffibility, would be*a 
momentary heaven to me j. it would be redemption 
from hell, pardon to a reprobate fpirit. And Jret # 

s 

If 1 nmft periih, proftrate at thy feet 

The humble victim of thy wrath (hall fall, 

Imploring mercy ftill ; for mercy reigns 

Triumphant in thy nature : 'tis thy boaft, 

The attribute that reigns on this fide hell. 
* My 
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My dear Clerimont, excufe my freedom. It is 
natural for mifdry to\ complain. Had I been ac- 
quainted with a perfon of more piety and generous 
companion than yourfelf, I had fpared you the read- 
ing of this melancholy relation, to which your long 
ftay at Venice has made you a ftranger. 

Adieu. I know you will pity 

The wretched Cassander. 

LETTER III. 

To Belinda, from Sylvia, to inform her of the 
reafons ofherfuddcn retreat into the country* i 

TV/lY dear Beunda, I am indeed got back a* 
1Y1 gain, 

To harmlefs plain work, and to croaking rooks, 

„ Old falhionM halls, dull aunts, and godly books, 

Mr. Pars. 

to a view of Nature, in that fimplicity which you 
rally fo agreeably. But it is here I have recovered 
jny peace, and am again grown a reafonable creature $ 
to which thofe godly books, that you feem,to have 
fuch a notion of,, have very much contributed, par- 
ticularly Bifhop Tillotfon. 

I fee you fmile, not in malice, but good-nature, 
at the fober confeffion, and want of delicacy in the 
choice of my reading. It diverts you, I know, that 
I fhould let Dryden and Otway lie ftupidly by me, 
and impertinently fpend an hour in reading a fer- 
mon ; that, when I am fo well at eafe in this world, 
it fhould ever enter into my head to think- of an- 
other ; and that in the bloom of eighteen, I fhould 
have fuch a gloomy difpofition as to think myfelf 
mortal. And, if you will forgive me, I will own, 
that I fometimes read the Bible, in contempt of all 
modern refinements, and hope to form my life on 
that antiquated fcheme# Thefe are, I confefs, my 

dear 
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dear Belinda, a very unfafhionable fet of thoughts*' 
and have nothing in them modifli or polite. 

I believe you will be very inquifitive to find what 
has put thefe odd, thefe Arrange, unaccountable 
whimjies into my brain. 

It is love ! (you ftart . . . you pity . . . you pray 
for me.) ;• but. it is. love,, a.tender hopelefs paffion, 
that has had this furprifing effe& ! It is an abfolute 
defpair, of being happy in this world, that has put 
me on! endeavours to fecure the happinefs of the 
next. * Could I have pofleffed the idol of my foul, 
I had been, at reft, and had loft the relifli of fupc- 
rior joys,. , 

J8 But mine, with confufion I own it, was a criminal 
fcffiection, forbid by earth and Heaven. My blifs was 
prohibited by laws human ai\& divine, . This- con-? 
feffion will furgrife you,; but could you know the fer» 
verity of my conduct, you would excufe me. >I have 
torn myfelf from the fight of the lovely youth for 
ever, though I could have loft the light of the fun 
with lefs reluctance. My hafty retreat into the coun- 
try was free and voluntary; and not, as was thought, 
the effedt of my father's >co rami and. > I * was ; fincerea 
Heaven, is my witnefs, in mytdefire to free myfelf 
from the criminal paifibri ; and I thought the - moft 
certain way to coriqueft, was by flight. 

You know, the tour my brother made to Paris, 
brought' him acquainted with Morifieurle Comte.de 
R «.. >"; and when he : came into England, my bro- 
ther returned with his family. I was in town, and 
waited on Madame la Comtek, who did me the 
honour to detain rue fome time with her. 

Monfieur leComte, was one of thehandfomeft and 
beft bred men in the world, and had as much of the 
Erigli(h gravity as was agreeable to my own temper $ 
which maderne find his converfation very grateful and 
entertaining ; nor had I the leaft fufpicion that there, 
was any hazard, in.ftich a harmJefs . fa£i$fa£iion. I 
had co«ver&4 in-town.withi.as muph freedom a§ a 
1, i . . virtuous 
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virtuous education allowed ; and kept an equal in- 
difference* without the leaft inclination to love, of 
even pretending to hate any mortal man* 

The Comte was perfectly well-bred $ and my va* 
nity made me interpret every little turn of gaHantry 
as die mark of fome peculiar value and innocent 
friendfhip he had for me. Any other thought would 
have (hocked my delicacy, and pot me on my guafld, 
againft the guilty paffion I foung kindling in my own 
breaft $ which, inftead of oppofing, I indulged, a* 
gratitude, and a juft ienfe of merit. 

But I was Joan feniihle of the. delufion, -and how 
eafily vice betrays an unguarded mind, under the 
fpectous difeuife of virtue. I found this rreedbm~ 
€Wf converfation would prove fatal to all the peace and 
innocence of my mind, which had now loft its native 
calmnefs ; and I began to experience all the fantafti* 
effe&sof fpleen, vapours, caprice \ in (hort* an un- 
eafinefs with myfelf, and every thing elfe in th* 
world, the charming Comteffe herfetf not excepted* 

But this fet my guilt before me in its full aggrava- 
tion. Envy and deceit had till p6w been ftrangersvto 
my breaft; which made me ftart at the raonftroui 
forras. Every new favour from Madame la Com* 
tefle reproached me with violating the truft and Con-* 
fidence fhe had in my truth and virtue, and for hav- 
ing a wifh, that fhe had been Jefs beautiful and de- 
fer ving. Tho affection and intimacy ; with Tyhich 
fhe treated me, gave me an horror for myfelf; And! 
I was again generous and fincere, and, as I thought; 
perfectly confirmed in virtue, till the charming 
Comte appeared $ when I found myfelf jealous, uhk 
juft, and perverted to vice in a moment. 

However, I difguifed my folly, from a fecret de- 
licacy in point of reputation, and .art unaffected 
fenfe of honour. I am afhamed to tell you I had 
a thought that needed a difguiie, though it was in- 

Erfuntary and unallowed. ' But 'I was an ill diflem- 
er i and have fome reafon to believe, the real dif* 

pofition 
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pofkion of my heart was perceived by the Comte ; 
who one evening furprifed me reclined on the fide 
of a fountain, mpeating thefe line* ; 

Coaftc, ble&'d religion,, with thy angers face, ~ 
Difpel this gloom, and brighten all the place! 
Dfcivc this deiBra&zire pa&on from my breall, 
Compote my fomavs, and refkwe my reft ! 
Shew me the path thtf feinted virgins trod, 
Wean twe irom earth, arid raife my foul to God t 
No more let guilty love my heart inflame ! 

The Comte underftopd English perfectly well. 
But I recovered myfelf with as good a grace as I " 
could, and put on more gaiety and affurance than was* 
indeed, natural to my difpofition ; and. to conceal my 
diforder, left him with precipitancy, and returned to 
the Comtefle^ who was in her apartment, reading the 
itofy of Rhetea in the life of Cyrus. She afked me, 
* Howl liked it V The queftion, I am perfuaded, 
was accidental ; but, with fome confuiion, I anfwer- 
cd; *, That I thought it well told.' However, it 
awakened my rernorfe, and gave me an exqwifitc 
fenfe of the mjuftice of my fecret inclinations. 

from this moment I refolved to go back into the 
country, to conceal and conquer my folly. Th« 
tendernefs and u'naffe&ed concern the Comtefle ex- 
preffed in parting with me, confirmed my virtue, and 
gave me a fecret confufion for the injuftice of having 
wiihed her lefs happy. The calmnefs and fanclity of 
my foul feerned to oe reftored $ and I had left the 
place a conqueror, if the Comte had not led me to 
the coach, and by an accidental figh, and a fort of a 
ferious air in his fece, given my mind a fofter turn, 
and convinced mc of the vanity of human confi- 
dence, and that I had triumphed without a viftory. 

But the retirement of the cbuntry, and ferious re* 
Ae&ion, (ion freed me from She tumultuous effects of 
a guilty paflMwa. The (bene fcfeexed with infinite ad- 

vantagej^ 
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vantage, and all grew peaceful and ferene. I am now 
reconciled to mytelf, and find an ineffable fatisfadion 
in the filent approbation of my own conduct; a fatis- 
fa&ion fuperior to all the empty applaufe of the 
crowd.* I refle£fc with pleafure on the happy change. 
My foul feems now in its proper fituation j and, 
confcious of its dignity, looks above this world for 
its reft and happinefs. I am almoft in a ftate of in- 
fenfibility with regard to mortal, things ; and have 
fixed my views on thofe infinite delights, which will 
be the certain rewards of virtue. 

What is there here to fill theTe vaft defires ? , , 

• Should fancy all her dazzling fcenes difplay, 
Our wifhes unconfin'd, would wander ffill , 

' Beyond the limits of thefe narrow Ikies, 
In fearch of bouncjlefs and immortal. joys. ; • 

* Adieu, my dear Belinda. As long as I leave you 
to the quiet poffeffion of the dear tdwn, and its aear 
joygj you will not envy me all that-a gay imagina- 
tion can form of future pleafures. ... I havetrufted 
you with the inmoft fecrets of my foul, and know I 
can depend upon your fidelity. I am 

Ydur unalterable friend, 

Sylvia. 

Secthefcqucl of this ftory in Letter V. Part II. ' l 

LETTER IV. 

To Eusebius, from 'a Deist. 

llfHERE fha.ll I find reft ? , The wide creation 
. : denies it, 1 hape run through all the varie- 
ties of human folly, and fearehed every vanity be- 
low the fun : I have tried what tf as to be found in 
madnefs $ women, wine, and frolic have divided rny 
hours y and I am now trying what fatisfaftion wii- 
dom and pbilofophy qan yield. You have made me 

-t 
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at laft a convert to natural religion, and turned me 
into a fort of virtuous heathen. Morality in its^ 
practice is no longer my averfion. I begin to think 
reafon and immortalify the higheft advantages of 
humanity. That there is a G O D, all Nature cries 
aloud though all her works, and while I am attend- 
ing thofe facred di&ates, in fuch raptures as tUefe, I 
often addrefs myfelf, 

TO THE UNKNOWN OOP. 

WHAT E'ER thou art, thou Excellence unknown ! 

*Tis thee thro' all thy various works we feek. 

Thefe fecret languiihments, thefe fierce defires, 

How e'er licentious, free and unconfin'd, 

Purfue unfeenf an object infinite. 

Thro* ev'ry fair difguife the leading GOD 

Allures our eager fouls. That rofy blufh, 

Thofe fparkling eyes, and fbft inchanting finiles, 

Received their charms from thee. Beauty is thine 

In all its conquering powers. In thee 

We trace up pleafure, to its facred fource. 

We meet thee in the balmy weuern breeze, 
The fragrance of the Ipring, the fplcy ifles; 
And all Arabia breathes its fweets from thee. 

* From harmony to harmony we rife, 4 

* To that fuperiour fk.il!> which tun'd the fpheres,* ' * 
Gave melody to Gabriel's heavenly lyre, 

And every moving grace to Rolli's fong. 

Whatever facred force in mufic lies, « 
The dying ftrain that calms the wildeft care, *\ 
Or loftier note that prompts to glorious deeds ; 
Th* inspiring GOD dwells in the myfttc found j 
And charms and captivates the lift'ning foul, ; 
Thro* all her foft capacities of joy. ' r , 1 

But what art thou, the fecret fpring of life, . * 
Supreme in all perfections, tho' unknown? 

More 
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More lovely than the faireft of thy works; 
For thou art Hill beyond fenilitude : 
Still riiing with diftiaguifli'd eminence, 
In perfed beauty, and unrival'd glory* 

But what thofe beauties, -what thofe glories are, 
No mortal eye has feen, nor boldeft flight 
Of fancy, in her gayeft fcenes conceived. 

Some foft celeftial echoes from afar, 
Some glimm'ring rays-, with arefie&ed light, 
Attract our fouls', and kindle warm defires, 
Dnpetuom wifhes, and aspiring hopes, 
Which own no bounds, but infinitely free, 
Break thro' created limits wkh contempt, 
And feek the great Original of blifs. 

But, oh! if Love . . ; if Love's the boafted nam*, 
And darling attribute, reveal thyfelf, 
Unfold the heav'nly wonders of thy face, 
And ftand in open majefty confefs'd t 

Why was I form'd with thefe afpiring thoughts. 
And elegant defires, thefe boundlefs aims, 
That reach at nothing ihort of GOD himfelf? 
If 'tis a bli& impoffible to man ; 
If thou wilt never fill thefe vaft defires, 
Why were they raas'd? This eminence of thought 
Is but my torment ! . . . Oh! recall again 
This glorious curie, this thanklefs gift, my reafon ! 
This immortality, my dread! my horror! 

Far rather had I ilourim'd in a plant, 
And only reach'd a vegetable life, 
OpenM my bloflbms to the rifing fun, 
And dropp'd their beauties ^'er the ev'ning clofe; 
Or had I mounted with the feather'd race 
In heights, of air ; or with my fellow-brutes 
At freedom rang'd the tracklefs defert o'erj 
Slept ia a den, or firetch'd my caitlef* bulk 
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Secure in open fields, heedlefs of good 
Or evil paft, or prefejit, pr fo opn\e ! 

Oh, envy'd lot to mine ! If I muft live ' 

Eternal years excluded ftom tky face $ ... 
Be it in earth, or air, -or m Che 4c*p, 
Where thou art abfent, every place is hellJ 

The ftelds an$l woods are .often witneiTes ,to chafe 
fcjiloqjiies, while I -fly from, wan, to cpnyerf* uw^l> 
the gieat Spirit of .nature $ ,£ar you have at laft 
coavinsed .me .of a diyine prepense, with wh©fe Un~ 
raenfity I am furroyuicied. To this c,onfcious tyLinjl 
I fometimes addrefs myfelf : with pleasure I grow 
acquainted wiuhftbis propitious Being, and «^ore 
him as the fpring of my e^iftexuje. 1 feem to find 
fon&e new capacities of happiaefs awake in my foud, 
I languish for fqme unknown joy s r £ome yet unex- 
perienced pleasures; and grpw cpnfident, that the 
Power who raifed thefe dejTires, will at lail gratify 
them. 

That filence, that felf-reile&ion aj»d retirement, 
that was lately my horror, is now become my de- 
light; while I am attending the di£ta$e$ -of .reafon, 
a»4 fince*ejy ei^ea^uring to Know .the will of that 
divine Mind, who muft he too beneficejnt to leave 
me in my ,prefent doubts, while I am fiacerely feek- 
ingthe heavenly iUu^ninaaioa. 

Thu6 far, tfiay fleajr JEiftfebiua, your arguments 
haye had fuiccefs. I have the higheft pbli^gajions to 
you, for not fuffering me xq .degrade tnyfelf into 
the rank of animals, and for perluading me to af- 
Jume the digni^F #f a ^eafenafcle preatftee* In *hat 
capacity, J wn 

Ypur naoft oblige^ hUmbie fervant, 

PHILANDER. 

D tETTE*. 
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L E T T E R V. 

To Mrs. • . . . , from Amoret, giving an account 
of her criminal pajjion for Sebastian. 

Madam, 
UOW fliall I begin ? What language can paint 
**• •*• the confufion of my thoughts ? which, could 
you be /enfible of, it would be fome apology for 
the fatal fecret I would difcover. I am yet but a 
modeft finner ; and can neither excufe, nor dare 
difguife my guilt from one, who till now has fhared 
all the fecrets of my foul. 

Oh, think what I would fay ! Imagine what it 
is I find fuch rejudance to difcover, and which I 
miift difcover, though it cofts me all yourefteem? 
your efteem, which has been my pride and happi- 
nefs. But even that I will refign, rather than fuffer 
you to injure your own charadter, by a continuance 
of that friendfhip I have forfeited. 

I am not that modeft innocent perfon you believe 
me. There is no difguifmg my infamy, nor recover- 
ing my loft honour. 

I know you "are furprifed ; you hardly credit me : 
You would fain believe I have belied myfelf j and 
what I have told you, is the effeft of fpleen, melan- 
choly, any thing out truth. ' Would to heaven that 
it was all' frenzy, and wild imagination! that I 
were innocently unhappy ! that I had loft my rea- 
fon, and kept my virtue ! 

Oh/ heavenly virtue ! thine'sta facred flame, 
And Hill my foul pays- homage to thy name. 

Ye chafte and holy thoughts that once poflefled 
my foul, return again ! Return, ye fmiling fcenes 
of innocence and peace ! Ye fecret confolations of 
religion ! ye gentle whifpers of conscience ! fpeak 
peace again to my unquiet bread ! 

I have 
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I have not vet begun my fatal ftory. . . . Oh, let 
it never be told ! let it be loft in eternal oblivion! . . • 
But that is impoffible ; it is rcgiftered in my heart. 
In what dark cavern fhall I hide my head ? 
Where feek retreat . . . now innocence is fled? 

If my penitence had obtained pardon from hea- 
ven, the public would fpeak my infamy aloud. How 
am I fallen ! from what height of reputation to the 
loweft contempt ! This,' to a mind that ftill retains 
the niceft fenfe of honour, is an affii&io& infup~ 
portable. I have no refuge from the infults of the 
world, but folitude j and thither the thoughts of 
my guilt and . infamy purfue me. The country 
fhades/the feats of tranquillity and peace, afford me 
no relief. 

Alone through unfrequented fhades I rove, 

And hope the fweets of folitude to prove; 

But at my fight each verdant profpeft wears f 

A gloomy view; 2nd every plant appears f 

To bend its top, o'ercharg'd with dewy tears. * 3 

What joy can I in thefe recefTes find ? 

What beauteous fcenes can pleafe a guilty mind ? 

In vain the fun his morning pride difplays ; 

I turn 'my eyes and ficken at his rays. 

The filver moon and fparkling ftars by night, 

Torment me too with their officious light. 

Heaven and earth feem to reproach me, and join 
with the convictions of my own reafon, which fully 
approves the rules I have violated. To what has my 
folly reduced me ? Where fhall I feek for peace, 
when I am at variance with myfelf, and my praclice 
is incpnfiftent with thofe heavenly precepts to which 
my mind aflents ? ,< 

I would tell you the ftory of my ruin, but «every 
• circumftance fills me with confufion. You know my 
ieducer, and what a train of artifices hehas employed 

D % to 
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to complete it, You, Madam, gave me many gentle 
admonitions;, But I was toofecurein my own i-efo- 
lution, and tkat difguife of honour, which the falfe 
Sebaftian always avowed, and never with more af- 
iurance^ than when his flattery betrayed me into this 
infamy. 

Tiw*e and place, the -evening gioom, and verdant 
Aiade, every clrcumftance confpired to my undoing, 
'The whifpef ing gales the falling fountains, the 
green retrtats and lowery fcenes, heightened the foft 
temptation. All nature fcemed to footh the lender 
pafiieh, awl gave my charming feducer new advan- 
Sages* Hrs form,, his a<pe&, acquired unufual graces, 
Jtnd his language was all inchantment. 

......... And, oh ! Iris charming tongue 

Was but too well acquainted with my weaknefs. 
He talkM of love, and all my melting heart ' 

Diuofrv'd within my bread: 

Oyway. 

Whither is my imagination wandering ? Ye 
ipowers ofchaftity affiftme! blot this guilty fcene 
for etfer from my foul ! Let the remembrance of 
thefe criminal delights no more return ! let them be 
loft in darkfidfe and oblivion ! Let me fee 'entertained 
with more pure and lafting joys, in ibrnethmwble re- 
treat, far from the noife and thoughtiefs amufetnents 
of the world ! I aft pot princely bowers, -or artful 
walks ; let me pafs my hours in fome unfrequented 
lhade, where the images of vanity and fin may never 
ttfter! Oh, celetftial life! How -do thefe poacefel 
fcenes footh and flatter ray ibul ! through wb*t in- 
ctanttrixg paths doth my imagination ftray ! Yc 
mm grandeurs of the worlds adien. Adieu, ye 
idle MWfewents and fanutftic pleasures. What 
fhadows do you now appear ! how unfubitantial t» 
thefe feribus proipecTs of Mifs-l Let me dwell un- 
taolefted here ! Let me lofeAe n e m c mhumc e of this 
%ufy w«W,aadliear »o more a£ its Aiflnuaiaig. follies J 

Here 
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Here let me attend the hajjpy period, that (hall untie 
the bands of life $ and then, 

Let fome fair fpirit, form'd alone for love, 
That's happy in its full enjoyment, 
Tune the ceieffcial lute, and gently fitig- 
A Requiem to my foul; call out my life 
By the fweet powers of heavenly harmony ; 
While on a rofy couch I reft my head, 
And in the languiihments of love divine 
Refign my breath, and wake in endlefs joy. 

In the height of diftra&ioft, I fubferibe, 

Madam, 

Yours, &c. , .. 

LETTER VI. 

From Evander, to a Libertine. 

VOU muft excufe me, my Lord, if I (hould not 
* yield to the conviction of your raillery, nor 
dtfmn myfeif in mere good-manners and ceremony.^ 
I muft confefs, never was a bad caufe defended 
with more wit and vivacity : but I dare not venture 
on eternal mifery, in the gaiety of my heart, nor 
give up my hopes of falvation for a jeft. 

Nor can you blame me, my Lord, for being fl-- 
fious in things, which, to my apprehenfion, are 
the greateft realities ; though, to your politer ima- 
gination, they may appear but dreams and chimeras. 
fill I can change my opinion, I fhould aft unrea- 
sonably, to defift from my purfuit of what I think 
the floblaft end of human actions. 

As for your objection ag&tnft my fcheme, that 
it is a happinefs future and uncertain, yours, my 
Lord, has the fame disadvantage' 

Is there any mortal that thinks hiitifelf happy irr 
*tsf prefcnt enjoyment ? Some unerfy eifcatnrftance 

D i or 



8o, L E ST T E R S * Payt L .; 

Love, the fuperior paffion of my foul, 
Finds nothing equal to itt dignity. 
Give all the fun goes round to thefe that feefc 
A happinefs beneath the fov'reign good ; 
One gentle look, one heavenly finite of thine, 
Has blotted ev'rf charm from Nature's face, 
And faded al! th£ glory of the world. 

Why doft thdu bid rile liften to the voice 
Of Nature, in her jufl melodious round ? 
Why doft thou -bid me trace the flow'ry fields, 
The fpring's gay verdure, or with wand'ring ey» 
Survey the circle of the firmament? 
What is there lovely on the fpacious earth, 
Or on th' ethereal round, compared td thee ? 
Gbihpar'd to thee the ffers can bdalt no light ; - 

The fun itfelf, in modeft clouds cdUceal'd, 
rStys homage to the great eternal fpring ' . 

Of facred life, and uncreated light. 

Whatever af utmoft ftfetch the mind of man 
Can form, in its unbounded range of thought, 
Outright, or fair, or jaiUy regular, 
When fancy launches out to worlds unknown, 
And paints faeyW created beauty fair/ 
Still thou m faifrr, tad inord pesfcft ftilk 

I know my Lord, you will pardon this poetical 
excurfion, finCe I have been led to it by your ex- 
ample. 

1 need rrdt itiakfc art apoltfg^ fof Continuing to in- 
fult you with my privilege*, Anti I have ho defign 
in it but what te abftfe£Hy. drfiriterefteclwid chari- 
table. A place* elf tf rift or htinottr employs yenir 
thoughts,, arid calk for tour perpetual attgridahee ; 
and when yoo think Joarfelf feeurci of th* gftiidy 
trifle, your pretention* may be teft by a nteiheJntary 
caprice. But my expectations run higher tlton* any 
dignity this world can boaft. It is a. cdLeitial cUtn 

and 
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ttti tinjsjdoiti that fifes mjr ambition j I am in purr 
Arit of infinite honour, and grafp the glories of im^ 
ln*>fftaiity. 

Yoti fee, m^ Lord, in every refpefl, in iove and; 
jjfory, I have the advantage of you. Suppofe rhy 
preterrfiorts as vifionary as you wilt, nothing car* fee 
more exalted than fuch a notion of happinefs. It is- 
eitdlefs and Complete, unclouded with pain or for- 
row; whefreas, you can never tfoait of being perfect- • 
fy arteatfe, ftor to tafte pleafure unnaiBglecT with many, 
mortifying evils. In your gayeffc flights ,♦ you can- 
not flatter yonrfclf with fuch views.. 

Bift this profpe& is all peaceful and ferene ; not a: 
moment's anxiety fliall rife, to break the feries of . 
eternal j6y. Whatever holy cheat laid the plan,, 
it is no difhonour to be thus deluded. Let poets,, 
priefts, or politicians,* be the inventors, a thoufand 
times blefled be the-happy gfcnitfs tnat provided this 
relief to fof ten the chagrin of mortar life; when,. 
tired and fick of all lttortal vanittes, the* mind repofes 
itfelf i*t fragrant bowers, fports oh- .fl&wery iawns,^ 
and wanders through Elyfian groves ; when the rap- 
tured fancy drinks at the fountains x>f life, and bathes 
in rivers of immortal pleafure I 

Death, the gloomy period of all jJbiXt hoptfv in?« 
the height of your luxury,. and moil jovial, enter-, 
t&ihments,.infiilts your imagination with his horrid-- 
afp^6t. But this ghaftly phantom, . this univer&k 
terror, brightens into a fmile,> and, in an angel's . 
form, beckons me away to endlefs reft. That un~. 
tried gulphj that you expect will at once fwallow*ip* 
jour joys and your existence, appears to me a .pafrr: 
fage le undecaying life and pleafure. j 

And let it .ftill be granted, that my expe&ation 06* 
futuFe Wifs pjoves a fr&ion,.and.Chriftianity a mere 
delufion j 1 fiiall be infenfibte of remorfe or fliame, 
for my credulity •, and fharl lie down as glorioufly r 
with the clods of the valley, and<fleep as fweetly, in ; 
my primitive duft, as your Lordfhip. 

D 5 But,, 
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But, oh I fliould the pbieas of the Chriftian 
faith prove true, what a wild hazard do you run ! 
What limits will your confufion find ! Yourfhame 
will be as lading as your mifery. You will reproach 
yourfelf for ever, and be expofed to the derifion of 
the wretched fociety to which you are joined. . . « 
" II n*y arienplus reel que cela, ni de plus terrible, 
c< faifons taru que nous voudrons les braves/' 

* There's nothing more real than that, nothing 

* more terrible, let us put on never fo many flout 

* airs/ 

I have, you find, obeyed your commands, and 
fent. you my thoughts on this fubje& ; to convince 
your Lordinip how much I am 

Your devoted humble fervant, 

Evanoer, 

LETTER VII. 

From Herminius to his lifter^ acquainting her with 
' the happy effecls of his pajftonfor Cleora* 

My dear filler, 
T T is with great pleafure I vibey your command, 

* . in letting you know the difpofition of my heart 
to the charming Cleora. To one whofe thoughts 
were lefs refined than yours, my difcourfe wbuld 
be incredible ; but you are a fort of Platonic, and 
may, perhaps, approve >the effe&s of a generous 
paffion, and give credit to the reformation it has 
made in my life. 

You will forgive me, Madam, for being once in 
the -right, when I have diflented from you, fince 
it is tbe only inftance I have to boaft of. Ha<J I 
been governed by your advice, and fled the fair Cle- 
ora, inftead of converfing with her, I might have 
been an unreformed libertine. But flie fet virtue 
in my view with its moft charming advantages : I 
faw an angel in her form, and heard celeftial mufic 

in 
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in her voice. She was , the meflenger of the flcies 
to convert me; I owned the credentials, and yielded 
to the heavenly infpiration. 

You know, my dear fifter, that her dawning 
beauty had made an impreflion on my heart, before 
I went to travel. 

I watch'd the early glories of her eyes, 

As men for day-break watch the eailern fides. 

. Dryd^n. 

I left England with the flattering hopes of finding 
her free at my return, and with full intention to 
make my addreffes to hen While I ftaid at Rome, 
that imperial feat of vice, the only loofe amour I 
had, was with a beautiful Italian, who fomething 
refembled the matchlefs Cleora, who was ilill the' 
miftrefs of my reasonable affe&ions. j 

But how great was the anguilh.of my foul, when,, 
after all my gay expectations, the firft news that 
furprifed me at my return, was, that flie was juft» 
married toPhilaret J the man that, of all the world 
I would not have hated or injured; a man that 
had every amiable quality, and was the pride and 
joy of all his acquaintance; nor .could J forget fome 
former obligations his popular' intereft had laid on 
me. In this exigence, I refolved to difpenfe with 
the ceremony of 'paying my compliments to him,- 
that I might avoid the fight of his lovely bride ; 
nor did I frequent any public place, where I was 
likely to meet her. , 

But at laft the fatal interview came; and, in the 
drawing-room, fparkling as an angel, I (aw the 
lovely creature. From, this moment I became an 
apoftate to virtue; and, fecretly renouncing allthe 
tie? of truth and honour, refolved, with great deli- 
beration, to be a, villain. This noble defign was 
the fubjeft of my retired contemplations. With 
what wild, what jrtipious foliloquies, have I v^hif- 
pered to the groves' and ftreams, wifliing the laws 
^ D 6 of 
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of heaven cancelled* and the ft*te of natorey t» the 
fiflfion of a golden age, teal : theffe fetafefefo Hn» 



have often exprened my i&fanaoos iraptrifcs ** 

& fifccle plus heureux mifle fois pour le* hdauftes* 

Qui le fiecfce dur ou nous fommes !. 
Non parceque la terre en cet age parfait 
Donnoit tous Its fruifs fan's culture, 
Que- fefr fltuVfcy fctttferit de lait, 
• C&& ^ niiel dans nos bois couloit fu* la verdure:: 
fifab ptitwpe Fltonitau', ce tyrart dtt nos aines,. 

€Wfe ttotitpevift idole, ft ce phantolrhe vain, 
N'avoit frh* ltt cofeur* une pouvoir {buveraki, 
fit n* fc'6p£ofok pa* aux amotu-eufes flammes. 

. S*eh.-werc my fetret extravagances, the entertain- 
ments of my folitaty walks j but,, in the height of 
nfy ftilyv Heaven did not entirely abandon me. 

I took *11 favourable opportunities to follow and? 
««hverfe with the fiir Cl'eora ; a favour (he nevec 
lfefufed me:, if fhe had, I mould have entertained 
more hoptSy. than from the manner in which {he 
created nte. I attended, her coach, her. chair,,. 
Haunted hef at public places, ogled, flared,- fighed^ 
and pra£f rfed aft the modern fopperies of love - r . 
Tfrfrich fire never thought it worth her while to ob- 
frrye :. and, : to my great mortification, I found L 
neither pleated nor. moJefted hec. AIL my dumh- 

* O happy age i * a thoufand timet -more M efsMj 
Than the hafd ftate fey mortals now potTefs'd ! . 
Not becaafefawrtteous nature did. then yield. 
Her fruits fppritftneou> to th'e. Ml unrilTd ; 
Her that the rivers flow'd with milky 7 waves - 
Nor that the treeadrop* honey from their leaves* 
But becaufe Honour, phantom of contr©ttJ, w 
Ealfe airy idol, tyrant of the foul, 
then to our am'rous Aimer no bouadt^onfigu'dy 
then knew no fov'feig^p/awer o'er the min4* 

eloquence 
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eloquence and mute. addrefoltira* loft on, her; flie 
minded it ho more* nor* perhaps, fo mteh* ft* flic 
would the frolic* ©f a monkey. I might give rtiy- 
ffelf what pofturts and airs I thought mott beoonp- 
ing^ and* a& the indolent* or languifhing lovtv* 
without interruption: fhe looked, as if Ihe hod no 
. manner of apprehenfion what I was doing*, 'or what 
I intended My kreatJt hfcd been as *frell employed, 
in talking of darts and flames, to the plants and 
trees ; the jargon was fo perfe&ly unintelligible tO' 
her, that (he. elfKer an five ted nothing to the pur- 
pofe, or turned the difcourfe to fome grave moral 
fub}e& ........ 

And as ihe had the fineft twrn of wit r and the 
moft graceful manner, of fpeaking in the worldj 
ev.ery thing fhe faid made an imprefiion oa my foul f 
•very vice on which (he fet a mark of infamy, tho?. 
ever fo rrrodifh % loft its credit with me ; and every 
virtue', though ever fo. fevtrc 9 teemed pra&kabfe with? 
Her appfaufe. 

The manner in. which {he treated my pamon* let 
me in. a very ridiculous light to myfelf, ; The vam> 
fy appeared, unpardonable, that infpired me with* 
the hopes of rivalling the happy man; to whom, it* 
the fight or .Heaven, with her vows, fhe had fin*- 
cerely given,, her efteem and tendered affe&ionv 
Whatever regard was due to fuch diftinguiihing. 
merit as' rhilaret's, ihe gave him. Nothing could* 
be more fpft and. engaging than her whole behavi- 
our to him. Her modefty was unaffe&ed, truth 
and juftice appeared in all her a&ions. In the gayeft 
bloom of youth, and* triumph of beauty, ihe prac- 
tifed the, ftri&efV rules of piety* This, joined to* 
the moft gentle drfpofition^ and a genius turned to? 
every thing that is beautiful and polite, , makes her 
one of the brighteft chara&ers of the age^ 

A thoufand times bleffed be the heavenly povver 
that kept me back from the ruin I courted 5 and >v 

by the example and converfation of . this lovely wo? 

ma% » 
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man, made me a profelyte to virtue, and guided xne 
to a rational and lading happinefs. 
- _ But, my dear filter, this fortunate event fliall not 
encourage me to contemn your advice on any fu- 
ture occafion ; and in this inftance I know you will 
forgive, 

Madam, 

Your moft obedient humble fervant, 

Hermikius. 

. .LETTER. VIII. 

• - > * ■■ . 

From Bell amour to Carlos, relating the Jiory of 
• his iovt to Almed A. 

I AM glad to find you fo entireiyfatisfied,fo com- 
pletely bfeffed, amidft the noife and aihufemfents' 
of the tbwn. I congratulate your enjoyment of 
affemblies, operas', ind mafquerades. But all'ybur^ 
boafted pleafures cannot raHe my envy at prefent,' 
nor tempt me back from the country. , 

My mind is in fuch a fantaftic difpofition, thit.I 
find more fatisfaftion in talking to trees, ftream^ 1 
and echoes, than to reafonable creatures. I converfe 
frequently with a row of willows, that grow on the 
banks of a;neighbouring river, and have often cklled 
them to witnefs what they neither hear' nor under* 
ftand. The ftreams are often fwelled with my tears, 
without ever rifing to a deluge ; and the rocks melted 
at my complaints without lofing Qne atom of their 
bulk. . 

But while I laugh at 'rny&lf," I' fliall eafily forgive 
you, if you fhoiilcrtake the fame liberty, and enter 
intp the ridicule of my character. You are a lover 
yourfelf of the modern jovial kind, quite the reverfe 
of the folemn antiquated form of Paftor Fidoj Don 
Quixote, and your humble fervant. 

All this raillery is forced, and only u fed in policy, 
that I may tell my ftory with a gooa grace to a man 
of your gaiety. ♦ ' • 

You 
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You know how the young Elvira was left to my 
father's care by her mother; and by a contract: 
between both our parents, was, from her childhood, 
deflgned a wife for me. But neither her beauty nor 
vaft fortune have had the leaft influence on me to 
make any addrefles to her. I have converfed with 
her with great indifference, and thought I had reafon 
to believe fhe had the fame for me. JBut my father, 
in order to make good his engagements, when he was 
on his death-bed, defired me to promife him, with 
the greateft folemnity, to marry her. As he had 
been the beft of parents, I promifed him without any 
relu£tance, on condition Elvira did not refiife me ; 
of which I had fome fecret hopes. However, as I 
then had no other inclination, I was in no manner 
of care whether fhe accepted or refufed me. , 
' But when I was laft in town, and walking in the 
Mall, I met one of the moft agreeable women I ever 
faw. She was tall and exadly Oiaped ; her eyes large 
and fine ; with fomething fort and penfive in her air ; 
fome thing of thought, of wit, of Tignificancy, which 
I cannot express. Whether I then met my fellow- 
mind, that had been paired for me by deftiny ; or 
whether in fome pre-exiftent ftate we had been ac- 
quainted, I know not ; but . I flattered myfelf fhe 
obferved me without contempt. I fpent my time in> 
following, or endeavouring to meet her ; and at laft 
had made myfelf fo remarkable, that fhe feemed to 
think herfelf obliged to avoid me. As far as I could, 
without being ridiculous by my curiofity, I inquired 
after her ; but left the walks uninformed who fhe 
was. I was in a day or two forced to go into the 
country j where I was detained for fome months, 
endeavouring in vain to forget the fair ftranger I had 
ieen. s 

In this temper I was taking a folitary ramble from 
my own feat, till 1 came to the entrance of a wood 
that was near the Earl of ...•,„ /s park. Here I 
.found, furprifing as a heavenly . vifion, the lovely 

form 
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form that tad ckariMd m* s fitriftg with ft Milton in 
ber hand ; which Am was reading with faek attention,, 
that 1 fpifce to Iter before Art fW ftfe* She imme- 
durtety Withdrew into tile park ; but I foliewed her, 
and told her, the happinefe of my life depended on 
her attention* which, in the frioft modeft manner, 
fha at laft granted, and heard the foft relation. Thrft 
little fuccefs gave me fi*eh hopes, that I purfufd the 
affair on every opportunity I eotiM prevail* with her 
to give me. For, as my fortene and rattk Were fope- 
iior to tier's, which watf otoly dependent, Ate afte£ 
with great caution j and convinced foe, that fte 
pofferied all that true grandeur of mind that ctfnfefcmi 
vfrtae infptresi. Her wif, the elegance of her beha- 
viour, with a tftoufand grace* that attended her 
whole contact, feed-fed her eomjtieft, and confined 
dl my hope* of earthly happineft to the poffeffion of 
Are ebarming nftid. Nor did 1 fear the leaft obftacle 
to my wifhes j for I had told her my engagement 
to my father, and the full certainty ! had (as indeed 
I thought) of Elvira'frrefufa! ; which I now went to* 
aft, with a.peffeft afturanee that I AoWd recefvb it.. 
Her coldnefs did nbt fcem to have the air of affe&a* 
t»*n, hut rather the eflfeft of a ftcret dvetfion. I 
looked on my felf to bo a fort of incumbr-arfce entailed* 
oft her by her attteftor*, of whtclr ftre would- be jdfi- 
fblly freed 5 and in the gaiety of my heart, made her. 
an offer of my perfen, fach as it Was, withotrt tfce 
leaft expectation of being accepted $ as I wa* 9 .tormy 
unfpeaftahle confufion. She perceived my difeppomt- 
urnent with a modeft, but tender concern 5 and put: 
me intd a diforder that I eould rioreafrly reo6ver. 

I knew my tore to the beautrf url Ahtieda was a 
fecret to every body bat our&lvesj; and if rfc had been 
known, 1 would, do Elvira the juftice to confefs, 
there was a.fv^etfcefs in her temper,. ahtioft incaflat>le 
of malice.. However, 1 durft not. drfcover. the affair 
without Almeda's con fen t; to whom I went in the* 
height of. my d&t&ytokt her know the difap- 

pointment. 
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pdkriment. She' grew pale at the relation* funk into 
my arms, and or>Iy fpoke with tears ; .but foonleft 
me* wit^O** letting me know he* refolution, till 
withiji a few hours I received the iftclofcd. 

3# Bellamour/ 

<• T BEG ybti to forgfct;, and riever think 6f feeing 
94 * me again $ not let any thing tempt you td 

• violate your engagement to a dying father. It 
4t Would bfe barbarbus iruyoti to abandon the'laif 
w Elvira* Who Wats ah orphan caff on the prote&iori 
w of yottr familjr. Dei not entertain one anxious 
" thought for. me : I was the cafe of PrOvidfenci 
** when I was unknown to you, and that will be my 
« tdfogp ki all future diftrtjfc. . . . Adieu for ever. 

' : Almeda/* 

* * • • 

I am juft going to difcover our mutual paffion to 
Elvira* and to iheW her this letter, ia hopes that 
qqropamort will prevail with her to refufe me; and 
f tut flatter myfelf with fucceife,, from the ge- 
$ of her difpoution. I am* ia ail *h4 changes 
•£&rtune,. 

My df ar Carlos* 

Sincerely your*, : 

: Bbllamo*iu 

See thi feqpel 6/ tW| fttry irt tetter XVII. Part flfc 

YtYttllA*t^frm the t>uke of . ..'.... Written m 
_ fo'j death- bed. 

tliEFQRE jrou receive thte, my filial #ate WH1 be 
-" detehmned by the Judge 6f all fHe : earth :*fn * 
few days at mo&i peffcdp* in * ffeW fcriterS, the fife" 
WtaMe fcntendd l*fil be paflfedV 1h« fettll raift Mti'ttf 
Awi freight* 6£ teppitm^. & fo*k me «V tM cfc^tft^ 
tf mifefy: yfhMyvtmi &*fe liAe^ 1 fikllt* 

either 
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cither groaning under the agoniesof abfolutc defpair, 
or triumphing in the fulnefs of joyv 
, . It^is impoffible for me to exprefs the pf efent difpo^ 
fition of my foul, the vaft uncertainty I am firug- 
gling with. No words can paint the force and viva- 
/ city of my apprthenfions. Every doubt wears the 
face of horror ; and would perfectly overwhelm fne, 
but. for fome faint beams of hope, which dart.actofe 
the tremendous .gloom,. What tongue can utter the 
anguiih of 1 a foul iufpended; between the extremes of 
infinite joy, or eternal mifery ! I am throwing my 
laft flake for eternity, and tremble and, judder few 
the important event. 

. Good God ! how have } employed myfelf! what 
Inchantment hath held me ! in what delirium has my 
life been paffedl what have I been doing ! while the 
fun in its race, and the ftars in their courfes, have lent 
their beams, perhaps only to light me to perdition. 

I never waked till now." I have but juft com- 
menced the dignity of a rational being. Till this 
inftantl'had a wrong apprehenfion of every thing in 
nature :> I~hav& purfued fliadows, entertained myfelf 
with dreams j I have been treafuring up duft, and 
fporting myfelf with the wind, I look back on my 
paft lifej and, -but for fome memorials of infamy 
and guilt, it is all a blank, a perfect vacancy. I 
might have grazed with the beafts of the field, or 
fung with the winged inhabitants in the woods, to 
much better purpofe f than any for, which I have 
lived. And oh ! but for fome faint hope, a thoufand 
times more blefTed had I been to have flept with the 
cldds of the valley,' and never heard the almighty 
Fiat, nor waked into life at his command ! 

never had a juft apprehenfion of the folemnity 
o* the part I am to a<9:, till now. I have often met 
death infulting on the hoftile plain, and, with a 
ftupid boaft, defied his terrors. With a courage as 
brutal as that of the warlike horie, I have (named 
kito the battle, laughed at the glittering fpear,. and 
. rejoiced 
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rejoiced at the found of the trumpet > nor had a 
thought of any ftate beyond the grave, nor the great 
tribunal, to which I muft have been fummoned $ ' 

* Where all my fecret guilt had been revealed, 
Nor the minuteft circumliance concealed. 

It is fhis which arms death with all his terrors j 
elfe I could ftill mock at fear, and fmile in the fac$ 
of the gloomy monarch. It is not giving up my 
breath, it is not being for ever infenfible, is the 
thought at which I ihrink ; it is the terrible Hereafter, 
the fomething beyond the grave," at which I recoil. 
Thpfe great realities, which, in the hours of mirth 
and vanity, I have treated as phantoms, as the idle 
dreams of fuperftitious brains; thefe ftart forth, and 
dare me now in their moft terrible demonftration. 
My awakened conscience feels fomething of that 
eternal vengeance I have often defied. 

To what heights of madnefs is it poffible for hu- 
man nature to reach ? What extravagance is it to jeft 
with death ! to laugh at damnation ! to fport with 
eternal chains, and recreate a jovial fancy with the 
fcenes of infernal mifery ! 

Were there no impiety in this kind of mirth, it 
would be as ill-bred as to entertain a dying friend 
with the figjht of an Harlequin, or the rehearfal of 
a farce, Lvery thing in Nature feems to reproach 
this levity in human creatures. The whole creation 
but man is ferious j . . . man, who has the higheft. 
reafon to be fo, while he has^ affairs of infinite con- 
fequence depending on his {hort uncertain duration. 
A condemned wretch may with as good a grace go 
dancing to his execution, as the greateft part of 
mankind go on with fuch a thoughtlefs gaiety to their 
graves. 

Oh, my Philario ! with what horror do I reca 
tfiofe hours of vanity we have< wafted together I 
Return, ye loft, negle&ed moments! how mould I 

prize 
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prize you above the eaftern treafures f Let me dwell 
with hermits -, let me reft on the cold earth i let me 
converfe in cottages j may I but once more ftand a 
candidate for an immortal crown, and have my pro- 
bation for celeftial happinefs* 
' Ye vain grandeurs of a court! ye founding titles, 
and perifhing riches! what do ye now fignify ? what 
fcoftfolatioh, what relief can you give me ? 

I have had afplendid pafiage to the grave. I die 
. in ftate* and tengutfh under a gilded canopy ; I am 
expiring on foft and downy pillows, and amrefpefi- 
fully attended by my fervants and phyficiam : my 
dependents figh, my fitters weep j my father trends 
beneath a load of years and grief; mv lovely wife, 
pale and filent, conceals her inward angutfb ; my 
friend, the generous Pylades, who was as my own 
foul, fuppreues his figns, and leaves me to hide his 
fecret grief. 

But oh ! which of thefe will anfwer my fummons 
at the high tribunal ? which of them will bail me 
from the arreft of death ? who will defcend into the 
dark prifon of the grave for me ? 

Here they all leave me, after having paid a fet* 
idle ceremonies to the breathlefs clay; which perhaps 
may lie repofed in ftate, whilfe my foul, my only 
confcknis part, may ftand trembling before my judge. 
My afflided friends, it is very probable, with great 
iblemnity, will lay the fenfelefs corpfe in a ftately 
monument^ inscribed with 

Here lies the great .... 

But could the pale carcafe fpeak, it would foon reply, 

. ♦ . Falfe marble, where ? 

Nothing but poor and fordid daft lies here. 

Cowtrr. 

While fome flattering panegyric ts pronounced at mf 
iAtfctinmt,. I may, perhaps be hearing my juft con-* 
damnation at a fuperior tribunal ; where an uner- 
ring 
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ring verdict may fentence me to everlafting infamy. 
But I caft myfelf on his abfolute mercy, through 
the infinite merits of the Redeemer of loft mankind. 
Adieu, my dear Philario, till we meet in the wprld 
qf fpirits. 

L E T T E R X. 

Frww Cela©ow u Amasia, who had jkduadhim 

into a criminal kveftr her* 

f Tp O O lovely Anaaiia ! whither have you led my 
**- heedjefs wps !. into what paths or deftru&ion 
have you te^uczd vac ? I have dome an a&ion which 
will newer tear t}ie reflection of reafcm j an aft ion 
that will u^mp an endlefs ftain on my character, an4 
with which my conscience loudly reproaches me. 

I have finned againft all the ties of honour and gra- 
titude. % The generous man I have, wronged, was 
the guardian of my childhood, and the guide of my 
yet unexperienced youth. I am entering into the 
wprld uttckr his conduft and prote&ion : he has been 
m$re than a father to me; never. was a truft dis- 
charged with greater tendernefs and fidelity. May 
Heaven return it in a thoufand bleflings on his 
head ! . . . Should he ever leave an orphan like me 
expofed, may it meet the lame jjuftice and humanity 
I have found from him. But, oh! may it never 
make fuch a xeturn ! Let fuch villainy never ftain his 
ApWejrace, nor leave, a blemifli on his name ! 
. Thefe ^oughts bring back to my.rnerriory all his 
gentle treatment ; awake my young affe&ions, and 
melt me irrto childifh tears. • . . . Q, could they wafll 
away my guilt, and reftore me back to virtue ! 

*'„..;... Vet 111 look up. 

My fault is pa£. Jut, ©h ! what iota of prayer . 

Can ierve my turni 
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Curfe on the maxims of the world, and that im- 
propriety of language, that would difguife the bafeft 
of crimes, with the names of amufement and gallan- 
try! Let me be lingular, let hie be. unpolite, let me 
be unfafhionably good, if I can but keep my peace, 
and juftify myfelf to my own confcience ! Let me 
inviolably obfenve the rules of truth and juftice, be 
fearlefs, and open to the infpe&ion of God, and 
* may everlafting reproach reft on all the modifh ap- 
pellations and refinements that would foften the hor- 
ror of a bafe and treacherous action ! 

Thefe were the principles in which the injured 
Altamont inftrufted me, and confirmed by his own 
great example. My mind had been elevated by the 
rehearfal of heroic aftions, and a love to the pub- 
lic intereft; by a philofophic fortitude, and the com- 
mand of my paffions. Such were the motives that 
governed me,i till the fatal day came that made you 
a bride to the deluded Altamont ; from which un- 
happy period I may date my apoftacy from virtue. 
You taught me fofter maxim's, and perverted the 
noble ardour of my foul into loofe and infamous de- 
figns ; while you carefTed me with an open freedom, 
which my early years, and your hulband's affection 
for me, too eafily excufed. • * 

Till then I had been a ftranger to love; and, 
thoughtlefs of danger, left myfelt unguarded to all 

J r our charms $ ignorant whither the growing paffion 
ed, nor thought jthe pleafure criminal, which I todtfe 
in your converfation. But I was foon foftened into 
fin, and unwarily took in the deadly poifon, while 
you indulged the guilty inclination, and foothed me 
into ruin. ' 

What infernal delufion perverted your judg- 
ment, when you preferred me to the man to -whom " 
you had given your vows ? • The vaineft of all your 
fex might have limited her ambition with fuch a 
conqueft. If the moft agreeable perfon, the beft 
temper, joined with unblemifhed equity to man, 

and 
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and piety to God, ever claimed efteem, he might 
juftly challenge it from all that knew him. 

But he had a right to your affe&ion by a thoufand 
tender engagements,, and by his entire confidence 
in your fidelity.; not from any credulity of temper, 
but from his own innate honour, and a foul inca- 
pable of treachery or diftruft. With an artifice 
which only hpll could teach, you have fecured the 
efteem of i a *man, who in all things elfe afts with 
the greateft judgment and penetration. 

It was the difguife I faw you pra&ife, that recall- 
ed me back to truth and honour. In your- crime I 
'perceived my own. guilt, and abhorred the mon- 
ftrous part I had been a&ing. While he, my guar* 
dian, my proteftor, had been fatiguing himfelf with 
~ cares and journeys, to fecure roe from wrongs and 
injuftice ; I, in his oWn hottfe, proved a traitor to 
his honour, l ^nd invaded tlie moft facred rights.of 
his affe&ion. '. . . i . O that he would appear to my 
view an enemy, a villain, any thing but a friend ana 
benefa&or ! Trjefe titles confound and pierce my* 
foul with the moft exquifite torments. 

The, fever from which Iarri juft recovered, was 
not half fo threatening to my life, as the expref- 
fions of his kindnefs ; when, with the tendernefs of 
a father, and the benignity of a friend, he watched 
my languifhing intervals, and discovered the moft 
affe&ionate concern for my life. How exquifite was 
my remorfe ! Nothing out the dread of eternal 
vengeance could have kept me from putting an end 
to that life for which he fhewed fuch an unfeigned 
concern. 

My crime ftood in all its aggravations before me. 
The .fecret fenfe of my guilt, was worfe than death 
or infamy : I abhorred the difguife of virtue^ by 
which r deceived him. No confideration but his 
happinefs, could have reftrained me 'from confefs- 
ing my villainy, and giving myfelf up to his juft 
reproaches and vengeance. I could have fmiled on 

Death, 



$6 UTTE A; S Pait i; 

Peath, atii'mlvwmA. tte fated ft roke ^nom bis band, 
could that fcatfe been m expiation for my guilt. 

B«Jt J bad imy peace to make with Heaven, and 
fouad another fort of expiation necrflary to feciu* 
me fagu divine mtgeance ; fo that, as much *s I 
was tiifd tvkh life, death was no refuge ; nor oould 
I fly -to the grave as a {an&uary. Yet, as foon as 
*v«r my health- permits, 1 am fully determined t» 
make inyfolf an ««ile from* my nature caantry, and 
fly the light of my ifljuiied friend far e«r. But, 

. . . . • Where A*U I find refuse? 
No feart/rout aation mil receive a guilt { 

So txrach tranfeending theirs, but drive me out ! 
*I*he wildeft beafts will hunt nie from their dens, 
And birds of prey moleft me in the gr^ve. 

I dare not fee you, Madam, to take a laft fare- 
well. You have beauty, and I am human; and, 
after thefe convictions, ihould the dangerous flame 
again kindle, I muft fin away all hopes of forgive- 
nefs from God or man* Make what reparation 
you can to the heft of huibands by your future con* 
duel:. It is the laft advice you will receive from 

The unhappy Celadon* 



LETTER XI. 

Tiff my Lord . • . . , from ajiatefman. 

My Lord, 

yOUR commands are. very obliging, j^ giving 
* me an opportunity to t>e impertinent, * by en- 
tering into a detail of niy folitary amuiemeius, in, 
this abfolute retreat from all the polite md agree- 
able part of faciety. It is well J haye ypur^ra-. 

• clojis' 
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cious indulgence to talk' of myfelf, and be the hero 
of my own romance : for without vanity, I meet 
nothing here more confiderable ; nor is it without 
juftice, that I claim the privilege of perfonating the 
Superior part in the drama, 

( Indeed I was never more fenfible of my own dig- 
nity. Abftrad from bufinefs or diverfion, my 
mind retires within itfelf ; where-it finds treafures 
till now tindifcovered, capacities formed for infinite 
obje&s, defires that ftretch themfelves beyond the 
limits of this wide creation, in fearch of the great 
Original of life and pleafure. I find new powers 
exerting their energy J fome latent exercifes, which 
till now I have been a ftranger to. I have, indeed, 
heard from the men who teach fuch holy fables, 
(as I then thought them), that the foul was im- 
mortal, and capable of celeftial joys. But I rather 
wifhed than believed thefe transporting truths ; 
and put them o it a level with the poets rofy bowers, 
their myrtle (hides; and foft Elyfian fields. But 
no w I am convinced of their evidence, and triumph 
in the privileges of my own being. I rejoice to 
think that, the moment I begun to exift, I entered 
on an eternal ft&te, and commenced a duration that 
fhall ruti parallel to that of the fupreme and felf- 
ex i (rent Mind. 

This profpeit animates me with a divine ambi- 
tion, and cafts a reproach oh all created glory* 
The world vanilfees ; its charms and foft allure- 
ments are no more : a veil is caft on mortal beauty, 
the fpell is broken, the inchantment diffolved.. 

You finite, I know, and take this for an ima- 
ginary triumph, a fort of cowardly infult, in the 
abfcvice of ait enemy. You will tell me, this con- 
tempt of grandeur appears with an ill grace, in one 
that has' the poffeflion of a fplendid poft in the go- 
vernment. But this, my Lord, is what has giver* 
tne a juft opinion of the world, and of myfelrt A 
conftiMt feries of fuefcefs and profperity has con- 

E vinced 
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vinced me,' that the whole creation cannot make 
me bleiTed. My ambitious defigns have never been 
difappointed : in love, by a ftrange caprice of the 
fcx, I have been always fortunate. But whatever 
pleafure I purfued, the enjoyment always undeceiv* 
ed, or difgufted me. Sometimes. I was too wife, 
and fometimes too capricious to be pleafed. > 

Why am I not at reft ? Why cannot thefe ob- 
jects fatisfv, or„at leaft, delude me with a dream of 
happinefs r Why muft I fo exactly balance the 
weight of evil, that mingles with every good ? Had 
I thefe reflecting powers to make me thus nicely 
miferable ? I am reafoning away all the fatisfa&ion 
of human life, and growing wife to defperation. I 
cannot fo much as amuie myfelf with an airy hope* 
I have tried all the vanities below the fun,, and there 
is no novelty left to flatter me ; I know the utmoft 
that beauty and greatnefs can give* and am cur^d of 
love and ambition by, experimental evidence. 

What a paradife, what *hfting joys, did I pro-* 
mife myfelf in the pofleflion of the admired Afpa- 
fia! Tne yielding beauty, by granting my defires* 
loft my erceem ; her charms vaniihed, her wit was 
impertinence, and her artifice difgufted me. ; This 
put a period to my gallantries. > The women were 
no longer angels, but mere erring mortals, with 
whom I converfed on a level, without any, tempta- 
tion to idolatry. Balls and aflemblies^ dancing 
and drefs, were no longer the fubje&slof my fe- 
ripus application, nor the fuprenae . defign- of : my 
being. I no longer interefted myfelf ill the fucceis 
©f ' any modifh entertainment. With great .mode- 
ration I heard the grand -controverfy, Who? fung 
beft, Cuzaoni or Fauftinaf And I left the impor- 
tant truth to be decided by more capable judges. 
I yielded an implicit aflent to every. well-dreSed 

critic, who affirmed Mrs was the heft a&refs 

of Polly in the Beggar's. Opera; and never betray- 
ed any intemperate zeal, or breach of charity, a- 

-gainft 
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gainft thofe who diflented. I knew eviery beau 
and fine lady in Great Britain had a right to judge 
for themfelves; and that being too pofitive, might 
endanger the public peace. 

But thefe foft follies were only difcarded for 
more fpecious vanities. Diftin&ion and power, 
titles and equipage, now employed my thoughts; 
ambition took full poffeifionofmy foul. ... I reach- 
ed the envied height, and made myfelf glorioufly 
miferable. The period from whence I refolved to 
date my happinefs, began with diftruftand anxiety. 
Inftead of friends, I founcfmyfelf furrounded with 
flatterers, and mercenary dependents. Impatient' 
and fatigued with the crowd, I *fometimes withdrew 
to my apartment, and in folitary grandeur trie4 
what joys the contemplation on. my quality and titles 
could give. . . . "The Most Noble ! . . . • The 
** Right Honourable ! . . . ..Ye potent words ! 
** (I cried), where is your energy? . . . Ye mighty 
M founds, that once nred my foul ! Where is your 
" accuftomed force ? Have ye no pleafing magic 
" to ftiU the tempeft within ? .... Ye boaiied 
r * names of truft and power ! why can ye no 
" longer recreate my fpirits, nor folace my mo- 
44 ments of leifure and retirement ? Is there no- 
" thing in th6 glittering coronet, this popular toy, 
c< to divert me ? While I am furrounded with the 
" pageantries of flate^ and fee fo many badges. of 
** my own dignity, why does not. my mina elate 
* c itfelf, and brighten into ecftafy?" One would 
think it impoflible to be fplenetic, with thefe fine 
panegyrics and elegant dedications lying before me. 
Here I find myfelf a hero, a wit, a handfome man t 
a virtuofo ; and, to fum up all, an univerfal blef- 
iing to mankind. This darling theme, this cata- 
logue of my own good qualities, one would ima- 
gine, fhould gladden my heart, and give me foihe' 
vivacity ;« and yet really, my Lord, as agreeable as 
the fubjedt of fny own merit is, it would hardly 

£ -2 hay*? 
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have kept me awake, if the vexations of ftate had 
not done it. , 

My late indifpofition has given me a juft excufe 
to withdraw from public affairs, i have found a 
romantic retreat, furrounded with a charming va- 
riety of woods, open lawns, and flowery vales, in 
their uncultivated beauty. Here I rove unattend- 
ed and free, with no circumftartce of grandeur, 
hut the cohfcioufnefs of a reafonable and immortal 
being. I have the joy to find I can ftand on my 
own legs, and move from place to place with a fpon- 
taneous motion, without the affiftance of a painted , 
machine, the prudence of my coachman, and the 
vigour of my horfes. 

I have tried what delights, were to be found in 
madnefs and folly, and am now in purfuit of what 
wifdom and philofophy can yield. In the fair crea* 
tion I trace an Almighty rower, and fee the im- 
rnenfe Divinity imprefled on all his works. In- 
fpired with a charming enthufiafni, I'addrete the 
great Spirit of nature in thefe foliloquies :, 

Ye woods and wilds, receive me to your fhade ! 
Thefe ftill retreats my contemplation aid : 
From mortals flying to your chafte abode, 
Let me attend th' iatfru&ive voice of God ! 
He fpeak* in all, and is in all things found; 
I hear him, I perceive him all around : 
In Nature's lovely and unblemith'd face, 
With joy his facred lineaments I trace. 
O glorious Being ! O fupremely fair ! 

' How free, how perfect thy productions are!* * 

' Forgive me, while with curious tyes I view 
Thy works, and boldly thus they fteps purine* 

. The filent valley and the lonely grove 
I haunt; bnt oh I 'tis thee I feek and love* 
•Tis not the chant of birds N nor whifp'ring breeze, 

. But thy (oft voice I ftekamong the trees. 

Invoking 
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Invoking thee, by fihrer ftreams I walk, 

To thee in folitary lhades I talk. 

I fpeak thy dear-lov*d name, nor fpeak in vain ; 

Kind echoes long the plealing found retain. 

Reviving fweets the op*ning flowers difclofe, 

Fragrant the viotet, and the budding rofe ; 

Bat all their balmy fweets from thee they ileal, 

And fomething of thee to my fenfe reveal. 

Fair look the flats, and fair the morning-ray, 

When firft the fields their painted fcenes difplay; 

Glorious the ftra in his meridian height ! 

And yet, compared to thee, how faint the light ! 

Ador'd Artificer! what fkill divine ! 
What wonders in the wide "creation fhine ! 
Order and majefty adorn the whole, 
Beauty and life, a»d thou th* infpiring foul. 
Whatever grace or harmony '• exprefs'd 
On all thy works, the God is there confefs'd. 
But, oh ! from all thy works* how fmall a part, 
To human minds* is known of what thov art! 
Fancy gives o'er its flight in fearch of thee; 
Our thoughts are loft in thy immenfity. 

The. thoughts are my own; but I am modeft 
enough to confete the cadence and rhyme are bor- 
rowed-, and, as you are a pattfon of the mufes, I 
believed the harmony would pleafe you. But you 
are certainly overjoyed to find the rapture is fimfh- 
ed ; and that, after this elevation, 1 am compofed 
enough txTAkWcxibe rnyfelf, 

* Your Lordfhip's 
Moft devoted 

Humble. fervant, 

Phjlandyr* 
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LETTER .XII.' 

To MyRTrLLo, from a phyjician* giving him op ac- 
count of his falling in love with m fair Jtr anger. 

My dear Myrtillo, 

'TPH E engagement I am Under to attend the Earl 

* of ... ~ ... in his illnefs, will detain me 
longer in the country than I defigned j nor is this 
the only motive that has kept me here. 

I can conceal nothing of importance, without a 
breach of that confidence I have in you ; nor can I 
deny myfelf the pleafure of telling the tender ftory 
of my care. 

You will be furprifed, that the perfon who con- 
verfed in the Mall, the Playhoufe, and Opera, with 
fuch indifference, fliould turn lover in the country, 
But it is a ferious truth, and will not admit of rail- 
lery. All my earthly, happinefs is in fufpenfe, and 
depends on the fuccefs of this paffion. 

Nor will you cenfure me, whenl tell you, that 
my conqueror is the lovely ftranger that appeared 
in public laft winter with the Duchefe of ...» I 
did not fee her then ; and if I had, bufinefs or di- 
verfion might have guarded me from the foft fur- 
prife : but all Nature* every alluring circumftancfe, 
confpired here to vanquifh and instant me. 

The evening was fair, and with Mr. Thomson's 
excellent poem on Summer in my. hand* I took a 
walk, and read by intervals, till all. my foul was 
compofed and harmonious. 

Thefe are the haunts of meditation, thefe 

• The fcenes where ancient bards th' infpiring breath 
Ecflatic felt ; and, from the world retired, 
Conversed with angels, and immortal forms, 

' ' ' . . Oa 
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On heavenly errand bent ... to fave the fall 
Of virtue ftruggling on the brink of vice, 
To hint pure thoughts, and warn the favoured foul 
For future trials fated to prepare. 

In this vifionary temper, I had wandered about a 
mile from the- Earl of .... 's gardens and park, 
till I entered. a winding valley, green and flowery 
as .the Eryfian fields. A filver ftream ran murmur- 
ing along the middle, and willows in equal/order 
adorned the banks. It was not perfect nature; 
fomething of art appeared, . but in the mod agree- 
able negligence. There were many little moffy feats 
raifed along the fides of the river ; but what plea- 
fed me moft, was a grotto, which looked like the 
retirement of fome fylvan deity. I entered, and 
loft myfelf in a pleafing contemplation, till the fight 
of the moft charming object I ever beheld furp riled 
me. She feemed 

j Fairer th*m felgn'4 of old, or fabled fince 
- Of fairy-damfels, met in fbreft wide . 
By errant knights ....... 

Milton* 

* ... 

Her fhape and features were perfefily. xegular ; 
her .complexion clear as the light. . . • But I might 
as well paint virtue or harmony, as defcribe the 
graces, of her mien and . afpe& ; in which there was 
nothing, of that gay and thoughtlefs vivacity that 
moft of her fex think fo becoming; but fomething 
fo ferious and compofed, fomething that.exprefled 
a mind within confeious of its own dignity and hea- 
venly original. She advanced, till me came near 
the arbour that concealed me ; and . then, gating 
herfelf on the bank of the river, in a penfxve pofture, 
leaning heir check on her hand, white as the new- 
fallen inowy with a foft and graceful accent fhe re- 

.E 4 peated 
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peated tfce following lines out of Sir Richard Bla<$- 
more's fine poem on the creation : 

* » 

Thy force alone/ Religion, death difarms, 

Breaks all his dart's, and ev'ry viper charms. 

Soften'd by thee, the grifly form appears 

No more the hprrid objeft of pur fears. 

We undifmay'd this awful pow'r obey, 

That guides us through the fafe, tho' gloomy way, 

Which leads to life. 



••••••«• 



I heard her with a very tender concern; becaufe 
there appeared fomething in her complexion too 
dedicate for a ftate of confirmed health, which was, 
perhaps, what led her to fuch a ieripus thought. 
While flie was going on, a fpruce footman came to 
tell her fupper was ready, and her father waited 
for her. She arofe immediately, and followed the 
man at fame diftance. When they were gone, my. 
curiofity ventured fame paces forward; and, at 
the end of the walk, 1 perceived a pretty romantic 
pile of building, where flie entered. But the.even- 
ing grew dufky, and I . halted hack *o the Earl's 
feat j and, retiring to my apartment, pafied my time 
in writing this adventure: of which you (hall hear 
the fequelin my next. 

But I am grown a lover in one fatal moment ;' 
and, in this deplorable circumftance, am - 

Your devoted humble fervant, 

Leander. 



LETTER XIII. 

To the fame) relating tU (Ittfh of his m\fi*eft. 

\4 Y laft informed you in what a fisrjous paifton 
* - I was engaged j but the tragedy is npw finiJQi- 
ed, an4 I am paft the pbffibility of being happy in 
this world. . A few 



A few days after my laft adventure, there came 
a mcffenger from a neighbouring gentleman, feat 
me to attend one of the family who was ill. 1 lot- 
lowed the fervant, and found, to my farprifc, it 
was the houfe where all my hopes were confined. 
I was immediately condu&ed to the apartment of 
my patient, who proved the lovely woman I had 
feen in my Laft ramble. She was fitting in a chair* 
pale and negligent, but perfectly graceful in the 
height of her diforder. 

No words can exprefs my grief, when I found 
the fymptoms of her diftemper fatal. Indeed, the 
diftm&ion of my mind was fo remarkable, that (he - 
could not but obferve it; and, perceiving her own 
danger in my concern, Jhe aiked me, without the 
leaft emotion, 44 If I was furprifed to find her 
44 mortal?" but ihe defined me, " fince it was a 
44 truth of which fhe was entirely convinced, to' 
44 fpeak my opinion, without the leaft flattery or 
44 caution/' 

This true greatnefs of mind confirmed my efteem, 
and heightened my concern for her life* But I 
was in the laft exigence what to reply. I durft not 
flatter her in the common ftrain of my profeffion ; 
nor could I imitate that infenfibility, which the 
young^ heroine a&ed, in an event on which the 
future happinefsof my life depended. 

I was alhamed to weep; but while forrow kept 
ine Went, the dying beauty told me, fome intervals" 
of diforder the lately felt, had made the darknefe 
of the, grave, and the folemnity of a death-bed, 
familiar fcenes to her imagination. . " Waiting for : 
44 my laft hour, (added (he) without confterna- 
c< tion, I find this mortal ftru£kure finking into 
44 the duft ; but, methinks, I find the nobler 
44 powers of my foul kindling into life and immor- 
44 tality." 

What are the laurels and trophies of conque- 
rours, compared to this fcene of triumph ! which 

E 5 . now 
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now T could have envied. But my charming pa- 
tient dciired ihe might try to *reft ;i -andl I retired* 
revolving not to go from the houfe till I faw the 
event. She lay as if flic flept till the morning j. 
when I was haftily called* and found her paft alt 
hopes, but of a few hours life* Her fenfes were 
perfect, and a fort of languifhing beauty adorned 
her face, charming beyond all the vivacity of 
health. .^ . . . . 

Thefe were fbme of her laft words, uttered with, 
a faint but pleafing accent, the found bf which I 
.fliall hever forget* i 

. Ic O Death I how haft thou difguifed thy ter- • 
44 rors, and put on an angel's form to approach 
44 me ! What welcome, what tranfporttng tidings 
44 haft thou brought me t I come, 'thou kind mef- 
44 fenger of my liberty and happinefs % I obey the 
44 gentle invitation. 



'*. i 



WheQ fhall the curtain fall, and thefe bfefs'd. eyes. 

Meet all the dazzling wonders' of the ikies? 

Oh, rend the hated veil, and take away 

The dull partition of this brittle clay ! 

Come, heavenly day, which ne'er fliall fee a cloud ! 

Come, cheering fmiles, from the bright face of God. \ 

44 I fee, methinks, the glimmering of celeftial 
4 * light, and blefs the dawning of everlafting day. 
44 The fhadows are flying, and the heavens open- 
44 ing their inmoft glories before me. In a few 
u moments I fhall enter the blifsful habitations, the 
i% dazzling receffes of the Moft High ; whom I 
44 fliall behold in full perfection, exalted in majeffy, 
44 and complete in beauty. My hopes are un- 
41 bounded, 1 fee no limits to my expectations ; 
44 for in his prefence is fullnefs of joy, and at his 
44 right hand are pleafures for ever more. 

44 With thefe tranfporting rcenes before me, 
<4 what glorious mortal could excite my envy? 

« What 
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€t What fcene of pleafure could- the whole creation 
<c difplay to tempt me back ? The dark dominions 
"of dfeath which I am paifing through, not ^ 
c< captive, but a conqueror, through the ftrength 
<c of my vi&orious Redeemer, who has led in 
u triumph all the powers of darkneft. Millions 
** of ages of happiriefs are before me; the profpe£fc 
** ftretches to an unmeafurable length; my foul 
** prefles forward, f and calls eternity itfelf her 



« own." 



.At thefe words clofing her eyes, with a fmHefhe 
refigned her breath, and left me, 

Your moft unhappy friend, 

Leander. 

. , LETTER XIV. 

From Myrtiila to Hermione, giving an account 
" of the fatal event of her brother's pajjionfor.ber. 

, * 

My dear Hermione, 

T HOPE my laft letter prepared you for the me- 
■*' lancholy tidings which this brings you of my 
brother's death. ' I know the relation will heighten 
your grief, and renew my Own forrdw ; but reafon 
lignifies nothing, and proves but an empty name, 
in the tranfport of fuch a tender paffion as now 
pofleffes all my foul. 

After the fatal time that my father had extorted 
a promife from my brother, and charged him* on his 
bleffing never to fee you more, 1 perceived an altera- 
tion in the gaiety of his temper, with a vifible decay 
of his healtfy ; but I could hardly perfuade myfelf 
love was the caufe ; imagining the loft paffion, in a 
youth of eighteen, was eafily diverted from one fair 
obje£i to another. 

i was confirmed inthis by his obliging and fub- 
milfive behaviour to my father, whofe conduft in 

E 6 this 
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this affair was indeed arbitrary and feverjj nor coul4 
I forbear making fbme fecret reproaches c# fuch ». 
rigorous impofltion, where there could bpjio objecr, 
tion made but to your fortune. 

However, filial affe&ion tyz% certainly my bro-> 
ther's governing principle; and he ft ill fpund fome 
plaufible excufes for that fevere command, which 
cut off the brighteft hopes he had of any earthly, 
happinefs. His piety always iilenced my refentr 
ment, and pleaded my father's abfolute right to. 
difpofe of him. 

But as much as he endeavoured to difguife his 
pailion from me, the inclofed will convince you of* 
the inward anguifh of his mind, which he gave me 
the day before he died, and charged me not to read 
it till his eyes were clofed in death* 

My father, in the utmoft diftrefs, looked on the 
expiring youth; but durft not examine, into a fecret, 
which wpuld hare given him the extremeft regret to 
difcover. My brother perceived his concern, and 
gave him all the confolation he could, by owning 
his paternal care of bis principles and actions ; ancj 
returned him the moft pathetic acknowledgments* 
for the reftraints this authority hajl put on fome of his 
youthful follies. My father obferved the kind in- 
tention of this difcourfe, which ftill added to the 
a^nguifli of his foul. 

44 Be fatisfied, rrjy dear father, (faid the dying 
44 youth), be fatisfied with the determinations of 
44 Heaven. I might have dragged out a long in- 
44 glorious life,* loaded with infamy and guilt. 

Then, taking me by the hand, with a heavenly 
frhile on his face, he faid, c ' Adieu, my dear lifter ; 
44 I am rather falling into a gentle fleep than dying'* 
44 I feel no pain, and all within is peaceful and 
44 calm/' And then clofing his eyes, with a foft 
voice he repeated tbefe words, and with than 
refigned his breath* ' 

The 
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The a/ijjela call, they call me from above,, 
. ^n4.J»a\m£ fcaften to jhe realmp of lov«, . 
]M[y fqul with tranfport hears tfie fcappy faftm: .. 

Earth flie*, with all t^e charms if has in ftore; 
lis /hares and gajtemptaftioftt are no more. 
While heav*n appears, and the propitious fides 
Unveil their inmoft glories to my eyes, 
To mortals and their hopes I bid adieu/ 
And afk no more the rifing fun to view : 
For oh 1 the Light himfelf, with rays divine* , 
freaks in, and Ggd't. sterna) day is mine. 

After this moving ftory, whether I ought in prib- 
dence to let you fee the indofed, I canrutf deters 
mine; but it is not iti my po^ver to keeaa iecrefc 
..from my moft faithful friend.. It will fbpw my 
brother's height of virtue, in commanding a paifioa 
fo tender arid fafciU 

I am unalterably yours, 

This is the letter he gave mc fealed the day l>efor$ 
be died, with a charge not to open it till after be w*A 
4ead. 

u To Myrtilla. 

u My dear fifter, 

*f ** , conceal my fpily , I now confefs it, that 
", the fatal effect may warn you from giving up 
ypurfelf to the government of an immoderate 
pafliorw It was this that haftcned my early 
*' deftiny,. and cut off all the noble ends of my life. 
• c My love to the beautiful Hermione was fucb an 
*' inchantment, that all the motives of reafon and 
* c religion , Gould not free me from it- The im* 
" provements of art afti nature, the lave of my 

country * 
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country; and the public welfare; had no fhare in 

my thoughts. * My piety was, enervated, and the 
<4 imptiftttnt srid of my being neglected. Hf lived, 
44 and moved,. arid aded with no other dgiign, but 
44 to pJcafe thetraprice of my fair tyrant; 

44 Till.my'tfalhcrj with the; higheflr reafon, en- 
44 deayoured to refcu^ me t . from .the inglorious 
44 ftavery. I was /convinced; />f that jdndnefr of 
44 his intention, and how nujch he, corifulted my 
C4 honour and adva/ijtage., in, putting me. under a 
44 folemn obligation,' never to (qe the objedt of gay 
44 dotage more. : ' , * ' " '■ 

44 With-the utmoft violence to my tender incli- 
44 nation, I kept my promife, and fell a vi&im to 
44 the 1 ties of filial piety and truth- What regard I 
n jjaid t'bthofe faired names, Heaven was ipy. wit- 
*f n^fe, : ^«d l hbw l fifLcerely I drove tp cpnquerthe 
^ tirihappy paffibn that poffeffed me. Aided py a 
**' power diving, Tat lafli recovered my reafonj but 
44 my health hourly declined,' and death is now 
44 advancing *to releafe me from all the remainders 
•* 6f error and folly. The foft affections of my 
44 foul will be perfectly refined iitfo a noble and 
44 feraphic ardour.' ' I am going to the fruition of 
44 rmfhortal beality and unmirigled pleafure y I ihall 
44 gaze on the bright Original of all that's excellent 
44 and lovely ; I fliall hear the voice of uncreated 
44 harmony, fpeaking peace and unutterable ecftafy 
44 to my foul. 

44 Adieu, my dear ' My rt ill a, my much beloved 
44 fitter! May angels * watch your fteps, and keep 
44 you in the paths of virtue ! Make it your ftudy 
44 to foften my father's cares, and add no forrow to 
44 his hoary age. • I fear he will carry his grief for 
44 me to the grave ; but oh ! let him never know the 
44 excefsof my folly; I charge you not * to fhow 
44 him a word of this letter, nor once -reflect on hi9 
44 well-meant feverity. Farewell, till we meet in 
4 * the biifsful-realms of love.*' 

LETTER 
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LETTER XV. . - 

» 

To Mr* ■ x r 

SIR, 

*T*HE inftances of Heathen virtue that you have 
-* collected,* have fomething in them, I confefs* 
noble and farprifing ; and your eloquence has Jet 
them in their full luftre and magnitude. But there 
is a name, , the Chrhftian boaft and hope,: that 
darkens all human glory; and which, with 4 fort of 
pious infult, may be oppofed to the moil accomplifhed 
of your heroes. 

The poem I have inclofed on this lofty fubjeft, 
is a paraphrafe on " Mr. Crafhaw's hymn, tor the 
44 name of Jesus;'* and there is little alteration of 

any thing but the language. , % . • 

• 1 1. 

A HYMN TO THE NAME OF jEStxi. 

AWAKE, my foul! my glory, rife and fingl 
Awake, and all thy facred ardour bring ! 
While for unufual flight I fpread a towering 1 wing : ' 
Awake, my lute ! proud of thy glorious theme, 
Let each harmonious firing 
Tremble with rapt'rous joy, and fpeak the mighty 
name! 
Aflift me ev*ry gentle found/ v * 
Which ftudious art has found ; 
jYou that fpeak with filver firings, 

Or fwell with tuneful breath, 
And lend the coward wings, 

To meet the face of Death : 
You that in the rural flrain, 
Echo through the peaceful plain, 
Pejight the groves, and charm the guiltlefs fwain ; 

With 
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With you that various joys afford, 
Touch'd by a fldlful hand t 
Which can the powers of harmony command, 
And dance with graceful art along the. tuneful chord*: 
You that with vocal mufic'pleafe the ear, 

Your choiceft drains prepare; ^ 

The fpringa which move ourinmofttboughts y$n know. 
And can their fierceft rage contfou), .. 
While &om your lips torrents of pleaftues flow, 

And overwhelm the fouL 
Let all that nature graceful calk, or Iweef* 
In the glorious concert meet! 
Purling Urcams, and falling floods, 
Sighing winds, and whifp'ring woods ! 
Let cv'ry bird of tuneful throat 
Join his free ungovern'd note ; 
While hills and valleys catch the facred flrain, 
And everlafting echoes the blefs'd found retain ! 
With J$aus we begin: his charming name ■-, 
Shall fill the fpacious fong, 
And yield aji endlefs the theme. 
To ev'ry note the joyful word we 'H place ; * 
Our fcft preludium* this alone mall grace, 
And ev'ry cadence artfully prolong. 
New fmiles already nature wears, 
AU blooming looks and gay; 
The brighten'd fun crown'd with frefh beams appears* 
And darts a clearer ray. 

Tranfporting name ! 
Whofe accents to the ranfom'd world proclaim 
Salvation, and immeafurable grace, 
Peace and good-will to all the human race; 
A purchas'd heav'n, and open'd paradife,. 
Unbounded joys, and never-ending blifs. 
Stupendous love ! 

Can man for this ungrateful prove ? 

Jbsvs, 
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Jesus, the Saviour! what jebelliqus Juiee 
Would not a ready homage pay $0 thee? 
'The martyrs glorious train, 
Thy noble votaries of old, 
In records of immortal fame inroU!d, 
Wore on their breaks in&rib'd thy mighty name, 
By this, with facred fortitude jnfpir'd, . . 

With licav'nly seal and transport fir'dj' * 
They ran upon the pomtedlpear, 

. And leajp'd into the fla/nej 
Nor death could in a ihape appear, ' , 
But what with open arms they Jnet, 
JDefpifing all that rage could do, or proodeft tyrants 
threat. * ■'. : ; v '* ' ' 

Nqt bh\\ itfeif *h«r danftaitcy touid Jhake ; 

Its deepeft ibatagems &ey fereak, . ~ :. . 

Its wildeft fixiy trampW down, ; j '; 

And feizUwiiii <on<}u'rijig hands the everfaftingcrdwn. 
Jesus the fignai ibr -the light they cftiofe, ,T ^^' 
And gaveAgleiioafiaa^t to their <Jb&< • 
Iny^nttepo^ws^^artharidihcHopfofei • 

" Jb$vj; o^r cotupi'ring4thitf% M the)f <*f&f 
Jesus! aloud tlieibundi»g IkiUuply'i? >-' ' - 

$*ajLte4 <*n*eJ . , : / 

From thee the b$r$£$g iferapfcs, £jtf c& thair flame. 
Jesus the God! 'tis tf#y ajoae $an teili, 

What treafurcs in that title dftejl. 
You happy fpirits, that fe^e 1 i$ s en*pha$s, , ? 
By this you ftand conArin'd.ia bji6i . * 
And know what boundjeis joys arj* ftox'd 

In this important word* 

The riorums fubjeft pnly fuits 

The high-itraittM notes of your immortal lutes* 

T^efejojun the .choir, f( , ; 

You bright muficians of tfce ikies, r / 

And with 4 wifl-^roportfcm'd fa* "* ' '; 

In&ucVu* how 10 ;rHe. *' ■ - 

Let 
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Let your blefs'd harps th* imperfeft lay prolong, 
Complete the bold deftgn, and clofe th' advent'roua 
fang. , -, 

... t ,-..r E T t E R ,XVli/ ; • 

' - . ■ • •( 

Lady JANF G^A? '<»; 1W GUILDFORD 
'" ','.-I>UD.LEY>./ ;•..■,:•..!■ 

WlTH anguifli that no force of words can tell, 
In thefe fad lines' I take my laft farewell. . : , 
Could I with lefs relu&ance part from thee, , 
Approaching death nad no furprife for me; . 
That folemn pi^fpe&^u4d-niy -thoughts employ. 
And bamfn ev'iyten/^r keener of joy. . > : 

But thou doft ftUlre^wajupeamyiftml;- ., i\ 
What force die foft temptation can. contrtral ? •• - * •"■> 
I meet thcc^reMle^^/tk/ , charms-, . 
Sigh on thy bre^ft, : and langoiA an thy arms;; 

Oh, Gyn^yP^pl to iio wretched love ^flifei • - 
That t fll!s my thoughts' with' this uaeafy itrife, . ; 
The flattering blandifhineoti of yxiuthful year*, r < \ 
A promi&'d kingdom, nor toy country's tears. 
For ihee alone I'd Kve, for theft alone ' « 
I took thefatai^fOn%rdfacrttwn. "' : ; r 
No fond ambition ftaiifd my guiftlefs mind, : 
Inipir'd with pamons; of a gentler kind. 1 ! * -'* ..' 
With thee I would' have phoft fome/calna retreat, 
Far from th^dull formalities df iftate/ 
How carelefs how ferene my fleeting hours 
Had pafs'd in ihady walks, 'and fragrant bowfra ! 
Pleas'd with the murmurs ofafmooth, cafcade, 
Or near fome cryflal fountain while it play'dj. . 
Upon its flow*^ verge, with thee, reclin/d, v - 
My voice I to the me}ty>g Int* IwuJjoinMj * 



7/ 
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And 
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And footh thy foul with gentle ftrain&ef love, * * 

Anfwer'd by all the muiicbf the-grove. ' • '' > ' 
Where rove my thoughts !- i ..,.,. Affift me grace 
divine ! "• -.\ / ■ - * •' » -~ 

This lafi, this darUngobjea to. uefign! ^ 

Forgive this ftailty of my tender years* 
This guilty fondnefs, and thefe female tears. 
Yet Heav'n my witnefs ftands, I would not buy , ^ •' 
Ev'n Guildford's life, with one inglorious lie j 
Nor dare my tongue, fo* all thefe ample fkies 
Contain, the form of facred truth difguife. , 
Be Rome ! be hell! in their reyengeful pride,. ' 
Their flames, their racks, and tort*ring arts defy'd ! 
A thoufand glorious witnefies have flood » 
For this great caufe, and feal'd it with their blood. 
Thou conqu'ring Leader of a mining train \ 
Of martyrs, for* thy teftimony ifain! - 
In thy vidtorious name I dare engage . 
The utmoft force of perfecuting rage. 
To men, to t angels. be my foul unveil'd, } ' < 

Nor any part of heav'nly truth conceal'd ! ... 
The glorious caufe that animates my breaft,, 
"My lips with holy triumph mall' atteft $ 
Atteft it with my laft expiring breath, 
And fmile ton all the folemn pomp of death*. . , , 

But darker fcenes before my fancy rife. 
And nature vanquifh'd, finks in the furprife. 

To ihake my utmoit virtue, 'tis decreed, ^ ', 

That thou to Rome muft.firft a viftim bleed. " 
How ihall thy wretched wife that ftroke furvive ! 1 

An hour beyond will be an age to live. ' 
But, GiriLDPoai, keep thy facredtruth unftain'd, t 
And half my immortality is gain'd. 

Ye virgin faints, that in your early bloom, 
From Cruel tyrants met a fat^l doom $ 

. m .. v rp nat 
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That dy'd the honour of the Christian faith, 
And boldly trod the fame iUuftrious path ! 
Tp animate the youthful fufPrer's taeaft, 
Appear in all your heav'nly glories dreft-; 
Shew him your fparkling crowns, the bright reward 
For fuch diftxngujbVd conftancy prepared ; 
Open your jeofy bowrfia, your biifsfol feats, 
Your gardens of delight, and foft retreats; 
Where gentle gales ambrofial odours blow, 
And fprings of joy in endleft currents Jlow; 
With failing vinous recreate his foul, , 
And ev'ry doubting anxious thought controul. 

^ ■ .■ , 

UTTER XVII. 

Lord GUiLDFORP DUDLEY *> L*fy 

JANE GRAY. , 

MAY ev'ry watchful angel guard thy life I 

My lovely princess and my channiqg wife 1 

For thee I importune the ikies with pray'rs, 

And wafte the tedious hours in gloomy cares. 

Were I from all the world but thee cpnnn'd*, 

I'd call my liars propitious ft^ll, an4 kind; 

Thefe prifon*walls would prove a fafe retreat. 

Prom all the reliefs faftjbns of the .great. 

Sink, curft An^Ution, to thy native hell; : 

And with thy kindred ji^uds for ever dw.eU! . 

Were I, my fair,, again pojETefs'd of thee^ 

What toys were kingdoms, and their crowns, to me! ; 

Inglorious in fome blifsful fhades I'd prove 

The filent joys of unmolefted love. 

Why was thy birth derived from ancient kings/ 
Pur mis'ry from this fatal greatnefs fprings. 

Indulgent 
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Indulgent love a gentler lot deign'd, 

Nor form'd for public cares thy guiltkfs mind; 

Thy thoughts were all employ 'd -on fofter theftes, 

Tender and innocent as infants dream*; 

And yet . . . but Heav'n that title difallows, 

A crown, methought look'd glorious on thy brows. 

In ev'ry look; in all thy graceful mien, 

The hrighteft rays of majefry were feen ; 

Imperial beauty fparkled in thy eyes ; - 

I gaz'd with ecftafy and new furpnfe; 

A thoufand times I preft'd thy lovely hand, 

And cry'd " 'Twas form'd a fcepter to ronunand*" 

But thefe gay fcaies for ever take their flight, 
Like fome fahtaftkk vifion of the night. 

Oh! could my death the angry Queen appeafe, 
Could that alone a raging fa&on pleafe; 
Uhterrify'd I*d meet the public ftorm, 
And challenge death in every dreadful form. 
But, oh! what horrours rife! . • • thy tender life! . _ • v 
What would I fpeak ? my lov'd, my beauteous wife ! - 
What counfel can. thy wretched hufband give? 
On any terms I fain would have thee live. 
Forgive my ilagg'ring faith, my coward heart ; 
My better thoughts difclaim this ftiameful part. 
What courfe can my diftrafting paffions take, 
When thou, when truth, when Heav'n itfelf >s at flake? 
To endlefs darknefs would I drag thee down, 
And poorly rob thee 0/ a martyr's crown. s 

May heav'n forbid ! I'll be thy joyful guide, 
itf of (hall the fatal flroke our fouls divide. 

O Death 1 where is thy boafted con^ueitnaw? 
Where are the frowns and terrors of thy brow? 
Thou- haft an angePs heavenly form and air; 
' Pkafurea and graces in thy train appear* 
Ten thoufand kind transporting- fcenes'arift; 
Oh, come, my fair! they call us to the fldes; 
* • . ■ Beauties, 
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Beauties, like thee, in Nature's early pride, 
Undaunted, for their facred faith have dy'd; 
With<thftb*s, with- all th* illuftrious names of old, 
The British glory/ thine (hall be inrolPd. 

LETTER XVIII. 

Ta Mrs. ■ 

Madam, •'" * 

T CANNOT fay you have turned ;me into an 
* angel ; I have too much modefty to compHmerit 
you' or myielf with fuch miracles; but you' have 
certainly given .an .elevation to my inind, Which I 
never before experienced. And without any defign, 
but doing. you juftice, I may own, that* from a 
favage, I am becpme human ; and from, a liberties 
regular and confiftent ! from a love/, , you. have 
metamorphofed rhe into a reafonable creature. How- 
ever odd this confeffion appears, this .is making 
you- a greater compliment than fwearing you have 
made me a lunatic, and a madman. It is more 
glorious for you, to be valued by a man in his right 
lenfes, than to be ftared at by one quite out of his 
wits. My being more reafonable, does not argue 
that you, are lefs aimable. 

( For inward greatnefs, unafFe&ed wifdom, 
And fan&ity of manners, improve your charms. 

Apduon. 

» 

You have convinced me, that virtue is more 
than an empty name, that it is the molt facred 
reality. I fee, I acknowledge the bright Divinity. 
She infults my infidelity by a thou fa nd modern 
inftances of her power* Among the youthful 
and mature, the gentle and fevere, She boafts her 
votaries. Virtue retires, no more, to cottages, 
and cells } but, fecure of public triumph and 

applaufe, 
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applaufe,~5he makes" the Britifh "court Her imperial T 
residence. 

The Goddefs all her glorias felf appears, 
When Carolina's royal fotfm (he wears; - 
With ev'ry conquering charm She Hands reveaPd, 
WhiU fubjed-hearts their glad allegiance yield. 

Long may this propitious Queen be the joy and 
boaft of a great and happy nation ! You jind I am 
grown publicj-fpirited^ /It is you that hsave given;- 
tnis generous ardour to my foul, and kindled the 
fincereft zeal for the honour of my king and 
country. I grow impatient to draw my fword in 
their defence, "and" WoMlT 'tfotftmence the hero. 
Nor will I diffemble the truth, but freely own to 
you, that, in my ftate of infidelity, my bravery 
was all affe&ed, jand often difguiftdJhe mod flavifn 
terrors. 

I perceive, Madam, it is my own panegyric I am 
writing, rather tharf yours. Indeed, my, character 
cannot be in better hands. I have certainly done 
myfelf juftice; arid been pun£ttial in the recital of 
my good qualities ; and, with great modefty, huv^ 
thought fit to propofe myfelf as an example of tha- 
reformation of nikntiers. ' ', '* " * 

You will conclude T dm In a dil^bfitipn to Write, 
a moral effay, rathfcr than a love-letter % '-, ^hich wai ; 
really my prime intention : but you have ridicufed 
all my figures of rhetoric on that fubje£t,' fo that I. 
am forced to change my ftyle, in my own defence. 
But Ihope I am intelligible v in' aflu/ing you I am, 
without referve, ' 

Madam, ' 
- Your moft deyoteff, ( *' - \ 

and moft hunibleferVant, 
' : * AisAttus.- 
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.Madam, 






IT is certainly better jfor yourfelf, and more for 
. tjie fecurity qf mankind, that you ibould live 
19 fome rural abode, than appear, in, the world. 
Such perfens as you are fatal to. the" public , tran- 
quillity, and do mifchief withput ever, defigjfu\g it. 

vBut 1 muft own, jwhen.bfllle^ and beaux <retire to 
country-shades, fox tjie fake of. heavenly contempla- 
tion, the worloVwill be wety refowed* A hermit's 
lite might be ^ tolerable, <while the feriquf, , hours are 
divide^ between Hyde- park and the Operas but 4 
niore Miftant retreat ih the full pride of your 

4 charms and youth, would be very extraordinary* 
To be convinced by Co/early, experience, that man- 
kind are amufed only with dreams and fantaftic ap- 
pearances,, muft proceed from a fupefior degree 
of virtue and good fenfe. After a thoufand con- 
victions of the vanity of their purfuits, how few 
know the emphafis of thefe few lines 1 
" ; Sweet 
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Sweet folitude! when life's gay hours are paft, 
Howe'er we range, in thee we fac at laft ; 
Tofe'd thro* tcmpeftuous feas, (the voyage o'er), 
Pale we look back, and blefs the friendly fhore. 
Our own ftritt judges, our pafl life we fcan, 
And afk if virtue has enlarged the fpan. 
If bright the profpeft, we the grave defy, 
Truil future ages, and contented die. 

Tioksll. 

Nothing is, perhaps, more terrible to the imagi- 
nation, than an abfblute folitude : Yet I muft own 
fuch a retreat as difengages the mind from thoie in- 
terefts and paffions which mankind generally purfue, 
appears to me the moft certain way to happinefs. 
Quietly to withdraw from the crowd, and leave the 
gay and ambitious to divide the honours and plea-* 
lures of the world, without being a rival or compe- 
titor in any of thefe advantages, muft leave a perfon 
in perfect and unenvied repofe. 
- Without any apology, I am going to talk to my«* 
felf ; and what follows may be properly called a 
digreffion. 

Let tfie lofe the remembrance of this bufy world, 
and hear no more of its diffracting tumults ! Ye 
vain grandeurs of the earth! ye perifhing riches 
and fantaftic pleafures! what are your proudeft 
hoafts ? Can you yield undecaying delights, joys be- 
coming the dignity of reafon, and the capacities of 
an immortal mind? Afk the happy fpirits above, 
at what price they value their enjoyments ? Afk 
them, if the whole creation fhould purchafe one 
moment's interval of their blifs? No;., . . one beam 
of celeftial light obfcures the 'glory, and cafts a re- 
proach on all the beauty this world can boaft. 

This is talking in bufkins, you will think. And, 
indeed, I may refign crowns and fceptres, and give 
\ip the grandeurs of the world, with as much ima- 

F .gi.nary 
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ginary triumph, as a hero might fight battles^ and 
conquer armies, in a.4ff*a- 

In the height of this. zxxnantip infult f> I am, 
' Majdajm, 

Your moft obliged 
humble fervanu 



LETTER IL 



Madam, 



1 AW[ certainly dead and buried, according to your 
•** notions of life; interred in the filence and ob- 
fcurity of a country-retreat, far from the dear town, y 
and al! its joy$; which, in your gay apprehenfions, 
.cannot properly r be called living. But for me, (who. 
aflc nothing but cafe and liberty, in order to be 
happy), I am willing tq inform you, I am in a ftate 
<rf exiftence, and capable of the entertainment your 
wit wouM J have given me, if you nad been fo ob- 
liging as, to have fitted * the blank, paper you (ent. 
Nothing could be more nicely malicious; nor is it 
poifible for you to imagine, how the fight of fo 
much clean pap<;r tormented me. How many fpark- 
Jing things could you have writ, and not exhaufted 
your ftock, nor got the vapours by over-fludying 
yourfdf! But liope you will make me fome repa- 
ration, by the length of your next. I will not in- 
fill on, your writing fenfe or reafon, if that will be 
any privilege to you. Bat though nonfenfe from 
you would be a great novelty, it would coft you fo 
much .pains to, write it, r that I am afrai4 you would, 
fend me a fliorter epistle than your lafl> 

Iam 4 . 

Ms*daro f 

Your moflr obedient, &c. 

LET- 
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.LETTER HI.. 

Madam, * 

T HAVE 'negle&ed writing fo long, that I am al- 
* moft afhamed to 6wn I am ftill ahve. I ought to 
have died in pure civility ; which would have been 
the only fufficient excufe for my filence. But really, 
Madam, it cofts me more pains to indite an epiftle to 
you, than it would to write a book to fome fort of 
readers : and I cannot help wiftung I had more wit, 
or you a great deal lefs. 

if our prohibition of Lilliput paper will drive me 
to great extremities-; and, what I moft fear, will 
often prove a fevere exercife to the patience of my 
gentle reader. I am reduced to a neceffity of talk- 
ing of this world, or the next. For the next, you 
are fo happy at prefent, that you may not be always 
difppfed to think of fo folemn a fubjeft; and for 
This 1 , I am entirely ignorant. My converfation is 
confined to whifpering trees, and murmuring brooks.; 
knd I cannot give you the leaft intelligence of what 
pafles among mortals. 

My fate, Madam*, is juft the reverfe oT yours* 
You had a great many things in your head, but 
wanted paper: 1 have clean paper enough, but no- 
thing at all in my head: it 'is a Vacuum, a difmal 
emptinefs ; and unlefs I fill the blank paper with 
the curious ilourifh of a true lover's knot, I muft 
fubferibe, 

Madam, 

Your obliged, 

^ humble fervarrf. 



F 2 LET- 



tH LETTERS Part. I. 



LETTER IV. 



Madam, 



r T { HE Sylvan fcenes never appeared more beauti- 
* ful, (not even in Mr. Pope's Paftorals), than 
In thofe foft lines you inclofed. I hope .you wjll 
find all the joys that peace and innocence can give^ 
in your charming retreat. Your defcription has 
led my imagination through a thou fan d in chanting 
fcenes. I wifh you may long enjoy thofe fine walks 
you are contriving; not that I wifli you may fee 
as many Returning Springs, as the fair damfels be- 
fore the deluge; when an infulting beauty might 
take fifty years deliberation to anfwer a billet-doux, 
and a<£fc the tyrant five hundred years, in the full 
pride of her charms. But you fliew no ambition 
at all of this nature; and I am perfuaded, it is no 
manner of mortification to you, that your conquefts 
are limited to a (horter date. 

I atn going, Madam, to put^you in mind again, 
that you are mortal. I fancy, you open my letters 
with as much gravity as you would a funeral fer- 
Jnon, and read them with the fame ferioufnefs. 
But you feem pleafed with thefe fubje&sjf and, 
amidft the brighteft advantages of youth and for- 
tune, are a reafonable creature, as well as a fine 
lady. Thefe fort of reflexions from me are not 
the vapours ; I am pretty free from the fpleen, as 
you know all half-witted people are. But, in the 
gayeft difpofition, Death would have a difmal view, 
and wear ten thoufand horrors, if an immortality 
beyond it did not brighten the fcene. 

Without this profped it would not be worth the 
while to begin a generous friendfhip. When we 
have feen a few more fetting funs,* (for rifing funs 
fome people never fee), when a few more flying 
hours are paft, with life to refign the moft exalted 

of 
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of human fatisfactions, would heighten all the hor- 
rors of the grave. 

- I might wi*h lefe trouble recommend forne good 
book to your perufal, and keep this divinity for my 
own ufe. You will be overjoyed that I am come to 
% conclufion \ and am, 

Madam, 

Yours, &c. 



LETTER V, 

Madam, ^ 

VT OUR reflections on .... 's death have fome- 
* thing in them fo juft and agreeable, that I am 
recompenfed for his lofs, whatever damage the reft 
of the world fuffer by it. 

It pleafes me to find you fo often returning to a 
fubje& that mod people take fo much pains to 
avoid. If mortality is the pride and happinefs of 
human nature, why mould it not be mentioned 
with the jame gaiety with which we talk of other 
agreeable things ? The other world is, at leaft, a 
greater novelty than this ; nor is it iuch a glorious 
round ofaclion, to eat, to drink, and fleep, that 
people {hould have an averfion to think,, if not to 
try, what variety of enjoyments a future life will 
give them. But to forget this, is the defign of all 
the thoughtlefs amufements the wit of man can. 
invent* What Monfieur Pafchal fays, is perfectly 

<c I/origine de toutes les occupations tumultuaires 
•' des hommes, & de tout ce qu'on appelle diver- 
cc tiffement ou* pafle terns, n'eft en effet que d'y 
" laifler pafle tie terns fans le fentir, ou le plutot fans 
4 * le fentir foi-m6me, & d'eviter en perdant cette 
cc partie de la vie le degout interieur. L'ame eft 
€l jettee dans le corps pour y faire un sejour de peu 
** du duree. EJle fait que ce n'eft qu'un paflage a 

F 3 « UH 
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44 un voyage eternel, & quelle n'a qtf£ J$ peu lie 
44 tems que dure la vie pour s'y preparer. Majs ce 
44 peu rinoommode fl fort, & I'eHlbarrafle (i etrange- 
44 ment, qu'elle ne fonge qu'a le percfre* Ce l»i eft 
14 une peine infupportable a vivrc & depenfer a fak. 
44 Ainfi tout fon (bin eft de s*ouhlier fw-mome, & 
44 de laifler couler le tems fi court & fi precieux fans 
44 reflexion, en s'occupant des chofes qui Pempe- 
44 chent d'y penfer *.** 

rf I will flop here, or you will certainly think I am 
going to tranfcxibe the whole koosk, to fave you 
the trouble of throwing away your money on a 
Moral Effay : and perhaps, Madam, you may not 
be in fo graye a humour as when you wrote laft$ 
for all human things are changeable, and have 
fometimes good, and fpmetknes evil difpofitions j 
and in what circumftance this will find ypu, is aa 
uncertainty to . ■ - 

Madam^ 

Ypur moft obedient, , 

and mqft humble fervant. 

• Tins it the ground of all tjie tuJnultajy bufinefs, of all the 
trifling diverftons amongft men ; in which our general aim is, to make 
the time pafs off our hands without feeling it, or rattier without feel- 
ing ourfeives, and by getting rid of this fmall portion of life, to avoid 
iaward difguft. The fool i» feot into the body to be the fojovrnerof a 
few days. She kilows that this is bet s flop, till flie may ciufcark for 
, eternity j and that a fmall 4paee is allowed her to prepare for the wyage j 
and yet this. moment which remains, dees fo ftrangely Opprefs and 
perplex her, that flie only ftudiei how to lose it, She feels an intoierahte 
burden, in being obliged to live with hcrfelf, and think of herfelf ; and 
therefore, her principal we is, to forget herfelf, and to let tfcas ihort 
and precious moment pafs away without reflection, by amufog hcrfetf 
with things, which pfevent the notice of it* fpeed. 
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LETT <£ R VI.' **■' 

Madam, , 

V^OU will fiad, to yew grief, I have not hired 
* the carrier to lofe the large paper you fent me ; 
but I «have certainly mo*e ^omp^ffion "for. y6u than 
to All it- "Qne would t)>irik you intended I ihould 
^rrite a Wefie/rt Journal and give. you a full and 
true relation of all the gboft$ and apparition^ that 

are feen in" the county of 5 for thefe are the> 

only Remarkable evseiftft which happen here. 

Thefe are the regions of fleep and repofe, not 
of action. For my own part, I neither hope nor 
fear, contrive nor defign any thing, that relates to 
this mortal life^ ,butj$in!as'mux?h;&tjeft as the peo- 
ple that are fleep ing in their fepulchres. I am in 
fome doubt whether I belong to the fociety 'of the 
living or the dead, and am *eady to afk myfelf> 

■ 

I*s iJhlse^iftehce real^ or a dream? 



.i » - 



I cantobt perfudde r jfhyfelf to wim you any thing 
but juft what yoli are, a mere earthly creature. It 
would be t&o^Jteafc a diftflvahtage to find you in a 
rank«of beings tfflpe¥tor *b ^mortals. I a?m fo fenfible 
of tljediftance at pT e fent» that I cannot wifli ^ou 
in a greater elevatipn;. If I afked any riling, perhaps^ 
it would be to fet you uaore on ait tequafity) that I 
might have an OjftJonunity; to cdnvih.ee you how 
fincere and difinterefted my friendship is. 

'By your accounjt, L ^ • . B . . . . lives a very.in- 
a&ive and inglorious life. Though, he has been fo 
long as fou/months.in the worlds he has had fo few 
^dventureft, that I can but juft ftretich my invention 
to compote half a fong foj: him. 



F 4, Thou 
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you indulge my talent of impertinence* mid never 
ftri&ly infift on common fenfe. 

At prefent, I cannot entertain myfelf, much lefe 
you. The creation feems to want variety \ and I 
am as much inclined to cry for more worlds, as 
Alexander the Great was ; only my uneafinefs is for 
the fake of novelty : for I have little ambition, pot 
enough to leave you in an error, though to my own 
advantage. 

I would not malicioufly leflen myfelf, nor detract 
from my own good qualities, which certainly appear 
$0 my view in their full magnitude ; yet fucp is the 
force of 'truth* that I muft confefs you have given 
me a fort of imaginary character, and I am an heroine 
of your own making j as great minds always fuppofe 
they find in others, the fame virtues they really pof- 
jefs themfelves. 

My letter is of a convenient length* j and, you will 
now gladly difmife , - 

Your moft huihtte fervant. 



1 
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LETTER I. 

I W AS ib far ixom. thinking your letter the eflWfc 
of the fpleen, that Iwas perfuaded it was writ- 
ten in one of your gayeft intervals* • To k mirid 
turned like yours, the thoughts of death mu# be all 
ferene ajtoi agreeable. I' fancy ytfti will be pleafed. 
with |hefe lines 9 which Monueur Menard ordered to 
be written* over his clo&t door. • ••>'. ' > » - 

■ La$ d'e4perer k de me plaindfe, ; ^ 

_' De l'amour des grands et du fort; ^ 
' C'eft ici que j 'attends la mort, 
Sans la defitef, 6u la craindre *. 

\, ■> 

c< Celt bien le caraSere, le plus beau, & le plus rare 
*« qu'on peut avou*.:" r ' .This character is the beft, 

* WearyM with hoping and bewailing, . . , . , . ** 
', < Fflrfoire of-foft««ic*nrfAegre«j . ' ^ « . 
♦ . < No wiflrof fe*r of Dlath p^aijin^ 

. -fclicMiitf^tlftltMEtt,*-' " • ♦' ' 

ic F 6 " fineft, 
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* fineft, and more rare that we can poflibly have/ 
Rut the eternal hurry that attends an exalted fta- 
tibn, needs a higher pitch of virtue to keep the 
mind in a proper temper to meet our di Ablution, 
than is generally attained ; and dying in pomp, 
gives a thoufand terrors to the fatal period. 

Had I been born feme humble villager, 
And in a peaceful cottage pafs'd my <lays, 
r far from- the guilty pagedntry of courts, 
« > Jn innotence my life had calmly pafs'd, 
And with a fmile I might refign my breath* 

The -world has, I think, as few charms for me 
as for moft people of my age ; but I muft own, I 
feel a fort of relu&ance to part with every thing 
below, "and a* dread to enter on thofe unknown 
regions, from whence none return to tell us what 
they find. 

Betwixt the" whittling of the wind, and the roar-* 
;ing of a fall of waiter,' Ihfeve at prefent a folemn 
and agreeable concert; and cannot help addreffing 
myfelf with Mira to the winter. 

: To thee my gentle-drooping head I bend, ' 
c . Thy figh my fiiter., and thy tear my friend; 
On thee I mnfe, and in* thy haft'ning fun 
See life expiring, ere 'tis well begun; 
Thy fick*ning"ray, and venerable gloom, 
Shew Kfe*3 laft fcene, the folitary tom{>. 

Adieu. 

ClEORA. 



• J **.*.* ■*- * •• 



L E T'T'E K II. 



<t*7 HITHER.. flball I direift for .you/ Are you 

** ftillan inhabitant of ithe earth, or afcended 

to the ethereal regions ?. Am. J addreffing a mortal 



^ 



or 
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or an immortal fpirit? In what language muft I 
fpeak i If you are (till in -this world, I am deter- 
mined to moleft you ; and I hope this letter will 
find you in -the midft of fome agreeable reverie^ 
and chafe the gaudy vifion from your fancy* 

I cannot praife your virtue in becoming a re- 
clufe, and getting the victory by a cowardly flight- 
I would have you raife your character, by venturing 
into this wicked town, and by defpifing the world 
in the midft of its dazzling temptations* 

To read a treatife of devotion, inftead of a new 
play, and preferve your ferious temper, furrounded 
with vanity and diverfions, would be a more heroical 
part, than enjoying an inglorious tranquillity among, 
purling ftreams, and flowery meadows. 

Befides, here would be the addition, of mortifi- 
cation to heighten your vtftiie: for 'you would 
fcarce find the crying of Small-coal ^B^ardonious a 
found as the warbling of nightingale*;, nor< the 
fmell of Sea-coal fraoke, as- fragrant as the breath 
..of opening violets and primrofes. 

But my com pari Tons are fo much to the advan- 
tage of the country, that I am afraid you will fuf- 
pe& my advice to be the effect ©f envy : and I had 
as good throw off a difguife, and own that at pre- 
•ferit my .way of living is a .feries-of impertinence ; 
and were it to continue, '? 

For rather, would I ju fome humble, cell, 
biftant from all that's gay for ever dwell, 
Than wafte my flying hours, and thus divide 
.• My time, 'twixt folly, caluiany, audi pride: - s 
. , Still trifling, thus ,'debafe' the gift'ofienfe, , 

And live the flave of duU impertinence. • 

I have not yet had the curiofity to fire the -new 

. Qpera. The weather is fo hot, that, I think fihady 

; groves an.d ciyftal ftr€ams more refreshing > than a 

crowded theatre. . Indeed the town was never more 

L * difagreeable 
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tKfagreeable to me than nOw« I with I knew whe- 
ther it proceeds from being niorc wife* ot more 
dull r I am afraid of the latter : For as to an increafe 
of wifllom» I cannot fay I am fertfible of it in any 
other inftartce* v - /- 

The greateft happintft perhaps, that can be at- 
tained in this world, is only iniipid indolence, and 
not any real pleafure. How different does it prove 
ifroro thofe. gay vifhwls that youth forms to itfelf, 
when it firft launches out into the flattering ocean! 
JHowr> fooft 4o ,ternpeft$ of trouble and confulion 
[rife*.. while, nothing is fo common aa the defye q{ 
loftg life j m4 yet how fmall a part of mankind 
would cafe to. (trace back their lives again in the 
fame fteps they did before ! though, perhaps, the; 
-ortly . variety would h0^ to change one folly for an- 
tOthejfc to q*it tihe^ pJayhoufe lor ombre, or the 
gentle ftrams of the opera f Or the ferious contempla- 
tion of their owjn «kaf peiTons in a ipoking-glafs, 
:'._[. ; I amypurs, && 



Cl*ora~ 



LETTER IIL 



jT BEG you dot to write any more on Lilliput 
-* paper. I am almoft afraid to open your letter, 
for fear of, finding,, after .a, refpedful margin, 
Madam at the : top, and your name at thg bbttpm, 
and tracklefi waftCs of blank paper betweefi, 1 for 
me to fill up at my leiftire* ' 

You mft rlaji tfurpeifed to End, that at a. lime 
when my<heakfc is ckcl&mngiy I fcould be planting 
trees ana laying -out- w!alks^ as if I thought Idiad 
two or three hundred years to enjoy them. I need 

*n6t affuwi ymi* Fhavemof fu<A exp»5teitten^ 5 bit it 
gives^ me an innocent delight, to form ' thefe fylvan 
Scenes in. a«. irregular manner^and withafecret art, 
to imitate nature in be* negligent appearance. 

• * I have 



J 
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I have no giants in yetf ; jior tygcrd at birds in 
holly; but inftead of. theoa, £rs and pines, that 
grow, jtrft as Nature deKigned them ; and fo inter- 
mixed with woodbines, lyringas, and other flowery 
fhrubs, that in x few months they will be a perfeft 
Wildernefs of fweets". 

: The fattsfa&ion I take in $his undertaking, 
fjiakes me often fency I am not fincere - in my 
thought* of foon leaving it. I am as bufy ,in nly 

far^en, and as much forfeited with the Grand 
/londe as ever Diocleflan was. 
€ \ Senfco qitakhe ftupidita che me impedifce di 
f ' gpdere una vita nella corte plena di fplendorfce 
* 4 cerimonia tanto, che quella chi fi trpva nella cam- 
** pagna :fenza gloria & fenzaturbqnza *," 

Ev«ry,plan£ that flourimes ,giye$ me a frieafure* 
And, every pooping tree infers me with . langi#ifli*- 
ing : I watch every decay among my, flowers, as a 
celebrate*! -beauty would do grey, hairs or wrinkles. 
_ I have tyro qf; thr^e fjieep that perplctf me as 
much as Le Berger Extrayagant's flock did. him i 
jand were' I to indulge my rural delights* and re* 
tuoTA norBQre to the noify town, I (houldfall into 
the aaoft foothing and agreeable madnefs imaginr 
able. ':■'/: «» , • ^ ' • t 

* . . . ' * 1 , ", •' 
. Come Amaryllis, come, and with me flvare, " 

The blooming woodbines, and the fragrant air; v 
Together Ver the fcW'ry walkfe we'll rove, 
Of fit beneath the ihelfei of the grove : 

* While flocks upon the MHs aitmnd us Heat, 

* Ana echoes i6 the ftreams c their voice repeat. 
Among the willcjws in a gloomy fhade- , 

¥ nature rbrm'a, there rufhes. a cafcads;, .. 
4 . . V * J 

• I ftfef wkhiri me a fcind of ftqpidlty, wlucB* hinder* me to enjoy 
that happhiefe at a count, taken up with /fcfenduur and ceremony, 
that f retift in a country lflfe, free from gemp and harry* 

Upon 



• * 
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Upon its banks yon uudifturb'd my lie, 
While contemplation wafts yon to the iky. 

Cleora. 

LETTER IV. 

OEOPLE feem at prefent more bufily employed 
"* in preparing for the King's birth-day, than for 
their own laft, and appear to be in greater anxiety 
for a feat in the! dancing-room, than for a feat in 
paradife. 

I was laft night with ....... A barge of mufic 

followed us. But* in the-midft of this. gaiety, ypur 
letter was not the only thing that put me in mind 
of mortality. 1 had fuch a violent pain in my 
head, that neither the wit of the company, the 
foftnefs of the mufic, nor the beauty of the eVeto- 
ing, could give me any fincere dejight.*. . • . If plea- 
sure be the lot of man; it muft be in fomethihg be* 
yond the grave ;- for, on this fide, conftant expe- 
rience tells us, all is vanity. 
* But this confeffion has hardly any influence on 
"human conduit : for people in a high rank muft 
often a& againft their reafpn, to avoid being thought 
unfafhionable ; and, for fear of being thought mad 
by the modiih world, muft act in a manner which 
they are fenfible is being truly fo, to keep in vogue 
with their polite contemporaries* 

I cannot forbear thinking with myfelf, that if a 
being endued with reafon, and a capacity of j.udg-, 
ing, (an inhabitant of another planet, and an utter 
ftranger to our nature J,, could take a view of our 
actions, fie would be at a lofs what. to imagine we 
were j and had he no informef, but were to judge 
by our conduit, he would certainly* either ima- 
gine that we were a fpecies who were infured al- 
ways to live in the world we now inhabit ; or ejfe, 
that, after enjoying ourfelves here, as along as we 
*cquld, we were to be infenfible for ever, without 

the 
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the leaft expe&ation of a future judgment, punish- 
ment, or reward. 

You would hardly make an apology for defiring 
me to write to you, if you knew how much plea- 
fure the injun&ion gives to, 

Yours unalterably, 

Cljeora. 

•.LETTER V. 

*TpHE news of my Lord . . . .'s death ha$ been fo 
** great a fhock to me y that I want all your ar- 
guments againft Ion? life, to reconcile me to the 
fhortnefs of his, at me latter end of feventy years* 
I have much ado to think that he did not die too 
young, fince he had ftrength enough to endure 
the mod exquiiite torments. I loved him moft 
fincerely as a relation, and efteemed him as a moft 
.valuable and- faithful friend. My thoughts are cottr 
tinually employed about him ; anp! I grieve for my 
own lofs, and rejoice at his gain in the fame mo- 
ment ; and cannot forbear following him with my 
fpeculations to the manfions of eternal peace, ana 
enquiring, with Mr. Tickell, in his verfes on the 
death of Mr. Addifon, 

- In what new region to the juft affign'd, 

What new employments . pleafe th' unbodyM mind? 

A winged virtue,- thro* the ethereal fky, 

From world to world unweaiy'd does he fly f ' 

Or curious trace the long laborious maze 

Of Heavens decrees, where wond'ring angels gaze £ 

- Does he delight to hear bold feraphs tell 
How Michael battled, and the dragon fell ? 
Or, mix'd with milder cherdbim, to glow 
In hymns of love ? 

I cannot help fancying, how his foul is charmed 
to find itfelf at liberty, and no longer chained to 
an infirm body, which continually clogged it in all 

its 
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ite qperations. How i$ be transported to be ad- 
mitted to the prefence of God his Saviour ! And 
with what delight ,(if we may be allowed to conjec- 
ture that he remembers her) jfrfll he fee his wife, 
for ^whom he has medio many te^rs, in aJl the 
pomp of celeftiai glory f Witjh what pleafure will 
be gaze upon the ikies, while they unfold their 
TparkTing treafures ! and with what joy and won- 
der 'obferve the planets m their cqurfes, and look 
into all the deep phljoibph/y ot heaven ! With what 
tafcWftrioi* ftftefc to the fongfc-of angels, trtiile they 
**#ne their golden lyres tathe praife erf God and of 
1&e Lamfc f Awd how "will his heart overflow wid* 
•gratitude to hrs Saviour, while he reflefts on what 
lie fbfiered to purchafe thofe plferftfres for him ! 
' When I corifider the ittfvantages tof his change, I 
fchtimeiviy grtef : and yet who tbit foihear to la*- 
t&tmt the beft of frtoWs* the honefteft of ; meft, land 
ifee n*dft Agreeable companion that fever Wa$ ; efpe- 
X**liy in an age' like this, whcTfc & fittle honour, 
^rtercHhrp, a»nl fmcetity, are to be found? But f 
**» Hot going to write a Tath* upon -mankind, and 
therefore, wiit fey wo mone^ %ut that 

, I itm faithfully yours, 

' ' CtEORA^ 

- • j 1 .■ ■ 

•".' L E T T E R VL 

yf^OV afk me, my dear Clorinda, what is the rea- 
* ' &m trf the^teep melanchrfyyotf' obfefrte iiv 
me ? and are aintaed. to fte how little reitfh I have 
for the things which atnufe ^)ther people of my 
age and quality. 'Your partiality for me makes you 
fancy that my indifference js the refolt of a good 
uhderftanding. ; arid'tjiat the. force of my judg- 
ment has been able to fubdue my pamons. But, 
Valas ! hovtr afe you mjftaken ! fyly melancholy pro- 
ceeds from the kf egularity bf niy affetiions : love, 

* vanity,. 
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vanity, diftruft, and repentance, confpire to rack 
me ; and, « 

When I lookback on all hiy former days, 
The only comfort the review .affords, 
Is, that they're' paft *,....'.,,*... ^ 

For thro' thjeir courfe I cannot recoiled 
One free from forrow, guilt, or difappointment ; 
Yet heedlefs fttti thro* th|e iarae (pa^hs I ftray x 
.^draftry yen^iw^ ort t^ d^ng^piwrpafl; - 
. With -ope* *j»s, like one afleepl wackk, 
And 4rink iihe*ctop, akto* I1en*w 'lis poifon^d.. " 
W^y am I led *kus captive fcy fref -win, 
While reaforf, faithful guide, for ever warns 
My drowfy foul, to ihuti impending danger? 
^This night may be my lait; I ne'er again 
'May fee the- dawning of anotlter^norn^ 
*. ; SiajU J forego. J>hp joy$, oif haatr'n, t o £>o£h 
; > A w^iw&fep$fa or4^&r«^ive paffioaf 
Ah, npl kt*yVy fitoidqr waite 
To break the ydrie! region re&me thy feay> 
Aad caim tkefe i#U«idiibnkr* of my brwfct 
Whifper thy facred di&ates to my h4fer*i» . .■'■ 

And berid it ^ A r ofefervance "of €jiy laws ! 
Infpke my feulwith ev'ry n'eav*nlf thought, "' 
And fhow me wifdam's paths ! dirfc£ my ftepS, 
Nor leave me thus benighted'!" * 

TKere is not in nature a greater contradiction 
than my thoughts and anions ; and it is impoflible 
for 'me to account why they are fo. I purfue the 
pleafures of the world,, -at xhe fame time, that I 
know them to be fleeting and wortfilefs. I diftradt 
myfelf about the ppinion of. the public,, though I 
defpife the injuftice of its cehfures. I cannot for- 
bear repining at my unhappy circtHfeftafrces> in'ftf-. 
feeing myfelf to be tormented with the ingratitude 
aftfome whom I thought my friends; nor weep*- 
ing, white I indulge abopekfe paffioa.; though I 
kww that 
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Quickly will my glafs of life be run, 

And with it all my joys and fbrrows gone. 

Then I no more fball feel Love's cruel &re p 

But cold and peaceful to the grave retire; 

No more fhall weep for the licentious wrongs 

Of judgments raih, or fcourge of flarid'rous tongues* 

And yet not even this reflection can arm me with 
patience. I am uneafy with my faults, without 
correcting them; and in love -with my duty, with- 
out practicing it. Ia£t contrary to my higheft rea- 
fon, and turn rebel to the authority of my own 
judgment. 

After this account of me, you will not wonder 
that I retire as much as T can from norie and hur- 
ry ; though no ihade is gloomy enough to hide my 
folly from my eyes, nor any retreat calm enough 
to lull mypaffions. However, I do not yet defpair 
of conquering theie vexations, by the ai&ftance of 
religion, and the grace of that God who will always 
be found by thofe who feek him, in an humble 
fenfe of their- own un worthiness*, and a firm reliance 
upon his mercy. 

I am never in fo whimfical a fituation of mind y 
in the midft of all my abfurdities, as to forget that 
I am, by a thouiana obligations, 

, Your faithful friend, 

and obliged fervant, 



LETTER VII. 

To A L M I R A. 

-My dear AImira r 
y&OU will be extremely affiled > though not ftr- 

* prifed, to hear, that, after languifhing fo many 
months, the unhappy TeranuQta* yefterday, ex- 

j pired* 
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pired in my arms. The day before her. death, (he 
ordered ^very body, but me, to leave the room ; 
and defined me to fit down by her bed-fide. Then, 
taking me by the hand, fhe fpoke to me in the fol- 
lowing manner. 

I fee, my faithful ^Emilia, that you are finking 
under the affliction which you fuffer, to find, that 
a few hours will deprive you not only Of a fincere 
and tender friend, but of a perfon whom your 
partiality inclines you to believe has fome merit. I' 
cannot leave you under this miftalce; and go out 
of the world with the guilt of deceiving you. It is 
not poffible for me to let you wafte your tears for 
a wretch who is unworthy of them. Yet let what 
I have fuffered for my crimes, induce you to com- 
paffion, and my hard fate warn you to guard* 
againft the firft glimmerings of a guilty paffion : 
for that has been my ruin. You know I was mar- 
ried extremely young, and % upon fhe fafhionable 
unhappy views of eftate and titles. However, my 
hu (band's merit, (which, to my eternal confufionv 
I muft ever acknowledge), joined to his fondnefs 
for me, gained fo far upon my heart, that if I had . 
not all the paffion that attends love?, I had all the 
tendernefs of an exalted friendfhip for him. In 
this calm ftatc I pafled the firft fix years of our 
marriage ; and had feveral children by him. But 
then his puWic employment obliged him to in- 
quire for a perfon to aflift him in the difcharge of 
his office. He had a young man recommended to 
him for that purpofe \ whom he took into his 
Jioufe. He had ten thoufand good qualities. He 
was juft three-and-twenty, and perfe£ly beautiful ; 
at leaft, to me he appeared fo. But why fhould I 
defcribe him to you, or ftrive to conceal the temp- 
tation, while I own the guilt ? You know the de- 
ftroyer of my peace and his own. It is the wretch- 
ed Alonzo. He had not been long in the family, 
before I began to have an affe&ion for him, that 

frighted : 
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frighted me. His name affecled me. I copld not; 
hear him mentioned, without trembling*, or fee 
him unexpectedly, without becoming as pale as, 
afhes; anil, in a few months, I found my heart - 
was entirely given up to him. What eloquence can 
exprefs my grief at this difcovery ! My vows, my 
huiband's merit, my family, my fame, now ap- 
peared . to ime in their full . force, and joined to 
rack me. t pafled my nights in tears ; and rofe 
more weary, than I lay down* , I .flew .to religious 
hooks for fuccour, but in vain; I had negle&ed 
the danger till it was irretrievable. I wandered in 
my.houfe and gardens more like a guilty ghoft 
than a living creature. . And, to add to my diftrefe, 
I obferyed an unufual rnelancholy in the face of my 
dear Alonzo. He was always in my way, atone and- 
penfive. One, evening, as I was ftanding juft with- 
out the door, in the court before my houfe t ob- 
ferving the rnoon and ftars, which were Alining in 
their- full fplendor, and wilting myfelf -above thofe 
glittering luminaries, .that 1 might be no longer fuh- 
je£i to that criminal paffion wfriph rendered my 
life* a burden, ' I chanced to put my hands behind 
me. I had not ftood long in that pofturq, before 
I thought I felt foracthing gently touch * my hand;, 
and, looking round, I found it to be Alonzo ; who, 
feeing, me about to leave him, toqk one of my '. 
hands, . and, holding it betwixt his, preffcd it to his 
fyofom, with an air of tendernefs which; pierced my 
very foul. However, I was enough miftrefs of my- 
felf to alk him, what behaviour,, of mine had en- * 
couraged him to bqpp that L would endure fa un- 
accowtfafcfe. aninfylenc*V He told ms that What, 
he did. was not the. etife& of hope, butpf abfolute?. 
defpair } that his mifery was grown to fuch a height, « 
that it was incapable, of receiving .any- aggravation 5* 
and that though he loved jpc- to. difea&iqp, he <ii(L 
not even entertain a wiflv that J fjiuuld j^tum a-; 
PfaiJLwx {b much' below me/ and that "if I could 

forgive 
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forgive the frenzy that had brought him to make, 
this declaration j he: would for the future obftrve 
an eternal filence. At* thefe words he burfr into 
tears 5 and I left hint With the utmoft precipitation, 
toconceaFa tendernefs, which neither the obligations 
of my duty, or arty other reflection,* were ftr.ong 
enough to fupprefs. I was now ftink to the depth 
of mifery. I had liftejied to the declaration of a 
love-forbidden by all' the laws of heaven and earth, ' 
and contrary to every principle of virtue, which my 
education had inftillea into my foul. I knew not 
what method to take to free myfelf and Alonzo iroin 
fo unhappy a lituation, Sometimes 1 refolved to 
feign fome c&tife of diflike, and prevail with my 
hufbahd to dlfcharge him. When Ihad fummon- 
ed all my aids of virtue, motfefty, and pride, and 
fancied myfelf able to make the dreadful "propofal, 
my paffion brought back his. idea to my heart, with 
all thecharmsof hismtnil'and perfoni and repreferit- 
ed him not only ruined inliis peace, but in his for- 
tune, by my feverity. Several months pafled iri this 
ftate of anxiety, and he religioufty obferved JVis 
word, nor- ever 1 once mentioned his paffiorf; but,., 
arlaft, the diforder of his mind threw him into a* 
fever, and his life was defpaired of. Judge what 
I endured upon this occauon." However, confci- 
ous modefty hindered me from going' near Kim in 
his illnefs, which lafted almoft a : fortnight. But 
at laft his youth, and the ftrength of his conftitu- 
tion, overcame his difeafe, and he was able to get 
up the Hairs that led to my apartment, and was at the 
door*>fc it^ juft as I went to call fome of the fervantsJ . 
At that moment every good angel left me, and I 
couM not forbear expremng my joy to find him able 
to leave his bed. " Alas P* faid he, " why do you 
*< wrfli my mtfery prolonged ? Death is my only road 
4< to peace, force lam hated by you." Thefe wards* 
joined? with the palenefs of his looks, difarmedalll 
my refol-atians 3 and I 1 told him a fecret, which V 
cpghl rather to have died than have uttered. I 

owned 
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owned my paflion, and begged him to live for my 
fake, if not for his own. He was amazed and 
overjoyed at this confeffion, and foon recovered his 
health. We now went on in a thoughtlefs road of 

Ideafure, and indulged our mutual paflion, till at 
aft, he preffed me to give him the moft guilty 
proofs of it; and ftrengthened his entreaties witn 
all the arguments that fo good an understanding, 
affifted by the powers of hell, could infpire. But 
as paflionately as I loved him, he could not, with 
all his eloquence, erafe the fentiments of innate 
virtue, and convictions df religion, from my foul. 
I was not enough abandoned, but to look on adul- 
tery as a point of horror not to be outlived : and 
.though I allowed him liberties, which I am now 
convinced were guilty, yet I always kept myfelf 
from the laft fteps of vice ; and was fo happy, that 
inftead of my yielding to his arguments, he was con- 
vinced by mine, and afked pardon of God and me 
for the criminal defign he had purfued. We now 
refolved, v by the ftri&n^fs of our lives, to make 
what amends we could for the errors we had fal- 
len into ; and for thefe laft three years have applied 
ourfelves ferioufly to the fecuring of our falvation. - 
But we have never been able to conquer our un- 
happy paflion, though we have fuppreffed the efFedts 
of it. It is this eternal contradiction, joined to the - 
remorfe I feel for my ingratitude to the beft of huf- 
bands, which has Drought me into the condition j 

you fee. Happy, if, by lofing my life, I could 
atone for my injuftice! How gentle would my ago- j 

nies appear, if, by their excefs, I could hope,; that ' ) 

they would be accepted as part of my punifhment ! , 

Whatever I could fuffer here would.be joyful to me* , ! 

were I fure it could entitle me to mercy hereafter. 
Here fhe fell into a fwoon; but quickly revived, j 

and lived till next day. About an hour before fhe 1 

died, fhe fent for her hufband and children, and j 

took leave of them with great tendernefs • and then I 
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lying down as if fhe would* fleep, expire4 ja a fevt 
minutes. Thty are in vatt.ajffi&rott for her; But; - 
no words can paint the defpair of Alonzo-. He has 
neither ipoke nor ate firice her death ; and feemi 
fo perfectly ftupified, that I fear his fenfes are gone 
for ever. . . ." \ 

Adieu, my dear Almira! My tears .flow fo faft^ 
that I can write no more* » : 

Lett e r Yin. ':..' .;.; 

' ■ * 

* By the fame band* 

• X 

' My Lord, . ; 

T HAVE at laft taken the only means left rae, to 
-* free myfelf from your importunities, and the weak-, 
nefs of my own heart, which argued but too muck 
on your fide. I found my fame, and every other, 
cpnfidjeration, too light, when weighed :in the ba-i 
lance agairift your love : , but the force of religiom 
has turned the fcale, and made 1 me refolve to fperidt 
the remainder of my weeping days in a convent. Ifc* 
is in that holy retreat that I hope to find the peace** 
which I loft in the world* You cannot »be fony* 
for this refolution, i when' you conjider . of it For! 
not all the polite maxims of the prefent age ate fuf-V 
ficieht to difcountenance virtue* or bring vice into j 
reputation ; or could they ^prevail in this world;', 
wpuld they be admitted at God's* tribunal. Your : 
Lordfhip may call this bigotry,, or any other name,.; 
which the levity of ,your faficy, or raodMh princi- j 
pies, can infpire you with; but a day will come, in » 
which you wilj find it facred truth j and you will.; 
be glad, that, by fhutting myfelf far^ver -frbai.t 
your fight, I hindered you from the guilt you haVe 

rurfoed, and put it out of your power to ruin me. - 
t would be.no very pleafing refl^ion../on your, 
death-bed,, that you had feduced a foul from the 

G paths 
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Jjaths of. peace and vijjtuej and* to give f .yourfel£ 3 
aftibnkblie libfertyv had entailed inifejry and infamy 
on a family who haVe.ftijvipd }K>u >yitn.5^al { and.a£ 
feftiorf, What has J my ag^cf rjithejr* left undone to 
ftrpport ytuir intereft in, ftfe, country ?' Wtfli. wJiai 
ten(fcrn«s y didlriy mother educate* your two. young 
fijjtsfSy. who wer^ comipitted, to n^r qare? And, 
in rfeturni you would* bring their, only daughter tft 
the laff degree of fin and fharrie. This maybe gen- 
. tefel j but furely it is not noble. How falfe are your 
fentiments of honour <andr JAjftiqc ! rYf>u thought it 
would be a rdfleftion oh your character, to marry 
into a family fo much, belo^v you in birth and for* 
tune ; but are not afhamed to return a thoufand obli- 
gations (pardon me, my Lord; for great as you 
are, I muft call them fuch) with the. higheft. injury.. 
And though yon have not fuceedediij your guil|_ 
afrto that, you robbed two attcierifr ' fervants, nay, 
feiends of yours* of the* joy of their eyes and dfc-' 
right of their age r their only child ; who, by y&ur' 
Iksentious ildve,, is forced^ to fecludt herfelf from 
them, andr-the whole world, for ever, I dread to . 
think botoPtfcey will Aipporfr this affl&ion. I left a 
Jgtter on the* table to acquaint my mother, with my 
retreat: 5 -but concealed tft*»catrfey fW your, fi{ter!s 
A^ke? findeflie might, perhaps, refolve to difchargd^ 
Jiejfelf front an> office* which* frie has e^ecuttid with l 
fosriuchcgr*, and' has proceed her J fa cruel are£ 
qtutal. Lpt the forrow you broughf upon my pa- 
rents content you, and do. not carry ruin into ano- 
ther femiJiy. Why fhould* you employ the fineft' 
uijidev&indthg, an* the- maft graceful', perfon^ to 
proHWtq -thb^caufe of hell*? J And why .nrcrff the 
tank*'* power,- %&& weafth, which wer* given you 
td'diffufe happswfe "kll around you % only fervtf 'to', 
mttfee you\oapable o£ fplenjfld ifrHc&ief ? / 

i am»now in a fen&a&ryy where I Cannot be the 
entertainment of y$u* idle hours^ and' where the *- 
time I fpent i» ttftening to you«, fluff now be em* \ 
j • ; . ' ' * » - l . . . , t ployed' ' 
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plowed in ^$?*gfor youf Deformatkiiv The ^ear$ 
which I haVe^fteiT poured but. in vain, to difluade 
yoa ftoai )xwr gutky^jrt^rjprife^ (hall be fhed be-; 
fere Gad fer yofcr fins. Fen* though you have ufed 
me with Aeutmoft cruelty, your eternal welfare will 
jttways be the tertdcreft concern of 

The unhappy Anast a$ia* 

LETTER IX 

T If AVE been on the very borders of the grave, afldfc 
•* have for feveral months endured all ttie pains anct 
fenguiftiments of a dangerous illnefs. But it has? 
pleafed God to reftore me to fp folerable a measure? 
of health > that I am now able tp think and write 
again. And Willi what pleafure do I. feel myfeif 
oncetnore ateafe! 

Hbw ungrateful are the generality, of mankind 
while they enjoy this bleffing! and how feldom, 
(when the'y afe weH) do they refie& on the incoo^ 
venjettce ajid famtnels, ' the' weariness and pains 
vritkh attend i fi'ck-bed ? I never wak fenfible wha*. 
I owed to God formy" health, till I came to wa*tt 
it. 4 While my blood flowed with an even uninter- 
rupted courfe in its channels, and my ajftepries and 
finews were able to perform their feveral fun&ioas* 
I* overlooked that mercy which had contrived them 
for thofe operations, out as. foon af they were ob- 
ftru&ed, I was fenfible of their value. And, waiter 
ffickened at the fight of my food, I envied the pea-* 
iinr, whofe health enahj^d him jto earn his dirmer 
with the Av£a l toFhisbrow; and while I was in toe* 
menty Irl a ftately apartment, find reftlefs on a bed of 
<fr>Wh» JioW joyfully would I have exchanged con- 
ditnxrt* with the hind, who, In an humble cottage, 
wa^ ileeping on (heaves of ftfa,w ? ti How readily 
would T havej>arted with all the vani'tY of airy titles** 

: . : i;i g 2 .*» 
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all the ad van ta^e$, punches ^nd^raod^ur, to pur- . 
chafe health f health which gives reJ^ih to: every en«- 
joyment, and,, like theray^of.light, diflufes beauty 
upon every obje£fc? When I was ill, the beauty of 
the creation was effaced to, me : I found n<% longer 
harmony in the founds of muiic, nor joy while the 
fun poured his meridian glory j but turned my eyes 
from the* intolerable luftre, and wifhed for the 
ihades of night tg veil his radiance. > I had no plea* 
Aire* in feeing «very thing round me flourish, while 
I withered and decayed. The birds that warbled 
near my window, 'feemedtfo'fihg my funeral dirge j 
and every fly that buzzed in my chamber, founded 
like an alarm to judgment. When night came, I 
confidered that probably I might never fee .day-light 
again till the morning of the refurre&ion dawned 
upon the earth. And when I was drowfy, and in- 
clining to fleep, 1 imagined that I mould perhaps 
never wake, till I heard the voice* of the archangel, 
and the found of jhe laft trumpet; nor lift up my 
head, till I faw ihe Son of Man coming in the, 
clouds, with power and great glory. This near 
profped of death and judgment has put. the world 
and all its gaudy vanities, irito a juft tight, and has 
convinced ine of . the falfity. of ' tyumanj comforts. 
And I Have reafon to Mefs Gi>d, w^q has given me 
fuch an opportunity of feeing things- as. they really 
are; and by making me fenfible of the fmall ,con* 
folation that all the earth can afford in the time of 
jllrtefs, and at the hour of death, has directed my 
eyes and hopVs to heaven, and made me jenow the 
value of thofe hom;s ytfiicli 4 were too ,6Ften* wafted 
in guilt 6r, folly. 'And believe me, Leonora, you^ 
will fome time orbther be fenfible of this important, 
truth. You ate not more fecure of years to come 
than i appeared td be jbefore this illnefs j and will, 
find the fpleridor of a court, and all the flatteries 
of life, mifef able comforters upon a fick-bed. . The 
tileafures of thisVorld will withdraw, and nothing 
• . l - . ' - . v remain 
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<•■•■*' '. 

T$m&m.wiX^%dbbut. ^ feme of your paft conduct, : N 
ajid )vhen>yojij find jpur&Jf i"caajr tcj quit the ftage, 
vou wW have no roncern a^out aiiy thing but how 

you've a^c4 J W £$. ; , , . . . • 

r 4 amit^l.yery weak^ though perfectly at eafe^ 




. .. ,..,.._ ; m- .:•;'-' • •" .. . • 

f TpLp you» fom^.jtinife finpe, that <my affairs 
* -would ohligp m$ to pafs. tiits (fomraetvat my eftate 
in theweft, ,4 l&y& Jtesfc fyfo. t ib&fpc-6x. weeks, h 
brought nqpthejr jCotixp£ny ; {wth$r but Glectoedon ; / 
who is fo fpnd of his; ftudi^> th^tl feldonq fee him* 
unlefs Jt be at, meajs ^ but then, he is. always fpright- 
ly and chearful. And atothe^ times I entertain my-? 
letfeUherj*,&ej>*r]^ afford me fa 

much aniuiementa tjbat. 1 neylbr Jbi the day .too long* 
,1 camxqtj forbear} re&<**JtnfiM t |TO»suxadi«ot|iHB 



pro/p6£iof ,the moft beautiful valley imaginable. It 
was fujll. of woods*, and watered wit&tfi large river : 
in ionie, places, it ^un very brOad afcd.ftrait, in others 
it was more cpnVafted, and flawed in a thou~> 
f^d windings i fomeomes" it wis loft among 'the 
woods^ and rofe again with ftefh beauty,., .as it run* 
through the flowery lawns. I was fo charmed with: 
the light of this fylyan fcene, that I longed to be. 
in it. But the difficulty was, how to/get down the 
hill j^for that fide next the.vaJley wasajoioft perpen- r 
idicular^ and fo rocky, and covered with wood, 
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that it feenped unpayable.. However^ I dismount- 
ed; and, leading my horfb* found a na^tow'wincK 
ing, by which f made a, drift to get tb th6 Wtom 
of the hill ; at the Toot of which ' wa$ *k delightful 
plain, here and there inteffperifed^ith threading 
oaks, beech and fycafnore-trecS. tteTc I had the 
pleafure to ©bferve the fynng of theiiver that water- 
ed that beautiful valley. It gufhes out of the jjide 
of the rock; and, after falling from one cfiff to 

another* -a ereat hfeisht. run* even with the erafs 
through the plains and woods, I now got on 

horfeback again ; and, follo'wjng the courfe of the 
river about three or four f irrloiigsy % came to a low 
houfe, behind which there was a plot of trees, and 
before a little court, which had no other fence than 
a laurel hedge breaft-high. There wis a . little 
wicket, wbifch flood open, fcrtd the neathefs of the 
place tempted me to go iris .which I did with the. 
better afiurance, becaufei imagined* by the appear* 
ancc and fixe of the houie, that k was not inhabit- 
ed by any perfbns of diftin&ion. I crofled the 
court without' feeing any body ; and eame into a 
iall, the neatnefr of which is not to be' defcrihed* 
But I own I was fitrprifed to fee a harpfichbrd, qpbn 
which lay tone mete-books, t had the ctrrMty 
to look into there ; and round fbme of them were 
opera*- airsy but the greater part hymns and anthemsv 
There lay *n the table two large folios of map;' 
and upon the ground I obferved a pair of very nne 
globes. A furniture fo different from what i ex- 
pe&ed, made me uncertain whether I fooujd follow- 
my curiofity, which led me to ge ap a flair-cafe at 
one end of the hall, ot go back without difturbing. 
the owner* of the houfe, who I now began to be- 
lieve were- of * different rank from what I at firft 
imagined $ and yet it was inconceivable to me how 
any perfonsof dkfttnftion flipuld be in fuch a houfe.. 
My curiofity at laft prevailed, and I went up. But 
wheQ I oune near the toptrf the ftairs, 1 heard a 
*'•-'•• pttfon 
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peajfonteadirtgX^tfh gfefttjuilrrefs, in a dear voTce, 
which Penned t& be * woman's. I flopped a littla 
toWtem to 'kef; «bA tft lair, ttrmirfg on my right 
heard, I ucfofeWed a 4e6r wMfeh flood half opcif, 
from wbeitc* I imagined the voice came, I drew 
tecar .it, wfthout Trwy noHe, and could fee a grave 
welWobkfcfg *rOfttafiof a'btnit ^Tty/wbowaS read- 
jisg alottd $o cw> very beautiful ydting ones; who 
we*e>atWe>r4c, t^te^ering Itowers. oft white filk. 
-iFkey wei e^dwflM fclikein ^Irjte iatt in wafftcoats^ 
fchd / IsWvh taftrtag pettkroats ♦ arid upon theix 
ktcsu&s i&mismi ia$s, made like thofe of t he com- 
«ton :pea^ant». Tiiey Mi ^n air of intiocence and 
woaiefty •££«*«* ifhat I ever <aw. She' who appear- 
ed the ^lder : cif the iwvcf, : !iad /fiailc liafr, aha the 
inaft bldomiftg ccttijrfeildon tttaginaMe. She wan 
tall, ami Aidy Awped f aTid*nirght have paffed for 
mi inhwfraWe feittfty, {had ; rrdt the young creature 
wto© fat 'by -her fttewed tfcat It^spoffible even to 
farpafeher. Her hair was almoft flaxen, and her 
fkin ccitfid fcarc*? be equalled by any poetical firtifle ; 
flie had large blue eyes, and her eye-brpws and 
eyes*4a4hes wenea-darkftrdwrt^ fee had a fweetnefs 
in -her coftift&iiSMee Which would have ' disarmed a 
tygerofits*age» - Iliad corfidc*ed them but a few 
tooiratiss, whgft'fte Irffto feetneA tfie^de** of the 
young women loefeed trp, and feemedlfu/prifed at 
the fight *ff * ftrimger; However, ike rofe witli 
great civility, and faid, ** Mwfom^lete is a j^htle- 
" j&an, who, I beHeve, would fpeafc with you.**. 
I wa* then-fo cenfotfrtded, ftatltielthe^iiiew'ho^ 
to retire, or »abe an <excufe ,f6r #> imaccouAtabte 
ft >vjfit. j Bttt " ifhe eldeft of 'the taffies a'feed me to 
cDnle Jn> wifh' fc> twrigft *and T^etyful *n VtpvSki 
that * g»r« *ite*fcdttrage fo tarn' HWs tfcdafioh <a mjf 
iwtmfai*, and^ft a t^ufa^id pardons for Yt. : To 
which 4bc antfweted, « Thfct 'my ttmofrty Was .'it* 
•* Jowit puifluAeat, fince ithafl made iffie take Tq 
" «mh g^Hii9» to-lbe'*feat Was fo' littfe WOttS*' i*i 
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" as her retirement," I had now time to view 
the room tney.Mrere in. It was bung to the top of 
the chairs, with fine Indian insetting ; abovewhich, 
all round the room, were fhelves filled with hpoks; 
arid upon looking into them, I found them to he 
an admirable colle&ion of hiftory, divinity, and . 
travels. There Tyere a few books of the Jbeft philc*- 
fophy, and fome plays. : There went upon xtands, 
feveral bafons of flowers j an4* in . wort, every 
thing was fo elegant and charming, that I began to 
fancy myfelf in an incbanted habitation, and could 
not forbear expref&ng my defire to know how people 
of fo extraordinary 9, genius came to live in fo 
very retired* a manner f Which the elderly lady 
perceiving, told rne^ that if I had patience, fhe 
would give me a faithful account of it. She faid, 
her huiband was the heir of a noble family 5 that* 
his name was Theanor, by whom flie had two 
daughters, which were the young women I faw ; 
that her huiband died when the eldeft was betwixt 
eight and nine years old, and left great debts. . In' 
vain did fhe apply to his rich relations 5 they, would 
not affift her: fo that ^he found herfelf either obliged 
to. alter her way of hying, eg: leave his debts un- 
paid; which, though the laws did not force, her 
to fatisfy, ffye thought herfelf bouqd tQ< 4<>, by all. 
the rules of iuflife and honour. She . therefore 
difcharged all her fervants, except two .maids, and 
an ancient clergyman, whom fhe Jsept to inftruct 
her daughters. With this (mall family file retired 
to this houfe, where, {he faid, fhe ,had lived up* 
wards of! fifteen years* She paid her hufband's 
debts in the firft Teven; but; bad found fo.much 
peace in that folitude, that (he was loth t<> <Juit it, 
find had the pleafure to find both her daugthers m 
the fame mind. I could not forbear afkmg how 
ihey aiiiufed thernfelves in fo abfolute a retreat, and 
in what, manner they divided the day?; In. anfwer 
$9 which, ill© told me, that indeed they feldom 
V* ,; '" ,r ' went 
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went abroad ; and that when fhe had given me ait 
account of one day, fhe told me .their whole courfe 
of life for the laft nfteeri years. , '! . , 

t "* As foop as "we rife," faid flie, << we. meet ia 
!•« a littfe ehapef below flairs, wjiere the clergyman 
" 1 mentioned to- you read's prayers to. us, and wfc 
* c fing a pfalm. After t)ii$, we have our breaks 
," faftj and my daughters amufe themfelves with 
\" 'their mufic or painting, as they like beft, while 
A I am bufied'wlth the affairs of rny family, . A- 
Y hepit eleven o'clock we go jqto a room, • wherte 
;^ : vra prepare, medicines forthe poor, who ca&not 
i* afford better help'j' and there have a. prefs .filled 
*** with clothes for, them of all forts: arid in' the 
" 'drawers under, are Bibles and other books of 
" devotion ;* that wjiile we take care of jthehr 
** bodies, their fouls may not be entirely neglected. 
,** . FJere w.e,fpend our. time till we ye ready to drefs 
^ for -djnner. After djnriex, my daughters .play,. 
€ f ori the harp/ichord, i and'fing, t or fpmetimes wfe 
" c<i only converfe till* we have a mind to come up 
" hither, where one of us^ conftantly reads. while 
^< the others wdrk^ In the evening, we walk till 
" fupper'; after which, we call pur little family* 
u and end the day as we begun it, in. praifing God, 
** and imploring' his pr.oteftiqn.^., iit ., 

I told her, u I was no longer. iurpr/fed that they 
*** liked 'their way of living, 'fince it appeared to me 
c * to be fuch as muft entirely fecure them frpm all 
" kinds of difcontent." « 

They norie of them anfwered to this $'." arid, up- 
on looking up, I faw the face of the eldeft daugh- 
ter covered with tears. I exprefled my concern at 
this fudden alteration, and begged to. know the 
occafion of it. ** AlasI^'Taid her mother, ** this 
** Unhappy girl is more to be pitied than you ima- 
4C gine ; and it is only on her account that I feel 
** fbrroV. About five 1 years ago fhe fell defperate- 
** ly in love with a young man," who was equally 
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** To with' her. But the misfortune was, that he 

t* Was not only much below her in his fortune, 

«Muu of & 'family Which are notorious for their 

•• wickednefs, though he is not fo himfei/j for 

& his mether, wh^ was perfe&iy virtuous, had in- 

*' ftiljed -into him all < the principle* of piety and 

4* nxsmlity. They had Jong had a mutual tender- 

* 4 nefe before I perceived it; bvt when -I did, and 

«* found how much Rofelh's heart was fixed, It 

■# aft u&ed me fo that I fell into a deep melancho- 

;••' ly, .which. ended in a dangerous ficknefs, and I 

.** was give* 'oner by my phyficians. I then toljl 

*« fcofclfe the caufe of my illnefs^ kd adyifed her 

1* «agajnft: a marriage, the appreherifions of which 

W had, in all probability, coft toe my life. She 

*+f fell on her knees by my bed-fide, and, bathing 

& my hands with her tears, begged I would endea- 

^ vciir to recovery for if fomebody was to b£ t^e 

W 'ViAitfi of her unhappy pafiion, me was reftdvejl 

w -j* fiioull* be herfelf, iince death, would be lrfs 

V: terrible to her than offending mei I rejoiced, 

vM and was Airprffed at h$f compliance, ' and hoped 

.** her affe&ions had not been fo firmly rooted as^ 

'** fince found. When I began to recover, fte 

^ teggedieavs to write to Alphonfc, {for that was 

•t* the name of hzt fover), and give him an* account 

u pf the promif^ ihe had made, ap/i the reasons 

* € - which Forced her to it. He rqc^iyed this news 

w with inexpreffiblfe grief, and the next day left 

** his father's honfe to which he has never y$t 

•' returned, nor l\as any body heard of hin*» I 

*» have been fo much touched with my daughter's 

** fufferings, and the patience with which Ifye.en- 

'*« dured them, \vitho-ut fever ^^raifing m$a$t£e 

** caufe of them, thatl #pw. wiiji a^'ai^ntly a$ #ie 

« does, 46 fce.'titn /return, that X may bave^t&e 

;*' pMafure-df rewarding her filial piety, by givyig 

* v her hand where Ihe long; a^Q placed l^ej; heart." 

' V She 
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S?ie vault! nut cud ' tJiis» * reiuiiun ' without" tears, m 
whfch her daughters accompanied her. 

I own I was moved with compaffion at the ftory 
of RofelJJi ; a>il canfcot take my thoughts f torn that 
charming retirement, or forget the beauty of 
Meliffa, whieh was the name of the younger 
osuigfitkr* 1 .;'.,' ■ 

I ftaid till it was dark, and then took my leave, 
extremely delighted with fo uncommon an adven- 
ture. Adieu. < s 

Bellamoue* 



•-*>*> ••«<• •'•* ►»■! 
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MORAL and ENTERTAINING. 



PART II. 



L E T T E R L • 

* 

Tt Lady Sophia, from a young woman of 'quality \ re- 
lating the occafion of her leaving her father** houfe. 

MadaM, 

WHEREVER I am, it will be a plea- 
fure to you, I am perfuaded, to know I 
have found a retreat entirely to my fatjsfa&ion. 
The occafion of my. flight and concealment, you 
are partly acquainted with. I found my father in- 
flexible In his refolution of marrying me to a fo- 
reigner of great diftin&ion, one of his own princi- 
ples, a bigoted Papift. My mother, you know, 
was a ftrift Proteftant 5 and, by her marriage-arti- 
fles, had fecured her own liberty, and that of edu- 
cating her daughters in the fame profeffion. I was 
their only child, carefully inftru&ed in thofe facred 
truths, which, by the affiftance of Heaven, I will 
never renounce, but rather give up my title to all 
; thf dazzling Advantages the world can tempt me 
"with. It is for this I am a voluntary exile from 
my father's houfe 5 who, after my mother's death, 
intrenched on my religious liberty, retrained me 

from 
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from the public wdrfhip, and forbid me reading 
my Bible. Thefe feverities, with the French match 
lie was treating for me, put me on the defperate 
adventure of privately quitting his family, and fe-i 
curing my freedom in lome humble difguife. Ng 
perfon on earth was privy to my defign, but a near 
relation of my mother's, a perfon of ftrift honour 
and piety ^ who encouraged me to facrifice every 
thing, rather than renounce my faith, or break 
my peace with Heaven and my own confcience. 
- I got the habit of a country girl ; and, with thfc 
'gentleman's aififtance, was carried into one of the 
tnoft fertile countries in England, till we came near 
a large farm-houfe, of which he had fome know- 
ledge 1 , and there he left me to make my own for- 
tune. I went on with cautious fteps, till I came to 
the entrance of, fquare court, furrpunded with a 
hedge of hawthorn \n its full bloom. Here 1 met 
the miftrefs of the family. She appeared young, 
and, in .a ^clean, modeft drefs, was perfe&ly agree- 
able. There was fomething in her afped fo gentte 
and beneficent, that I could not help being inte- 
xefted in her welfare, from the firft moment 1 faw 
her., " % 

She was then dealing out $the remains of a plenti- 
ful table to a company 6f indigent people; wh6> 
with lifted hands and grateful hearts, mtpiored 'hea- 
ven to reward her, in a thoiifand bteffings. A very 
pretty boy and girt, with fparkling eyes, and rofy 
cheeks, flood hanging on her apron ; who, tt> 
mimic their mother, gave away all the little trea- 
fure theyjiad in their pockets to the beggars chil- 
dren j and then fell ♦ a-crying, becaufe • ffie would 
not fuffer them, to pull off their own ihoes and 
{lockings, to give to feme that were bare- footed. ' 

As foon as ihe had difmiflfed her dependents, ! 
offered my fervice, and told her the dittreffes to 
which I muft be expofed, if fhe refufed me. She 
perceived my concern was* unaffected 5 and feeing 

me 
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me young, with the bloom of health in my Iook% 
(without any of that impertinent caution I expect- 
ed,) foe agreed to receive me into her fervice. S^e 
then happened, to want a fervant, rather to tfiare 
with her in the management of a large family* $ha* 
to be employed in any ilomeftic drudgery. I know 
not why, but rfhe feemed pleafed with me $ aad I> 
with equal content, entered my new ftatioa, wkh* 
out any melancholy reviews of my paft grandeur* 
the dignity of my birth, or the delicacy of my edu- 
cation. The glorious motive for which I had re* 
jfigned tile fplendid vanities of life, gave an tut* 
Xpeakable alacrity to my mind, and iilled it with 
that ineffable peace that fprings from coafcious 
virtue. 

Be theft celeftial -confol&tions mine, 

And I the world, with all its pomp, refign. 

X did not fee my new mafter till the evenings 
when he came home, with a train, not- of beaux 
«tod powdered footmen, but of indufttf ous honeft 
labourer * fome of his own houfehold, and others 
hitcd by the day, whom he punctually paid at the 
clofeof it, repeating that rule of thefacred Scripture^ 
** Thoir flisjk not fieep with the wages of an hire- 
w ling." He is a very grave ma*, twice theage<tf 
W \fife* a perfon off great prtfckjac* and Lmolemifl*- 
«d honeft ; very hospitable to* ftrangers, as gentle 
«jm1 <wnpaifion*te to his fervaats: country-bdt- 
oefs is his great delight* in the management of 
which Heaven has bkffed him with uninterrupted 
prosperity, and. vaA i*creafe» 

. Thevfarn^houfe is, indeed, fomewhat antique^ tat 
tfpackro* a&4 pkfcftnfc , A more agreeable filiation 
cannot be uqpgiaed* ftor * greater variety of fyhraa 
Teems described in poetry, talefa Mu Thomibn's 
Spring and Summer Sea4o*s could rife ia one in- 
chantiag pw>4pe&., The wide Jaodfcape ro«nd is 
*U mj wataVpfqpetfyi hir &*>wy flacks arc 

ranging 
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ranging on the hills, his grazing herds lowing 
through tht plairis: the mountains are crowne^l 
ifrith the great Creator's toimty, and the vallies 
'made vocal with his praifes. * 
, Tfaefe Scenes «f innocence and plenty bring bafifc 
jtheptLtmrdhat ages to my view, ^and give me a fort 
-of pious pleafure. Metninks I fee the plains off 
Mamre, covered with the wealthy Hebrews flock? 
and herds ) or, ihifting the fcene for the fruitful 
J&eids of Haran, the beauteous Rachel following 
her fleecy charge, feems to come in view. -Boap 
nod his reapers appeared, to my fancy, }n the jovial 
month of ha/veft. In 'that chearful Teafbn, here 
twaajio wild riot, no rude intemperance: nothing 
but harmlefs merriment appeared ' among amy of 
my mailer's domeftics. As foon as they enter, his 
Service, he gives them a Bible, and The Practice of 
"Piety; with ftric\ orders, .that they appear con- 
ftantly on the Lord's-dfcy at the public v/orflup, ma- 
bek taey have; fudh an e^cufe as they dare carry, to 
the laft tribunal. -J ' K ' 

It will not be incredible to one of your jpiety, 
that I can make myfelf <afy, in a.way of life fo dif- 
ferent from the gaiette? of a court, to which I 
have been inured. I am not oijly eafy, but realty 
happy. My miftrefs, who has a fweetneft of tem- 
per,, not to be equalled, is fond of me* and leaves 
me, not to be idle, but, which is' much better, to 
. chufe my own employment. You know my ftature 
is above the common height ; and fince I came 
here, I am rather grown taller, and fomewhat 
more plump ; fo that a little bufinefs does rne no 
. manner of harm. 

I have entirely put off the fine lady, and. all my 

. court airs* I have alrnpft forgot I am an Earl's 

daughter 5 and fhcmld ftart at the found of La4y 

'. .Frances, Inftead of that, I am plain Rofalinda, 

- -without any other appellation, but what the gentle 

fwakis wm <md : then givt tne, of a handfome iaJTs, 
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or a proper damfel ; with which I am infinitely 

better pleafed, than when I was an angel, or a 

goddefs, and impioufly addrefled in the {trains, of 

adoration, If ever, I return to the. modtfh world, 

I rhuft learn to 4ance again, having perfeAly forgctt 

to make my honours. I have made but one jcpur*- 

tefy fincc I came here, and that was to a fquire ; 

who, becaufe it was ibmething low, smdnot fiflilhed 

in the twinkling of an eye, catched me by the hand, 

verily believing 1 w^s finking to the ground in a 

fainting- f\t,. I am not turned Quaker $ but -I have 

laid afide' all ceremony, and .call . qvery bodyinitte 

Village by their Chriftian .names ;, .extent my mafter 

and miftrefs, and the parfon of the parifh ; whom I 

cannot pafs by without telling you, he. is a man of 

exemplary piety, of univerfal charity, and a great 

blefllng to this place. 

' Ivly: fplehdid aiitin£tion of being ,thejiead fervant, 
$.£ it gives me* a pretence tp keep my. di fiance,. arid 
to be as refervea as I think fit, fo.it frees, me from 
any drudgery but what is of my own choice; the 
worft of which is, rubbjng a long oaken table, 
that graces the hall, and is^ kept as bright as a 
looking-glafs. My Saturday's work, js dreffing four 
or five fpacious chimnies , with pionies, hollyoaks, 
or branches of bay s^ Some part of my time, (and 
that the rripft delightful) is ipent in rambling the fields 
with my matter'^ children, the pretty boy ,and girl 
I mentioned. While they are following their, little 
fports, I* give up my thoughts to : fome innocent 
* reverie, or pious meditation ; to this the view of the 
fair creation invites me. Here the prefent Deijty 
feems to challenge a natural homage, while he 
cheers me in the glory of the fun, refre&es xne in 
the fragrant breeze, . is beauty in the flowers pf the 
field, and harmony in the nightingale's voice. 
With a "fort of ecftafy* I repeat Milton's mbrhing- 
hymn, to v^hich the Italian translation gives new 
lite arid mufic. 

\ Gloriofe 
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j Gloriofe opre tue tutte Ton quefte . " ' 

Paditdclbencomnipcrteiitcj E^ttfo* ' ; ' Vk ' 

Quefto compofto univerfal, cotanto ' ' " \ 
A mervigla Wilo ; . or qua'l fariu 
Oggetto di ftupor^tu ftcflbi 

Iflcffabil . »../.*.• 

„ . , • «... 

But 1 .am Jiot always in the fublirae: 1 fometimea 
jiefcend ;to fiat her cowflips; and dailies, or purfue 
fome gaudy butterfly, with my pretty; comfitoionsi 
or'pleafe myfelf with drejfiog up tli&k fptttfaxea 
hair with tufts of flowers. 

Thefe "you will think are very guiltlefs arpufe* 
mentt : and if I fhbuld tell. you I have an amour, 
altogether as guiltlefs, dear Lady Sophia, would 
you not -believe me i I fuppofe you will aft me, if 
my chanm hate, captivated the lord of the manor, 
or a juilice of the Quorum^ or tj>e high fheriff of 
the county. Alas ! my ambition floep&: I fhould 
not aim at thefe glorious conquefts, not even in my 
beft apparel ; and, in t&at, I muft tell you, I am 
as fine as any fhepherdefs in an Opera. But if you 
was to fee the gentle youth that I have the vanity to 
think fighs for me, you would believe him fomte 
poetical form : He is fo elegant, fo beautiful, that 
when he appears, the fcene is all; Arcadia;; and 
(except a certain perfon with a ftar and garter) he is 
the handfomeft youth that ever your eyes beheld; 
Nor will you wonder, when I tell you, his defceni 
is from a younger branch of the S . ... . . family, a 

race, remarkable for heroes and beauties. By the 
extravagance of his anceftors, the eftate has been 
long ; iunk to about tWb or three hundred a-year. 
This youth was left from his infancy to the care of 
a grandmother, and bred as weH as her narrow 

• Thefe are thy glorious works, Parent of good ! 
Almighty 1 thine this univerfal frame, 

• Thus wondrous fair j. Hhyfelf how wondrous then ! 
Vn/peakable ...... 

, Milton's Paiapxsx Lost .bookv, 1. 151 
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fortune would allow; I^t^isxafy to percc^ye, he 
owes nothing, b.ut*o. Nature^ jvhich ha^^gi ve» him 
every advantage, without the v^ces qf ^poUte educa- 
tion. He is about ray own age, hardly Ruined of 
nineteen. When V firft. faw'nim. Tie was fitting 
under a (hady beech, with an Errglifc Faftor Fido in 
his hand ; he appeared like another Adoirisr, iti the 
fofteftWfobi ot life. : I canart>dttcfe&be4^3b6ttfer 
ib>n4{n the. blowing vedev writ b^iLady;Bv«. **^ 
^a tAttather objoft* ^; / .!;.,»•«,■; „* ■# .« : 

While beauty fat triumphant in hts fece : v * 
His hair, the jsaleft bxiown, in nnglets BowM* . ' 
' And charms .beyond, the reach of art ^ftow^d : ■ , ' 
\, • <{di$ forehead^ white as fnow, hi«r*adiantey$d j . , 7 
m Tthe bjaght colcftiftj bl^tJut- paints ther^ies^ : 
': >':: A guittefi Muikiu>>blooiBJb^idieebs tfUaofe, Y 
r - the native tint&ttteof an opehhfg Tofe : 

Jftis afpeft t>pen, "artkfs, -and fejene, . , 

JteveaTd the fpotlefs mind that dwe h within. 

, In this .perfeflien of youthful charms, he Ji^t 
all that raodefty thatrifes from a delicacjy of thought* 
?nd a conitant fear of offending* I am fo demure 
and refer ved, that he has not the leaft fuipicioaof 
my partiality for him v nor dares difebver his own 
for me, though he believes his ftation fo iuperior ty 
mine. He looks <and Aghs, but i$ as filent as your 
great-grandfather's bufto that ftands on iiis monu- 
jnent. I am indeed a very great prude,, and. never 

fave him an opportunity to fpeak on this fubje&i 
ut if I fhould, the attempt would infallibly ^faffo- 
cate him. He lately brought me a haiket of flowers 
from a little neat garden of his .grandmother's j but 
he flood fa long in fufpenfe, with the bafket in his 
hands, that I feared, the fragrant bloiToms would 
have been withered before he could come £o a refo- 
lution to let me have them.* . . 

'• $". ' . r.. i'r ■ ' ffe 
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XJjfeeh ;Vfiibr ;W>i^ fB^nwicf, and; »ftcJ^tflg|HuA, 
3j>a4^ )^, ( Ttffi*£ W#i &ef* pepttftMK fitffas, 
^icfc^ever; fail fp : .^<}©uj»ge ^pd^rViitiie^ acid 
Scatter je^ty bfupuufiajw* , ^ ■ * 
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... Vm^^C fwi»t4ins to tic thirfty faaA* 
were ever ^pfc *W«kome t : dear *La4y Sdphttfc 
than, your 'letter to «*.? Notfcmg can be mort 
jblemn than, $he p*0fej&>n of Your fricndfliifs ft<* 
W^j^W&fa r $bwyf«wr raillery on :my f gallb*tfc 
He njay ta a*-)M!i imaginey one of Count GaS»}ii% 
Sylphs, or fome gentle fpirit of the vale, propftfetift 
tp yirtupu* ipvsrcj or of the number of the iyl- 
yari Genii, with whom he feems i& converfe wore 
ti$n ^yjth any thing W human race* ' X have feldbm 
teen him, but either walking in fome wcdantracldtoe 
un^ a hedge-row ej &ady trees, or fitting TOitih a 
wtfe, in ,hi$ hjpfdV by, foatf purling rivufet^ rmioiicfc- 
j^g -^.jii^^n^Je's penft^indtej; > while *he iwdt^ 
jflg mujfrs glides -along -the ftreahiv alid echoes 
tjirough the bowery dale., iki one of sny ramble* 
with my little miftrefs* { followed the courfe of H 
nretty cafcade, wfeich fell from an«a4y defcent, an# 
led me to a natural bowre;? of trees* whole tranche* 
•miagihfjg at the tap, f^fsacd a'Jofty arch, and ;en^ 
iluded- the ^oon^day's fujtry hearns. I edteyedfhe 
jllent retreat, with. as t much veneration as -if it ha4 
-beeri /acre^ta feme *ft¥i(&Le frotfer. < But how grfeafc 
pas my /urprife, *nh&\ I. 4aw the lovely youth re* 
cl ined on * <r$ofly b>hk, loft in downy iieep t The 
verdant couch wa$ canopied over with ivy* twining 

jiritji faongy AtfWes* . 

Neva* 
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;-? Never dldiAAy ihifig-h'irfnktt appcir fo J beautlful ! 
A «afh, HtfettlU* rofy^morriihg, toaiirterf'hikfice; 
.whit fdrie* ^>f pefcfee'and "caWfcibuk* : Inrtojcdrice 
ieempd to bWfii tAe ^de^'flhrhbeK \ Ffet&fi for £ 
few moments with the famfe prtltlefi delight il an 
ethereal being would infpire, and then foftly with- 
drew. 

If he is, as you 4tager^inq; fpmq; bright inhabi- 
tant of the air,' the purity of my pafiion is very 
agreeable to j joyer of thatJcir^Jl*'* WmUf* 
lambent flarat, that plays about my hwU and 
^ivea me' iko ^nne^^^eafi^^^l ii Wc^V 
ian&ity of afFe£tk>n, ar ^eithei ii*efr*upts nor prq- 
fancs nay devotion $ ir/ias fcftiethihg more than the 
-jtenderhefe * of * fiiendflup j .' an* lefs than thy Warmth 
4nd. violence of paifibn^ mid fdem'^ iAe the" diftates 
rftfgutfaerY.nattrt;, to-forterx ^thfe^atiglre-of hryhevj 
ftarftwv , .;' \ c- o ..• :--:<f! /- i '- •' ;•' : ' «•;. *'^ 
. Theferefwjeatttnts^'LaHy "Sophia, will, I J fear, tte 
-a little incredible to you, who dr€ dazzled with tht 
lnftre"> of 4 dukeV coronet, and have placed your 4 
ajScclions on mortal charms. 

J I;am comfe now to ifhe ferfoui part of your letter. 
I know thaf religion 1 it ithfe governing prrncipli of 
your anions; which malctfs me the moie Turprifed 
*hat yoik fliould perfuade me to jMit/myfelfbn the 
iaiardiofra fecond trials Are you fuW that 'nei- 
ther the ilattery nor threatenings of my father' will 
.prevail with rhe to renounce the reformed religion* 
#nd perjure myfeifi, by giving my vows : to a man 
" j«y fottl deteftsj}. ,<Do you think the fparks of vanity 
«JtJd \ ambition extinguifhed in m^'breaft? thai: 
■greainefs,and pleafure have no charms? or that the 
ttender affection I ; have £ot Ifty fathei- will ever; be 
effaced ? Oh ! Lady Sophia, if you knew the anguiffit 
it coft me, to break through thefe (oft, thefe power- 
ful engagements, you would not perfuade me to quit 
this peaceful retreat, and put the' event on another 
trial. 

Your 
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Your carp for me feeips confined ito this wwld r 
whatever becomes. of >me: ki; the nesdu . Coald you^ 
meet me again fhijUng in the 4ra\4«tig^i-oomj or 
fparkling ya the ring, it would perhaps content you ; 
though 1 never glittered among the,ftar$,,nor was 
admitted into thej celeftial afiemblies* Jf I loft the 
mufic of the fpheres, I fuppofeyour heart would be 
at reft, could X onfce more-hear the tranfporting found 
j&{ . •>,.,. a Tjftlfl, -and he reftoijed to my loft 'dignity* 1 
And yet the poiTeffion of thefe privileges never put me " 
in an s lecftafy j Jnor can I help fancying, kofalinda 
has as mufical a found as Lady Frances. I never 
found a fpell in thofe Bight .Honourable fyllables for 
an aching head* or an heavy heart. My Lady/hip 
finds as great fatisfaftion in ranking a fet of Delft 
difhes on a free-ftone chimney-piece, as ever I had in 
difpofing my fine china on an Indian cabinet. * 
- A clean cambric cap, and an holland gown;* 
Wrought with natural flowers, is' the: top of my * 
finery; in which I like myfelf .as well, andthink^L 
look as handfome, as when I was dreffed in bro* 
cades and jewels for a birth-night. Indeed, that • 
happy occafion always gave an alacrity to iny . 
thoughts, and carried me through the glorious toil 
with pleafure* But I have a mind as eaiy and in* * 
nocent now, as when : bur thened with, thofe coftly > 
ornaments: a red crofs-khot, a glafs necklace, and 
flowers in my bofom, are the- only ufelefs parts of 
my drefsi whichi is either the gift 0/ Nature, or ; 
hoaeftly paid for; in which I am a thousand times 
more happy, than I ihould be in borrowed finery, 
at theexpence of fome induftrious trader's ruin, and 
that of his whole family. 

: You .find, Lady Sophia, I am very well at eafe, 
and enjoy a perfe& tranquillity, in this humble fta- 
tion, , It was a principle truly rational and divine, 
that induced me to give up ail the iplendid diftirtc- 
tions of my birth, the eafe and: delicacy to which I 
had been accuftootfd^ rather than bafely deny thofe 

., ;.i #«sd 
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and who&diviar articles* fomei of my gtotteus stacef* 
toes baser fig«cd .wkh their. bk>oa\ : 

loftemk o£ looking bock wi th'regret ><m my paft 
nrftttcfazr, tne resignation gives mc atafte of eeteffmJ 
joy; the fohgs of angels could not footh fine with- 
foftev harmony, .than what refute ft«Gm the feeref 
approbation oc my own reafon 5 and* while all- within J 
i& peaceful andieiency whether I am h* a palace; or"' 
cottage^ my.happinefs is fecurc* ■ . ■ \ 

* > m m ' • Rosalinda. 

■ 

BETTER III. 

Tfr Lady Sophia, from the fame. 

VrOUR advice, dear Lady Sophia, 1$, without' 
* ^ueftion,. well meant ; but I dfcre not follow it. 
My father is fe far from relenting, that I have had 
inJtelKgence fince I came hew, that to has fworn. bf : 
ali that is holy, iinJefe I will narry Coon* Altkmpiit, 
and. emjkrace the Romiflb reb'gioft, he will, fettle his 
whole cftateon fame monastery at his •deceafei 

.This wa» what lexpe&ed; and' I am* fwe<you 
wili not perftiade me tex renounce Heaven-, And • 
daraa my&lf, for the fordid' purchase, of eighty* 
thousand pounds y. 001 v»uld you cenudetiately • adM 
vife m% to hasardr a. oeleftial advaitcemetfi for a 
gilded eoronetv c* prefer the flattery of mflfakett^ 
mortals to thfe.appnbatiot* «£ angels* They, have * 
been witaofles. of my pious vows 5 and .fiipuld I • 
violate ttiyfaith^. and twn!*^^ thofe> 

minifters of light would briag to their awful' evi- ; . 
de&ee, and ftand ray atcuier^ ait the* laft drdkidftil 
tribunal*; And .can iyoii im earned think- it the i*&& ~ 
of, wMHbrtoahdi ijulijeAeAibn, tan dare the* menage* ; 
of divine juddec^ rather tha* incur my father's- 
uiviieckedcefentiiioiibB SucblmuUVterm it > having • 
fowtdL hit aff^aiaiis. entuoly ^nated before* 1 Mfc » 
. . • 1 him* 
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hiaftw There is-futi evidence lie wa$ bfcafed'wttfc 
aty&ght, and takes JK*'t$wgh*'rf 
qpivcylab&ujrjt,* ; <- "••> >< • : ''-^ ' J 

But Heaven eaa;w^fewMi:v*Nt refciaaricaF 
have tQjramyfelf frojm the fight of, this unnatural 
parent?: ! Wbat angujttt*, k what pangs of affieSioivit 
coftme! This was the moft difficult part of my 
conqueft. The delicacy : and foftnefe to which I 
Tiad been inured,, the eefet of Birth and quality, 
reputation, att4 eftfcem of my' fttenxfe, I refigned 
with foirifc degsee o£ fortrtode^ But hfeEfc Nature with 
lJ>ecious f arguments* oppofid, ajod hadi triutnphad^in 
my perdition, unaffifljed by thft (atirod oracles. To 
them I applied in this perplexity 5 and received aid 
from the heavenly illumination. Here I found it 
by the eternal truth determined, . . • . "He that ^ 
'* loves father or mother-more than me,, is not War- ^ 
" thy of me;^ I worfhjpped', andt obeyed the ce- 
leftialdiaate^ 

This was- tto rafl* inconfiderate aftioftj, but the 
effedfc of reafon and' defign, After having counted ' 
the ceft, I found the odUs to be infinite ; the damage 
was momentary, the recQtnpenfe unlimited and to*-" 
meiMe* 

*Tis fihUh'd new,. th«t great deciding ipart ;••,:,-, » 
*!rie world 'a. fubdu*cU mi H&tfa ha&-all my-lrcafc . , 
Earth's gaudy fhews, and pomp of court** adieu I 
Ifflr «v*f n<ww I tqra ay «fes* from yo*. : \ « 

What can the world, what buVtfie. artifice of 
lieif propofe, to tempt me to relinquish ' my choice ! 
What could they lay in. the balance againit ths : 
fovereigti good.?' What could they offer as an, 
equivalent to the favour of the infinite Divinity, 
wtefefflfiile? enlighten the realms of joy, and fill the 
celeftial inhabitants with unutterable fcefcify \ • . . # ' 
Aft- tHeft* happy fpirits who know what the light 
of his countenance imppift^ whfl* flituild buy one 
moment's interval of their blifs. . . . . Aflc fomfc 
J radiant 
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radiant cherub, amidft his flaming raptures* at what 

price he values his enjoyment And when 

they have named the purchafe, earth and 'hell may- 
try to balance my glof ious* expectations* . 

Pleafure would court in vain, and beauty finile, 
» Glory in vain my wiihes would beguile ; 
The perfecutor's rage I would not fear ! 
JLet Death in tvfxy horrid form appear* 
' And ^th his Jceenpft darts niybrcail ii&il !; .':. * 
When, breath, and ev*ry vital iprmg ihail faifc - 

This facred flame on brighter wings fhall rife, 
And unextinguifh'd reach its native Q&esl 

A thoufand times blefled be that propitious 
Power, who from the plenitude of .Wife, and- the 
higjhejt exaltation of glory, defcended to low mor- 
tal ityj and, by his own great exam pfe and. fuffer- 
ings, animated my treaft'with this divine fortitude, 
and marked a way to vi&ory and immortal honour. 
How-fineerely I n?ive followed the heavenly illumi- 
nation, my witnefe is within* and my record on 
high, ' 

My father, I know, is inexorable, and has cut : 
me off from his paternal care, and all the privileges 
of my birth ; but while I v look forward to the bright 
recempehce prepared for fuffering virtue, this lofs 
fits li|htly on my GmT. ' 

But friendfhip with a ftrongef force detains me. 
Here my foul is in fufpenfe. ; . . . Dear Lady So- 
phia, hpw fliall I fpeaje my laft adieu ? I feel the 
pangs of feparation* an anguifh beyond all the era- 
phahs of ^ human language to utter. \ . ..... j^dieu!, 

we miift meet no more, tijl the cpurfe of nature is , 
diflblved, and the Tim has meafured his laft radiant - 

M t * * * 

circle round the ikies. 

Rosalinda. 



• • • 
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LETTER IV. 

T* Laurinda. % 

JOIN with me, dear Laurinda, in thanking Hea- 
ven, that I am once more returned to the. man*-* 
fion-feat of my forefathers ; for had I ftaid much 
longer in London, I had certainly left my wits there* s 
Would you believe that my ferious retired temper 
could find charms in a multitude, of. my heart be 
held captive in the fplendid circle of a blue garter ! 
that I, who have been ufed to view the ftars which 

flittered over my head in a clear night, fhould be 
azzled with the luftre of an embroidered' one 4 
and yet all this has befallen me. I was the other 
day making a vifit to Cleomira, when the Duke of 
. . . . .*s chariot, with three laced footmen behind 
it, flopped at the door. I was at the window, and 
faw him alight. He is really a handfome man ; 
but his charms were extremely increafed by thi 
pomp which furrounded him ; the refpe&ful awe 
with which his attendants approached him, height* 
ened the majefty of his- appearance. His legs were 
formed into the exa&eft fymmetry by the magni- 
ficent clocks of his ftockings. The deference which 
was paid him at his firft coming into the room, 
taught me to look upon him as fomething above 
the race of mortals which I had been ufbd to con* 
verfe with. When I had time to confider his face* 
1 found it received a much greater addition from a 
fair wig loaded with powder, than it could hav« 
done froga artlefs ringlets of the moft lovely hair. 
After he had fat a little, he afked Cleomira to go 
with him to hi& houfe, to fee a fine fet of hanging^ 
which, were juft come over from the Gobelins. Sb6 
excufed herielf, as being obliged to ftay and enter* 
tain me: but he afked me to be of the party ; and 
as foon as Cleomira's coach was ready, we all went 

H together. 
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together. But if I was charmed with the fparkling 
chariot and embroidered coat, I was inchanted with 
the houfe. The lofty roofs, the painted flair-cafe, 
and gilded wainfcot, ftruck me with a pleafure I 
had never felt. However, it was an unquiet joy, 
.and I longed to be at home; for I thought payfelf 
in a dangerous fituation. As Toon as Cleomira had 
/fet me dowA at my lodgings, I immediately fet 
About packing up my things; and the very next, 
•morning, in the height of my ecftafy, left London 
and all its pomp behind mc. But how are either 
my eyes or Qvery obje& altered fince I have been 
abfent ! The houfe ufed to appear a handfome an- 
cient building, but now I find it only a Gothic heap 
of ftone; the ceilings are fo low, that I am afraid 
of knocking my brains out; and the entry fo nar- 
row, that if I fhould meet any body, I ihpuld cer- 
tainly run back again, for fear of being fqueezed 
againft the wall in endeavouring to pafs. I want to 

£ull down the venerable pi&ures of my ahceftors, . 
:caufe they were not painted in Italy. The bow* 
windows terrify me, and muft be changed into Ve- 
netian ones; for there is no bearing; the light 
which ftrikes through fo unfafhionablc a piece of' 
archite&ure. The rofy daughters of the neigh* 
bouring 'fquires, are become in my eyes aujeward 
figures, and there is fome thing fo ungenteel and 
coarfe in fitch an exuberance of health, that I can- 
not bear to look at them. The young men of the 
village appear downright bumpkins; and I cannot 
perceive any beauty in the chearful bloom o£ theit 
countenances, or juft proportion of their fliape, 
through the melancholy difguife of nnpowdered' 
Jocks, and plain broad-cloth apparel. If, they 
talk to me, I .am amazed haw a man has the a(- 
furance to open his mouth any where, who has not 
a right to fpeak in the houfe of Peers, and can never 
comprehend how any thing worth communicating 
can enter into a head which was never circled with 
^•-a ^r a coronefc 
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a coronet. Sentences which are uttered by plain 
Cleon, have no force; though perhaps the fame 
Words would have all the charms of eloquence, i( 
pronounced by an earl. 

You fee I am not vdry happy at prefeht in the fo- 
ciety of my old acquaintance; but I hope this deli- 
cacy will foon wear off, or I ihall not be able to be- 
have myfelf patiently among a itt of people, witfc 
whom 1 have formerly fpent many happy hours. 

Adieu, my dear Laurinda. My politenefs will 
not leflen, but increafe the value I fet upon your 
friendship ; fince I am fure the Beau-monde would' 
approve me for being' unalterably - 

. 4 Youths, &c; 

LaviniaU 



LET TE8 V. l 

Thefequelofthejlory of Syxvj A r in- the third letter fif 
the firjl part ^/"Letters Moral andEntpriaining. . 

To Seunda. 
Madam, » 

vrOU.R fufpicions are tod juft, of theoccafio* 
* . of my late ftckneis. . I have Waited with great 
impatience, for the fatisft&ion of difdofing the fe- 
crets oif my foul to you : ,but my ftrength would not 
fooner permit me to give you this proof of my obe- 
dience to your commands, and the confidence I have 
in your fidelity. 

Why was 1 formed with thefe foft inclinations, 
this fatal propensity to love! How happy are you, 
who, amidft the gayeft advantages of youth and 
fortune, can ad with fudi a graceful regularity, and 
govern your pailioni with an abfolute command, fret 
from thofe tender emotions which interrupt the fe+ 
licity of.niy life. 

I fpent the Jaft winter in the country with my fa- 
ther, whofe pious infrru£ti6ns r confirmed by his own 
,.,,-' H 2 pra&ice* 
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. practice, dire&ed me to a refined and immortal hap- 
pinefs : nor could any invitations from the Comtefle 
de R . . • . • ., nor all. my brother's* importunity, 
prevail with me to quit a retirement, where I found 
fo much peace and uiynolf fted tranquillity. }dj cri- 
minal paifion for Monfieur le Con^te . . « . feemed 
perfe&ly extinguifhed, and g^ve place to a nobler 
attachment : Heaven had all my vows, thither with 
V divine ambition my foul aipired. This facred 
iarc|pur t ,like inc$nfe, mingled with the morning fra- 
.gcapc?, and cheered the evening (hades ; the whifper- 
♦ing brooks anjl fylvan retfeats witncfled to the hea~ 
venly flame j where, in language like this, I often 
addrefled th? invifibl^, but prefent Divinity. 

A' P A°?» whom unfeen I love ! tell me by what 
" gentle influence thou doft attraft mydefires? x 
** Thefe eyes have never feen thy lovely face, no 
" accent of thy voice has reached my ear ; and yet 
" thoji art more intimate to my. foul than any of 
""* 'thVobjeas of* fcnfe. To thee I tell my inmoft 
"care>, Indopen every grief j while fome heavenly 
" gale difpels the gk>onv>and breathes eternal peace 
** and fragrance on my foul. 

• ' " Not UefsM Arabia, rwhen her< fpices flow, 
* l > An^ load the weftent breeder With their fpoils, 
*' Is half fo fwefetf nor half fo fweet the breath 
" Of op'ning rofes, when the dewy morn ' 
•' Renews the garden's pride, wnilethe glad fun 
** Calls out the blooming life of ev'ry flower. 

" My wifhes fly beyond the bounds of this low 
<c creation, and .terminate in thee, the fpring of 
" freflt and ever-blooming joys., . 'Tis thee, ab- 
"."ftraftly thee, oh uncreated .beauty, that I love ! 
" not as tbemifer loves his wealth, or the ambitious 
". his grandeur; not as the libertine 1 loves his plea* 
" fure, or the generous man his friend: thefe are 
" flat fimilitudes, and would profane the facred 
*< ardour * but thou caii'ft read the ' unutterable 

" thought/ 
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" thought, and explain the fecret meaning of my 
".foul. Search its inmoft recefles $ and if thou 
"'findeft any competitor thefe, remove the darling 
" vanity, and blot every name but thine from my 
" heart." 

In this, ejevation, my . dear Belinda, would you ' 
not think me fecure from mortal charms.? Could 
one of your equal temper conceive there was fuch » 
an eafy tranfition from devotion to love, . . * mere, 
earthly love t Would the moft uncharitable perfon; 
in the world have faid, that from this fublime fitu- 
ation I fttould, in a few moments, quit the fkies, 
and bid the angels farewell ? 

But Tuch^was the eventt. My brother coming., 
haftily to me into the garden, where, I was-yraUdgg,' 
told me Ae Comte de R . . . , intended him the 
honour or a, vifit, and woul$ be with us the next v 
mornfcg. He left me immediately without obfery- , 
ing the conftemation I was in, or giving himfelfany 
trouble about my panic or vapours. 

1 knew not what nor where I was. The celeftial 
fcenes that had juft before engaged my contempla-* .. 
tion, vanished - 9 the heavens were no more j para- 
dlfe, with all its glories, difappeared like a fairy 
vifiont my flight was finifljed, and I funk to low 
mortality again. I aflced myfelf, If I were afleep or 
awake, in my right fenfes or out of my wits ? whe- 
ther T f really knew my own name, and was indeed 
the hippy perfon, that, a few minutes before, had 
/looked with indifference, or contempt, on all the gay 
allurements of the world ? In this confufion I ftood 
as if I jiad been fixed to the place by a fpell, till my 
father, fent for me to confidt about fome family- 
affairs, as he had always done fince my mother's - 
death. 

* 

The ComteVvifit was wholly intended tp my, 
brother. They were engaged in the ]mpA per£*&< 
frieridftiip, founded on reTeitfbling virtues, a#d m % 
-equal abhorrence Qf every kind of vice. It was -a* 

H 3 f«n 
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full year fince I had feen him : It was probable he 
never fufpe&ed my folly, nor once imagined the 
caufe of my retirement ; ,this yielded me fome fatif- 
faction, and gave me hopes I fhould conceal my 
guilty paflion* 

But I was undeceived the moment the lovely 
youth arrived. Ah innate grandeur gave a dignity 
to his mien ; the fplendor of virtue brightened his 
afpe& ; there was fomething in Jiis whole behaviour 
fo benign and engaging, that I found it impoffible 
to refift the Jbft infmuation ; the pleafing delirium 
entirely pofiefled me, and 1 betrayed my felf by a 
thoufanA inadvertencies. However, I had fome 
paufes of difcretion, and ftarted with horror at my. 
own injuftice; my foul was full of anxiety, to think 
how 1 fhould bear this inward ftruggle for the feven 
x>r eight days which the'Comte intended, to ftay, the 
fcrft of which \vas not yet paft. 

The fumnier was now in its pride ; ^nd as foon. 
as the evening made walking pteafant, my brother 
conducted his agreeable gueft through a variety of 
charming walks to an artificial grotto. The top was * 
round and lofty, painted with a beautiful flcy, 
hung with a great number of little cryftal fconces 
fdrmedlike ftars; in the midft there wgs placed one 
larger than- the reft, fhaped like a crefcent* The 
fides of this line cavity were rock- work, adorned with 
branches of coral, mother-of-pearl, and a great 
variety of counterfeit gems, fparkling among the 
Well-imitated cliffs of marble. It was paved in 
flowers with a kind of mofaic work ! the feats were 
ihaped like little banks covered with green, velvet 
inftead of mofi. In this inchanting retreat a fupper * 
was ordered, attended r^with an exquifite concert of 
voices and inftrumentir; Milton's .morning hymn ' 
was fungi anc ^ feyeral of %^e folemneft Italian com- 
poftwes. The whole perftfftpance was noble and 
pathetic, while the gardens alftk&royes around re- 
turned a thotifaml foft melodious ©cfioeV* ::, ~* ** ** * - ' 

Tbif 
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\ This grave mufic was exa&ly fuited to the 
charming Granger's genius; and yet through the 
whole evening, never did any thing appear fo' ab- 
ftra&, fo liftlcfs, and fo inattentive. As foon as the 
entertainment was over, and the company with- 
drawn, (except my brother), he begged to be cx» 
cufed from flaying a week, as he deligned, and chat 
he might be fuffered to return the next morning ; 
which after fome apologies on both fides, was agreed. 
I was fo ill in the morning, that it prevented my 
feeing the Comte;. who could not but difcoverths 
unhappy conqueft he had made, and certainly l&t ' 
us fo fuddenly, to free. me from fuch a criminal per* k 
plexlty, or to ftifle the fame kindling guilt in his 
-own breaft. This laft was what my prothcr be- 
lieved, and thought it as glorious an inftance of 
virtue and friendfhip, as it was poffible for a .man in 
the warmth of youthful paffion to give. 

Whatever it was, my diforder increafed, till it 
c.ame to a dangerous fever. Death was now in 
v.iew ; my tender cares, and fancied diftrefles, were* 
loft in a more important concern ; the little amufc- 
ments of the world vanished like dreams ; a hover- 
ing mift veiled the face of Nature, and darkened all 
its- beauty ; nor could any found of joy cheer the 
Allien hours. I was on the confines of the grave, 
entering the habitations of the dead. This profpe& 
had a folemnity in it, beyond whatever I conceivdl 
in the hours of health. 

Think, vain fond heart, when on the fteep 
Of that tremendous awful deep, 

Eternity, in fad fufpenfe I Hood, 
How all my trifling hopes and fears,' 
My fenfelefs joys and idle tears, 

Vaniih'd at profpeft of the frightful flood ! 

I flood fhivering on the brink, looking foward - j 
with a dreadful curiofity : all before me was hid in 
darknefs, and impenetrable fecrecy : the great expe- 
ls riotent 
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riment was untried) the region of fpirits ftrange and 
unknown; it was yet perhaps, an uncertainty, on 
which my hopes depended : the grand queftion, 
whether 1 flioukl be happy or miserable for *ver, 
was yet undecided : I was ftartled at a mere poffibi- 
lity of being fhut out of the ftarry courts, and ex- 
cluded from the illuftrious affembly of happy im- 
mortals. 

Indeed I had no intervals of defpair; my hopes 
and fears were equally balanced* No allowed or 
unrepented crime prefled my foul. Virtue had been 
mf early, my deliberate choice, the fuperior defign 
and governing fpring of all my conduit. I riope I 
had made fome preparation for death, and had often 
meditated on the ferious fubjeft ; but it was in the 
hours of perfect health and vivacity ; i had never be- 
fore groaned on a fick bed ; theft folemnities were new 
and infinitely more awful than I had ever conceived. 
Death threatened rne now at a disadvantage, in 
a crifis of folly. An unufual diforder of mind, 
ficknefs and pain, gave every thing a gloomy afye&% 
and heightened even natural frailties into the blackeft 
guilt j while the grifly monarch ftood infulting before 
me, and drew his fable curtains round my bed. But 
a fuperior Power refcued me from his ravenous jaws, 
and bid me live to fpeak my great Deliverer's praife. 
This ficknefs has given me another fet of thoughts. 
My apprehenfions of dying are as different from what 
they were before, as the evidence of waking certain- 
ties are from the airy illufions of a dream. My 
notions were once very gay and romantic ; I fancied 
I mould take my final leave of the world with an 
exceeding good grace, and bid adieu very fedately 
to all the vanities beneath the fun. Till it came 
to a trial, I was for" making my exit in the full 
bloom of youth, and quitting. toe ftage in the rnoft. 
becoming mariner. While the fatal moment ap- 
peared at a diftante, I was delighted with fuch 
images of mortality as the author of "the following 

Yerfes 
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verfe§ has defcribed, and with great gaiety repeated 

thefe tine*. .. 1 v 

Indulgent death, prepare thy gentle dart, - 

To ftrike a willing and unguarded heart \ 

Where are thydreadfullooks, and gloomy train? 

Fantaflic mortals all thefe terrors reign. 

Thou haft an angel's fault, atod heavenly grace ! ^ 

I find tranfporthfg beauties in thy face, > 

And yfeM, 'unforc'd, unto thy cold embrace. J 

I come a joyful captive to thy arms; 

This moment has for me ten thoufand charms. 

For thee all human things I here refign; 

My fpotlefs ra}th aj|d virgin vows are thine, 

Myrtillo's fighs, and Syhria'a tears, in vain 
In thefe dull regions would my foul retain : * . - N 

Forbear your* fruitlefc grief; I go to prove 
Unbounded pleafures, and imhiortal love. 
Oh, let irie, uhmolefled, clofe my eyes ; 
We'll meet again in yonder blifsful fkies ! 

Young virgins, hafte, a flow'ry wreath prepare,. ■ 
4-nd drefs with guiltlefs ornaments my. hair.; . * 
Adorn me with the funnier' s painted pride, 
And lay the veibhents of the dead afide : 
Nor let a penftye look or mournful tear, 
.To cloud the luftre of your eyes appear: 
Each nymph be drefs'd in robes of fpotlefs white, 
The foldings dreaming far with filver light; ; 

Let fmiles on all your lovely faces ihine > 
Nor at my glorious deftiny repine : 
With decent joy condud me to the tomb* 
And hang your garlands round my folitary room. * 

This is to expire in heroics, to give up the ghoft 
with a poetical decorum, and to be interred a-la- 
mode d' Arcadia. Such fentiments as thefe may 
pleafingly amufe,thejiraind>jii the hours -of health 
awl ferenity ; bijt it recpiir«s a «£*ehgth foperior 

H 5 to 
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to all human fortitude to fuppoft the foul in the 
agonies of reparation* There the aids of reafon 
and nature fail; only a Power Ehvine can ditperfe 
the fatal gloom, and brighten it into celcftial day- 

This long letter is owning to your own curiofity, 
and mull be the excufe of* 

Madam,, 

, Yours, &c. v 

L.E T T E R VI. 

; . ... 

To Letici^; giving an account of the death of 
t . Amanda. 

T AM juft returned from paying, my laft ceremony 
-* to the remains of the late beautiful Amanda, The 
furprifing ftate in which for feveral weeks the corpfe 
lay, the richnefs of the coffin, or the pomp witb 
which fhe was interred, could no way difguife from 
my thoughts the melancholy circumftances that at- 
tended the laft fcene of her life. I never think of 
the manner of her. death, but a thou fend ' terrors 
rife in my imagination, to reproach me for joining 
with the reft of her flatterers, in concealing her 
danger, and foothine her with hopes of recovery, 
till death convinced ner of the fatal delufion. 

Orr this fubjedt, J hope, you will give me leave to 
be ferious. My youth, which you fo often object 
againft the gravity of my temper, is no argument in 
this cafe; the fair Amanda was ftiJl younger, and 
yet, after all her bloom and vivacity, I faw her a 
pale and fenfelefs car cafe. 

How lately did this celebrated thing 
Shine in the box, and fparkle in the ring I 

It is true, the mouldering clay, by a ftately mo* 
nument, is Uiilinguiflied from vulgar daft : but 

how 
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how poor £ confolation is that to an immortal fpirit* 
fated to endlefs mifery, or unbounded joy ! 
- You may laugh, and in poor wftd wit ridicule 
thefe foiemn reflections, and lampoon me with the 
character of a faint; but, my dear Leticia, this 
mirth would be more unfeafonafele and ridiculous 
than my morals. However, I am more charitable 
than to accufe you of fuch levity. 

Since you have put me, by your own commands, 
on this melancholy account, I hope it will be for 
your advantage, when you come to aS the clofmg 
part of life. ' ~ 

I told you, in my laft letter, the' accidental rea* 
ion of being: in the fame houfe with Amanda, and 
her full refolution Tjot to go into the- country, 
however neceflary it was fpr her health. No ar- 
gument could prevail with her to quit the amufe- 
mentsof the town* in which fhe had always a fhare, 
till the pofitive order of her phyficians confined her 
from going abroad. Her diftemper was lingering, 
but incurable; this, in my hearing, the doctor own- 
ed to her eldeft lifter, in whofe family flie was. He 
told us, that he thought two or three months would* 
be the utmoft limits of her life ; which he begged 
might be concealed, and that we would keep her as 
cheerful as poffible. But the natural gaiety of her 
temper prevented that care ; for her bufmefs was 
to get rid of time and leifure. She could not go 
to the mafquerade, but took care to let her ac- 
quaintance know how weclome their appearance, 
in every fantaftic difguife, would be in her own, 
apartment. She languished after the delights of the 
ftage! but, to fupply that, orders were given for 
fome farce or comedy to be read for her diverfion. 
Sometimes a game at piquet pafTcd away the tedious 
moments ; fhe has often kept the cards in her hands, 
till a fwooning fit interrupted the important affair. 
This, you will think, was a pious preparation far 
the laft change! a glorious manner of concluding the* 
adion of human life ! 
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Her beauty was as much-her joy and contempla- 
tion as ever. She was exceeding pale; but there 
was a certain elegance in her features, and fcme- 
thing fo peculiarly charming in her air, that tri- 
umphed over her indifpofition ; and to give a flufh 
to her complexion,. {he had prevailed with her fitter 
to change her window-curtains, which were yellow 
filk, for fome of a bright crimfon. Her toilet 
took up as much of her time at her ftrength would 
permit j the adjusting a* becoming and modifh un- 
drefs would fometimes fo exhauft her fpirits, that 
(lie was forced to paufe, and leave the mighty tafk 
unfinilhed. It was but two days before (he died, that 
the ordered the moft faihionable diftiabille to be fent 
for from France ; as if fhe defigned to expire gen- 
teely, and appear polite, even in the languiihments 
of death. 

Her . filter, though many years older, under the 
influence of. the fame unhappy education, indulged ' 
the vanity of her inclination in every pun&ilio. 
Whatever was the confequence, the dying fair muft 
be diverted from everything that was re&fonable and 
ferious. One would wonder her invention could find 
fuch a feries of impertinencies. Monkeys, parrots, 
buffoons, foft.mufic, and tender fongs, were always 
ready to entertain every little interval of eafe or 
ftrength the poor unthinking patient had. 

This to me was the moft melancholy (bene in the 
world* I have forced a fmile, when my heart has been 
inwardly bleeding with grief and companion. Not a 
day paft, but, with tears ftreaming from my eyes, I 
importuned Marina to let her fifter know her danger, 
and to fend for a neighbouring clergyman, of great 
piety, .fometimes to pray with her, and, at Ieaft, to 
acquaint her (he was not immortal ; that it .was 
poffibl$ for her to die, as well as other people. 

This advice (he reje&ed, as. pofitively as if I had 
perfuaded her to fend for an executioner, to difpatch 
her fifter into the next world. ^ 5 Thei»> Madam," 
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faid I, " at leaft forbear to diftrad and hinder her 
44 from every ferious refle&ion." 

44 Serious reflection ! my dear <£milia," ihe re-~ 
plied, 44 where have you learned this cant i How 
44 long have you pra&ifed that faintly air? Look 
44 into the glafs, and fee if you can forbear laugh- 
44 ing at yourfelf. Would you have me put on 
44 that precife look, and murder my filler, by tel- 
44 ling her that ihe has but a month to live! It 
44 would infallibly throw her into the agonies of 
44 death. You cannot be fo barbarous to give me 
** this advice. You know what effe& our pious* 
*' fraud had, of putting St. Auftin's Meditations in* 
44 to her hands, inftead of Otway's Plays; theae- 
44 cidental opening it at a meditation on death, had 
*' almoft thrown her into a convulfion. But this," 
continued lhe, " is the effeft of your ftrangc no~ 
44 tions. You represent the Supreme Being in fuch 
44 a gloomy view, that it makes you perfectly fu-* 
** 4 perftitious. My thoughts, I confefs, are more 
44 lightfome and free ; 1 believe the mercies 4>t 
44 Heaven unbounded, and that there is nothing in 
44 thefe little gaieties offensive to God, or injurious 
44 "to man. Nor indeed is a future ff ate of punUh- 
44 ment any part of my creed. I make no queftioit 
44 but my fifter will be infenfible or happy when-* 
44 ever (he dies, and it (hall be my bufinefe to make 
44 her fo the. fhort fpace ihe has to live, which may 
44 be a month or two longer, by the do&or's con- 
44 jedures the laft vifit he made. Come,'' added 
flie, 44 you muft go with me, and endeavour to 
4( divert her ; but pray put off that fan&ified afped* 
44 and try to look a little more like an inhabitant of 
44 this world." 

I could not refufe attending her to Amanda's apart- 
ment; whom we found in a mufing melancholy 
pofture; which, to djvert, Marina told her, {he 
looked exceeding well, and nothing could be more 
genteel than the diihabille in which (he appeared; 

This 
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This a little brightened the chagrin on her viiage, 
and made her fomething attentive to the pranks of 
a new monkey, which her page had juft intro~ 
duced to divert his fair miftrejs - y who,, in the midft 
of the recreation, was feized with a fainting fit, 
funk back in an eafy chair, and after a few hours 
convulfive pangs, gave up the ghoft. 

I have been fo particular in this account, in 
hopes it will have a lading influence on your con- 
duit ; and, by being faithful to my living friend, I 
may atone, if poilible, for niy infiucehty to the 
dead. I have a thoufand and a thpufand times re-- 
preached myfelf, for not letting Amanda plainly- 
kncfw her danger, leaving the event to Heaven. I* 
am convinced it was my duty, in fpite of all the 
falfe rules by which the friendfhip of the world is' 
guided. 

Thefe two fitters had the misfortune, in their 
early years, to lofe their mother, and were left to 
the conduct of a father, who made it his pride to v 
think and live freely. He looked on all religion as 
ftate- policy, and put the Bible and Alcoran on a 
level. With thefe principles he perverted hi* 
daughters minds ; and, except obferving the ftri cl- 
eft forms of honour and reputation,' they were go~ 
verned by no rule but their caprice, and the 
fadbions of the age. Thus they faw their father 
live, and thus they faw him diej entirely negligent 
and thoughtlefs of any thing beyond the period of 
human.life. Inftead of prayers and pious medita- 
tions, one of his libertine companions read Dryden's 
tranflaiion of Lucretius to him, in his laft hours ; 
while fearlefs and infenfible he met death, and all 
its fucceeding horrors. 

Amanda's death has made a deep impreflion on 
my thoughts ; I have bid the modifh world adieu* 
and am now retired to my brother's country-feat* 
You may call it the fpleen, but I hope it is the effeft 
of juft reafoning, that I have n^v^x read any thing 

fine* 
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fimce I came hither, but books of' devotion. Mr* 
taw's excellent treatife of Chriftian perfection has* 
been iitftru&tve to me. The charade? of Miranda 
hasraifed a noble emulation irt my mind, though I 
oefpair of reaching that perfe&ifon. 

If you make me avint, yoii will not find me en- 
gaged in cards at one^and-thirty, nor telling riddles,' 
Or drawing valentines with wiy country- neighbours j 
but ujufing by, this, fide* of a gentle cafcade, or fit- 
ting) in foirie fragrant bower, liftening to the fongs 
of Heaven in Dr. W-atts's pious numbers* 

Hark ! how beyond the narrow bounds i 

Of time and fpace they run, 
' And fpeak in moil majeftic found* ' 

The godhead of the Soij i ' • , 

-How on the Father*s breaft he lay, ' 

The darling of his foul, r 

' Infinite years before the day* 
Or heav'ns began to roll. 

And now they fink their lofty tone, 
1 And 'milder notes they play ; 

And bring th* eternal Godhead idown, 

To dwell in humble clay. 

» 

If this long letter fhould give you the fpleen, I 

hope it will be your advantage. Nothing but that 

is the intention. of. 

Madam , 

Your mpft humble fervant, 

Emilia. 

LETTER .VII. 

' € Tht an/wer to Mmilia. . 

VTOUR letter, I hope, will be a reftraint on the 

* great levity of my temper. The account of 

Am an da's death will leave me without excufe, if I 

' . fhoilld 
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fjxould cany my canity fa far* :a$ ud aft the laft part* 
of life with. Jo littfe, propriety; . I cannot, without 
the warmest gratitude td Heajnen, reftefl: on the ad- ~ 
yant^gc; of: a different • education and principles, 
which I hope will, never be -effaced from my foul. 
But,, my dear jfLrnilia, I ihaUnevcr he fo good as* 

Iou would have me 9 not as I fineerely define to be* 
have yet forae tender f ngagements to break, before I 
bid adieu to the world* and rankrnyfelf? in«he'nurni» 
ber of departed fpirift. . I cannot on a faddea coiw 
trad fuch intimacies with invifibfefeeingsy ar to aban- 
don all my rriaterjal aca uaintance* I defpair of fol- 
lowing you* and Miranda, Who, if you were Roman, 
Catholics, are in a fair way of being canonized, as 
many a raiferaWe finner has been before you. Of 
whatever religion I am* it is certain I {hall" never be 
numbered in the fame clafsr with St. Winefrid. 

You love poetry, and it is a pleafujre to me .to oblige 
you with any thing writ on a fubjeft fo agreeable to 
your tafte, as thefe verfes inferibed to Mrs. M . \ . .; 
a perfon of ftri£t piety, though fhe does riot turn 
reclufe, and live XM a grotto,, but $oiwrarfea freely 
with the polite world, and keeps an uablemifhedJ 
character in it. I will leave you now to your (hady 
retreats, and murmuring brooks. 

ON SOLITUDE 

Inferibed to Mrs. M. ...*•.,■ 

Y'E groves, and &ow'ry vales* in you we find 
The fifft unblenuih'd joys for man defign'dj 
Your charming fcenes th' attentive mind fupply 
With pleafure in its nice variety. 
Nature does here her virgin^fmiles afford, , 

And (hews us Paradife again reftor'd ; 
Our fouls their former harmony acquire, 
And vexing care, and confeious guilt retire* 

Propitious 
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Propitious Solitude, thou kind retreat 
From all the vain amufements of the great! 
In thee alone without dHguft, we prove 
The endlefs Tweets of innocence and love. 
Beauty and wit may find a refuge here, 
Unenvy'd even Belinda might appear ; 
Each nymph would yield the ancontefted prize, 
And every Twain pay homage to her eyes* 
Flourifli, ye gentle lhades and rural feafe, 
Let endlefs verdure deck your foft retreats; 
Peace dwell upon your banks, ye filver ftreams, 
The Mufe's chafte delights, and conftant themes t 
For ever you the poets breaft inrpire 
With fprightly joys, and wake the golden lyre. 
v Retir'd in fragrant bowers, the Hebrew king 
For Pharaoh'* daughter touched the tuneful firing ; 
The fair Egyptian's charms his foul poflefsM, 
And fill'd with facred ecftafies his breaft ; 
jCeleftial numbers melted from his tongue, 
In human figures truths divine were fung ; 
While Lebanon's high cedars lent an ear, 
And Siloe rofe above its banks to hear; 
Hermon and Carmel kept the pleafmg lay, 
And Sharon's painted vale appear'd more gay. 
What^ pow'r, inchanting Solitude, is thine ! 
That men, for thee, the deareft ties refign ? 
For thee the monarch lays his crown afide, 
And the young lover quits his weeping bride ; 
The hero gives' the chace of honour o'er, - 
And fame, and glorious cpnqueft, tempt no more; 
The fofter fex, with fearlefs piety, 
To woods and favage wilds have follow'd thee* 
Fair Magdalen the flttt'ring world declin'd, 
And to a narrow cave her charms confin'd. 
In Herod's wanton court adnur'4 fte fhone, 
And all the tempting paths pf vice had known ; 
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-I £famd myfelf in a place gay as itbe poets de- 
ftripfion of tiie Cyprian groves*' Beneath an invit- 
ing fhade I refled on a bank of Violets, and, with- 
out fhrprife, (aw my brother in a glittering habit* 
and beautiful beyond the race of unenU approach- 
ing. He feated himfelf by me, irid with, a (milt * 
eeJefliaI*cfaanty>tirtis began:' .' ■'* ; M 

•"« It is with the highdft fttisfaVJKdn^y dea**fiftfcr; 
44 I come. to give you a delation thaV will * animate 
*? yqur virtue, as ywaffiftddminfeiti-aftatt df rn<Jr-* 
44 tal imperfedion. Ybu -know I had fome inter- 
44 -vab of doubt, and nature (hrunk 1 at 'the entrancfe 
44 of the gloomy valley ; th* darknefe iJ wa» uritrle* 
44 and impenetrable. But hdty g&at was my fur- 
44 prifc, wh*r>i(bund tb($ ih^i^n^ta^y night fuc- 
44 cce4^by an eternal noon! while my guardian 
44 angel, with an afpeA of ineffable fwcetaefs, bid 
44 me follow him. 

44 I obeye«j. .In an ipftant |the earth was loft to 
44 my riew,' the fun-diminHheA taaftar; innume- 
44 rable^worlds were paft, with a fpeed fwifter tlj^n 
44 a morhmg-ray $ the gates of 'heaven T noW v ap- 
44 peared, and at th$ angels command rolled bapk 
•* on< their golden hinges. But what £lorfek Wri 
« 4 difclofed^ no language oii earth 1 &rn 'deffcribel 
44 Omnipotence and infinite wifdomfeemifl without 
44 limits here to have been exerted.. Through in- 
« 4 chanting groves, I traded the delicious borders, 
< 4 where the fountains of life po\if but their ftreatas : 
44 paffing from orte fcehe 6f woriders to another, if- 
44_ dent to pay my homagt, FpnefTed fofWafd to the 
* 4 s facred throne. , " [ 

44 The Supreme Benignity at bncefteaftied forth 
on me-. Loft in ec,ftafy, I fell proftrate before- 
my Sovereign j when, with accents that breathed 
44 immortal joy and ^armpny, he bid me l rife't<> 
44 perfe&purjtrandbllfs: ! 

44 A ftarry tiara wa$ placed oft 'my head, anjd a 

44 golden lute in mylhattdr I'hira£ldd Dvith lb* 

.. ~ « grand 
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cc grand affembly, ten thoufand times ten thoufand, 
c< ranfomed from every language and 'tribe on earth : 
€C with them I joined my grateful tribute to the 
" Great Benefattor of mankind, whofe fufferings 
" and death had girea me acceptance^ vi&ory, ani 
" life ; I rejoiced in God my, Saviour j I triumphed 
" in the height of his exaltation y> infinite* majefty, 
" foftened by equal lore, appeared in his form, the 
" brightnefs of the Divinity,,, the joy of heaveny 
*' th£ (theme of every peleftiaL fohg. « m i 

I. have made this imjureffon x>n your fleepingj 
imagination, being permitted to give you too other 
account of my happinefs. Be not impatient of 
<c the affli&iona afclife. Tjhe whole of ytour mor- 
" tal duration is but a. moment,, to the* fbture re- 
cc compenfe. If ydii live to the honour of your 
" Maker, and the. advantage ofi your Companion* 
*'■ oh earth, It > will foe .ever -heighten the tranf- 
" porta of' yomr jojia ^he^eafais of light." ■» 

Here', with foft melody, the pleafing fcefie vani&* 
ed. 1 \vaked^t vthen imaginary niufic, and found it 
had left a caftn and 1 fedat» composure in; my foul. 
Like a beam from heaven it difperftsd the doom, and r 
opened a ferene and lightforae; prpfpc& before me; 

. .... Ye dreary waftes, adieu!' 
Reaion, religion, now I follow you, . 
Enough to .nature and. the grave are paid; 
Behold, due fair celeftial fceae '$ difpla/d. 

It appeared too regular for a natural excursion 
of fancy, but I (hall leave that undetermined. A- 
midft all your gaieties, you are as guiltlefs of incre- ; 

dulityas , . 

Your humble fervant, 

JEmxuAo 
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LETTER IX. , 
.' The anfiver to JE M 1 1 1 A. 

I AM not furprifed, that fuch a fliining vifioa as 
you have described, has allayed your grief, and 
teftored the tranquillity of your mind ; but I am 
afraid you are not yet gay enough, to vexcufe, the viva- 
city of my temper, or fuffer me to laugh. It is with- 
out your con fentifl am happy, and very much pleafed 
with -any of the tranfitory vanities of this world; 
which* I muft own, have feme prevailing charms for 
toe, from whofe foft captivity I cannot yet get free. 

I was laft night at a play, in which there was the 
part of a prince fs well a&ed ; and the fentiments be- 
longing to the character were juft and noble; yet I 
was not half fo well pleafed, as I had often been be- 
fore with the* fame representation. I fooft found the 
reafon of my diflatisfiuSfcion, and the difference be- 
tween imitated and real gfcatheft. . < * ; The Princefs 
Royal was at the play, and juft in my view* All that 
elegance and dignity of thought the poet had defcribed, 
brightened her afped; every virtue was there xonfpi- 
cuous; the gentle, the engaging fmile was beyond 
the reach of numbers : a thoufand pamelefs graces 
difcovered the innate perfections of her mind, and 
gave the charming Princefs a diftin£tion peculiar to 
confeious merit, and beyond all imitation. 

I intend you a vifit before the fpring (that faireft 
feafon of the year) is paft, I am willing to fee you 
once more in this world ; for I am not Hire we fjiall 
meet rn the tiext, though Ifmcerety defire it. No- 
thing will more contribute to my happinefs than your 
converfation : I catch fome emanation of your virtue, 
and am infpired with newconyi&ions of the vanity 
of the world ; my reafon .gains ground, and my 
paflions fubfide. I may venture to look grave in 
your company ; but, in my prefent modifii way of 
life, I dare not fo much as put on an air of thought 

and 
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and reflection, nor feem to have any thing in the, 
earth to do, but to amufe tnyfelf, and the volatile 
beings I converfe with. You fee, if I was wifer 
than I really am, I fhould take pains to conceal it, 
rather than he lingular and unfaffiionable. 

I have fent the verfes I promffed to procure for you. 



O N B E A U T*V. 

VICTORIOUS Btfauty! by what potent charm 
Doll thou the foul of all its force difarm ! 
We blefs our chains, abhor our liberty, 
And yield the uncontefled prize to thee. 
Whether we rafti or calm defigns purfae, 
Thine is die glorious motive ftill in view. 
For thee we iearch the wide creation round, 
But thou art no where in perfection found; 
Some blemim ftill remains on mortal pride, 
And crowding years its airy boafts deride. 

Triumphant beauty fits in Flavia's eyes ? 
But while we gaze the trembling luftre dies. 
Bellair's completely form'd wjth every grace, 
A faultlefs fhape, and an inchanting face ; 
In all his motions, each becoming air, 
Greatnefs and native elegance appear; 
Carelefs and free, in life's deluding bloom. 
While envious death threatens a Jiafty doom, 
Some gentle miftrefs, full of love and truth, 
Shall foon lament the dear unrival'd youth. 

Thou lovely fleeting tranfitory t]iing, 
From what immenie perfection doft thou fpring ! 
To what complete-original return, 
)Yhile we thy fhort appearance vainly mourn ! 
Howe'er our doating thoughts miftake the way 
To certain blifs, thine is a friendly ray 
That points the parage to unclouded day. 
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Ye heavenly form*, in all your pomp appear, 
And ihew us what immortal beauties are, 
What life, what rofy bloom your faces wear! 
Put on each fmiling grace, and conquering charm, 
And all the force of mortal love difarm. 
For (till our reftlefs thoughts take glorious aims, 
Howe'er fedue'd by thefe inferior flames ; . 
The leading paifion* the fupreme defire, 
To things divine and infinite afpire. ... 

Eternal Excellence ! 'tis only thee 
We fearch, through Nature's bright variety ! 
Our eager wifties, with impetuous force, 
To thee, unknown, direct their endlefs courie. ■ 
f Tis thee we feek and love, for thee we pine ; 
The pow'rful charm, the foft attraction 's thine ; 
To thee thefe fighs, thefe tended vows' afcend, 
Th* unfeen Divinity we ftill attend ; 
Sick of thefe fading toys, our thoughts prefs on 
To joys untafted, excellence unknown: 

Thou great Original of all that's fair, 
Whofe glories no fimilkude can bear, 
Before the darting fplendor of thy eyes. 
The pride of all created beauty dies ! 

This, I hope, is the latent fenfe of my foul, in all 
its motions, though I am not yet fo wife as you, 
would have me, nor as I intend to be. But in 
whatever character you put me, do me thejuftice 
to believe I am fincerely, 

Ytmrs, &c. 

Lbticia;, 
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LETTER X. 

from Eysander, giving a filiation of the tragical 

end of bis Vakt de Cbambre. 

My Lord, 

YOUR commands (hall be punctually obeyed, 
whatever relu&ance I find to enter on this re- 
lation, of which you have been fo imperfectly in- 
formed* ^ . .- »*- 

The young Valet de Chambre; vfbtik^tyfth 
enquire after, was the fame I brought out of Frajjcc, 
whom you took fome notice of when. I met your 
Lordfhip in my return'** Ehgland ; where I was re- 
ceived again into my mother's family, my father 
being in my abfence, deceafcd. 

I had a young lifter about fifteen, of whom I 
was always exceeding fond ; and now thought it my 
part to fee her as advantageoufly married, as her 
birth and fortune required. After I had fpent fomfe 
time at home, I propofed feveral good matches for 
her; every one of which (he obftinately refufed. 

This gave me fome fufpicion of my Valet^ whfc 
appeared to be a hand fome youth about eighteen. 
He had a charming voice, and fuhg to a lute, which 
he touched with furprifing (Kill* and fweetnefs. My 
filter loved mtific, and he was always, ambitious of 
entertaining her. There was no difficulty to dif- 
rover her inclinations; truth and nature appeared in 
all her a&ions. But Palanty's conduit was paft my 
penetration. However, I refolved to part with , him # 
<o prevent my filter's infamy. As diflblute and ai- 
bandoned as my own manners had been, I had the 
niceftfenfe of what would touch herrepiitation. With 
a reftlefs mind I was one day walking in my garden-, 
and, turning with fdme precipitation down a fhady 
alley, I furprifed Palanty. reading a paper ; whicii 

I" fuddenly 
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fuddenly (hatching from him, convinced me of my 
filler's folly. 

. I took the opportunity immediately to difmifs him j- 

and feeing me refolved, he fell on his knees, intreat- 

' iiig me titit toexpoie a ftranger in a foreign country; 

onfeffing .the whole truth, that {he was an unhappy 

woman, the Cardinal of B 's niece, who, 

governed by the dictates of her affe&ioti, had fol- 
lowed <me in that difguife. 

. This <{he tojd me with a face unftained yrith a 
jrpfy bufh, or the leafl: appearance of that modeft 
difofder fo natural and becoming her fex. , My can* 
.frfion was much greater than hers ; and yet one 
would not think me over-bafhful, ,nor extremely 
-jfcrupulous, with regard to my character. -Her jtm- 
..pudence. made me almoft fufpect the truth of what 
lhe told me ; butl was not in an inquifitive humour, 
and cared not what lhe was, if Lhad'neve? been em- 
barrafled with her. I had feen her face too ofte|i to 
find any charm of novelty in it. The pafiion (he 
pretended for me was a myftery, when I remember- 
ed flie had been without cemfhaint a witnefs, as well 
a$ a^pirap, to many of my criminal amours. 

However, as I was now without any anxiety for my 
filter, this artful woman, by her importunities, pre* 
vailed on my eafy temper to let her ftay in the family 
till lhe could find feme other fettlement. She ftaid; 
and in ibme moment of darknefs, feduced me to her 
ruin, and my own infamy. She was with child ; I 

ot lodgings for her, and, pretending fome di^uft, 

ifmifled her as a Valet * my mother and fiftej be- 
ing entirely ignorant of the diiguife, of her fex. 

In the mean time, my mother, who took the 
chagrin of my temper for a reformation of manners, 
was very folicitous with me to conclude a marriage lhe 
had prppofed to a young woman of great merit, And 
a very agreeable perfon. I pursued the afiair -but 
coldly, and in mere complaisance to a moft indul- 
gent parent i till, by frequent cvnver&tktfi ^itlvthis 
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charming woman, (he engaged me fry all the ties of 
reafon and virtuous love. The modefty of her be- 
haviour, joined to the moft fincereandoDljging tem- 
per in the world, fecured her empire. 'Her wit was 
fparkling and inoffenfivc; deceit and malice were 
ftrangers to her breaft ; a thdufand namelefs beauties 
appeared in all her conduft. Till now I never knew 
the force of love, nor any ,of the refined fentiment* 
that noble paffion infpired. In what gulltlefs joys 
did the hours pafs that I fpent with myiovely Cimend 

But what tongue can exprefs the anguifti I felt 
from my criminal affair with Palanty ! T was forced 
to vifit her^fof fear flle fliould divulge-the fecret, \fi 
revenge, and ruin me with the charming Cimene. 
You are a ftrariger, my Lord to thefe vexations ; 
your whole- condu& has been governed by the rules 
of honour and reafon. Oh, may my worft enemy 
never kn^w the curfe of an engagement with a lewd, 
imperious woman ! Fear kept me, a flave to her ca- 
price, and forced me to endure all the infolence and 
rage of language fhe had pra&ifed in her mafculine 
habit among her inferiors ; nor duf ft I offer to con- 
troul her expenfive vanity, being, willing to foften her, 
till fhewaspaft the dangerous ftate (be was now in. 

But no consideration could make me delay my in- 
tended marriage, let, the event be what it would* 
The day was fet that 'Heaven, in* Cimene, gave me 
the greateft Meffing of my life. The news was foon 
fpread, and reached Pafanty's ears j who procured a 
deadly fleeping draught, and, ttnfufpe&ed by thofo 
about her, defperately (wallowed it, and flept her 
laft; leaving a paper on her toilet, with an account 
who fhe was, and her adventure with me. 

This accident was foon told to my mother ; who 
jtvas loft in forrow, till I affured her, ralanty had im- 
poftd on my ignorance by her habit, until a few 
months' before I difmifled her; and that by her ar- 
tifice, and not my own inclination, I had been in - 
fnared into ,tftis misfortune As much a rake as I 
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had been, I could not but have a fecret averfion to 
a woman of that diflblute character. But the in- 
famy of this tragical event has juftly fallen on me, 
iince in all my other intrigues 1 had been the fedu- 
cer, and too often triumphed in the fpoils of un- 
guarded innocence. 

The lovely Cimene, to whom I had been but two 
days married, inftead of betraying any female weak- 
nefs, with peace in her looks, and perfuaiion in her 
tongue, endeavoured to compofe the grief and dif- 
traction with which fhe found this infamous event 
bad filled my thoughts. In her calm and unruffled 
temper, I faw the privilege of a fpotlefs life, and a 
mind unclouded with guilt, free from uneafy re- 
flexions ojf. what was paft, or reftlefs expectations of 
what was to come. 

This is juft the reverfe of my condition. The un- • 
happy end of this miferable woman, the ddlible mur- 
der of herfelf and unborn infant, the {hare I had 
in her misfortunes, has brought my former crimes in 
their blackeft fhape to my remembrance. 

'Tis confeious guilt 's the emphafis of hell, 
Were all but fables, elfe, the priefthoad tell. 

Like furies, the ghofts of my paft fins ftart up, and 
terrify njy reftlefs imagination; my debauches, quar- 
rels, licentious amours, pafs in a confufed fucceilion 
before me. This is what fecretly blafts my joys, 
when to the world they appear in their full bloom* 

It is not a month nnce my fofteft wilhes were 
crowned in the pofleiHon of the charming Cimene; 
I am yet furrounded with the congratulations of my 
friends on the happy occafion; every other cLrcum- 
ftance of life feems to confpire to my fatisfa&ion, 
You will afk me, my Lord, why 1^ am not eafir and 
thankful in this circle of earthly enjoyments ? What 
is the hindrance? Where is the obftacle ? 

It is guilt, it is confeious guilt ! What was the mat- 
ter with the firft bold tranfgre^Tor ? Why did he run to 
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* 

the thickets to cover him ? Why fhelter himfelf a- 
mong the trees <5f Eden ? What could make him fly 
that gracious prefence, at which innocent nature 
fmiled, the new creation bloomed afrefh, and the 
morning-ftars rejoiced ? Why is he fearful in the 
cool of the evening, who at the dawning of the fame 
day knew no fuch pafiion ? What has made .this fud- 
den alteration ? fome mighty change muft be with- 
in, for all without is the fame. Is he not in para- 
dife, furrounded with all the pleafures of fenfe ! The 
■warbling mufic of the groves to delight his ear; to 
charm his fight, the gay creation unfolds its various 
beauties ; the flowers breathe ambrofial fragrance to 
cheer him : the balmy air is yet unrufHedby tempeits, 
the fun fhines in its original fplendor, and nature* 
ftand* dreffed in all her primaeval perfection ! The 
man is inexact temperament formed for immortality, 
and juft warm from his great Creator's hands; 
from whom, with wild amazement, now he flies, 
and feeks the covert of the woods for (helter. 

This was all the effe& of guilt, that fecret wound 
that bleeds within ! You win excufe my dwelling fo 
long on this melancholy theme, when 1 tell you it is 
fome relief to that anguifh which is a fecret to all the 
world but your Lordmip. I am well acquainted with 
your companion and fidelity ; and am going to make 
a farther trial of them, by a relation which will fur* 
prife you. I will not exa& your belief, nor enter into 
the reafonand philofophyof it; nor will I prefumeto 
contradict it, fhould you tell me I am diftra&ed, that 
all I am going to difcover is theeffeCt of frenzy. As it 
was but a momentary appearance, I will alTert nothing. 
But as I was indulging my melancholy temper, in 
the retreat of a fummerrhoufe, fitting very late in a 
penfive pofture, leaning on a table, a pale iulphurous 
gleam of light appeared, that feemed to hover round 
a form refembling Palanty'sj who with a rueful 
afpe£t, dreffed in the habiliments of the dead, flood 
before me, and, with an air of unutterable anguifh, 
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laid this letter on the table by me, and immediately 
vanifbed. I fliould think this no more than a dr^am, 
if the paper had not been reak The dreadful con- 
tents are as follow. 

7VLy«ander. 

c< T AM now convinced, by a terrible demonftra- 
** -* tion, of thofe truths I once denied. To my 
" coft, I find, that hell is no poetic fi&ion, no eh* 
** thufiaflac dream, nor pious fable of. Come mer- 
" cenary prieft. This was the language of my im- 
" . piety, when I followed you in an impudent difguife; 
" and, to fupport my mafculine chara&er, a&ed the 
€i Atheift, by ridiculing all that was facred, till. I. 

was given up of Heaven to the ftrongeft deluuoh, 

and the moft daring .infidelity. 

** Thus abandoned,: I fwal lowed the deadly po- 
,f ticn, with a full prefumption of mingling with my* 
a native duft,and being in&itfible for ever. But the. 
" inftant death had clofed my eyes, and laid his icy 
" hand' on my heart, a fcene altogether new and 
" Airprifing opened before me. The juft unem- 
" bodied foul, in the height of aftonHhment would 
" fain have flmrnk back again into its late warm. 
" habitation, from whence I had violently forced it* 
" The attempt was vain : the avenues of mortal 
" life were forever flnit, and I found myfelf the de- 
" rifion of thofe malignant fpirits, who had been, my 
4 * feducers to this unnatural fa&. 

<( What execrations did I not utter agatnft myfelf 
" and them! I hod indulged the rage, and pra&ifed 
€( the language of hell in my mortal ftate j but here 
'< all was fruitlefs and un feared ^ I was the captive 
44 of thofe infernal minifters, who waited to con- 
c< du& me to the frontiers of eternal night. I caft 
u my eyes to the heavenly luminaries, and the full- 
*< blazing fun, whofe light I was to lpfe forever: J 
" bid adieu to the fau creation, whgfc Almighty 

" Former 
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44 Former I had denied; I' caftmy'eyestothe fpark- 
4C linggates-ofblift? and with infinite aiigqifb found 
4c them fliut againft me; and hurried 1 far through 
44 chaos and primaeval darknefs, (far from the limits 
44 *>f celeftialday), I reached my deftifted> habita- 
"tion; a difmal region, wafte and wide,* of which 
44 no mortal can form a conception, nor find a name 
44 for half its terrors* ' ^ 

"Oh! fly the path& that lead to thefe mourafful 
" abodes. As I have been, in my mortal ftate, the 
44 inftrumentxif hell to entice you>to Tin, your perdi- 
44 tion would vaftly aggravate my owii rhifery 5 andl 
44 am fuffered to warn you, as the rich libertinein the 
44 Gofpel would have warned his brethren, that yoti 
44 come not this, place of torrftent. 

4< I muft no farther reveal thefecrets of the deep;' 
4 * but am commanded back to the feats of impene- 
44 trable night, and endlefc defpair 1 v 

" Pabanty.'* 

■ That this letter was left on the table, writ in a 
character exactly like Palanty'Syis fait; whether the 
left was real or imaginary, I dare not decide. 

Your Lordfhip's, &c. 

Lysander. 

LETTER XL 

Letter the fecondy To my Lord . y ffam 

Lysander* 

My Lord, . 

X/OU are entirely at your liberty to rejeft the re* 
* lation I fent you. I never intended to make 
your belief in ghofts and apparitions a teft of your; 
Christianity. That frauds on a more fure founda- 
tion, and has all the evidence of reafon and miracles 
to fupport it. I am an inftance of its divine power, 
by which I am transformed from the brutal to the 

I 4 human 
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human nature. I can now glory in that privilege I 
lately defpifed, and, Without vanity, claim the dig- 
nity of a reasonable creature. 
. My penitence was fincere, and found acceptance 
from Heaven* The facred illumination fcattered the 
gloom of guilt and defpair, while in gentle whifpers 
the Eternal Spirit breathed pardon, peace, and hea- 
venly benedictions to my foul ; 1 felt the powerful 
influence, the flames of celeftial love were kindled, my 
fears vanished like clouds before the morning-fun. 

" All hail," I cried, " ye unknown delights, ye 
" unexperienced pleafures f Compared to you, what 
" are my paft enjoyments ! What are all the amufe- 
4C ments of fenie ! I never lived till now ; I knew 
" no more than the name, the fhadow of happi- 
" nefs j but now I wake to life, and tafte the joys 
« of angels." 

I hope, my Lord, you will not think thefe the 
flights of imagination. You that have always be* 
lieved the articles of religion, and kept its bright re- 
wards in view, can reflect on fuch fubje&s more 
calmly ; but to me thefe glorious truths are all novel- 
ty and furprife. If a wretch from his infancy had 
been kept in a gloomy dungeon, and juft delivered 
from that dark confinement, with what tranfports 
would he falute the great luminaries of heaven, while 
one that from his birth had been bleffed with their 
beams would meet them without emotion ? 

Thefe important fcbje&s engage my whole atten- 
tion -, the creation wears new beauties ; wherever I 
caft my eyes, 1 meet impreflions of the Divinity 5 
I trace his footfteps among the filver rills, and in- 
voke him in the filent grove. Ycm know my poe- 
tic humour, by too many loofe compofures ; but 
my mufe is now confecrated, and in fome fylvan re- 
treat often aflifts my evening devotion. 
, Permit me, my Lord, to repeat my laft invocation 
to the heavenly power. 

' Pefcend, 
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Defcend, CelefUal Spirit, from above, 
The uncreated fource of light and love! 
Perpetual calms, and fvveet fecurity, 
Concord, and graceful order wait on thee; 
Decay and death, thy quickening rays exclude, 
, And springing nature fmiles, by thee renew'd ; 
Darknefs, and wild confuiion, foon retire 
Before thy clear, illuminating fire ; 
To gentle thoughts thou doll our bofoms move, 
And breath'ft the foft melodious foul of love. 
O thou who mad'ft the new creation bloom; 
With active life, and quickening virtue come ! 
Come, like the filent fall of evening-dews, 
Whofe moiflure all the flowery field renews ; 
Breathe on me, like the fweet Sabean gale, 
That fans with rofy wings the verdant dale ; 
Smooth as the gliding mafic, that controuls 
Each human care, and deals upon our fouls ; 
In triumph, with the heavenly train defcend 
Of loves and graces, which on thee attend. 
In filent (hades, by fome clear fountain's fall, 
Thou oft haft anfwer'd to a mortal's call ; 
Oft in fome artlefs cave, or humble cell, 
Thou with the fons of men haft deign'd to dwell. 

And left behind the high celeftiai feats, , x itXi ^ ^ 

To vint mortals, in their low retreats^ ^ ^ r ,, 
When holy vows thy kind defcent invite, 
Thou hear'ft the gentle whifpers with delight; 
While Nature tir'd her midnight fabbath keeps, 
And ev'ry thought, but.Jmre devotion, fleeps: 
The fmiling ftars roll on, the dazzling moon 
In pomp advances to her filent noon; 
While thy (weet voice, foft as lt ^ :) inj^ln|ght-air, 
Difpels the gloom of ev'ry earthly care, 
Unfolding boundlefs profpecls of delight, 
Before the piercing intellectual fight. 

I 5 Beneath 



!♦» LETTERS Bart II. 

Beneath die facred mount, by thee infpir*d, 
The Hebrews glorious leader fat retirM j 
The new-made worfd, and Eden's blooming pride, 
In various fcenes before him lay defcryM. 

O princely fwain, how ilidft thou then defpife 
Th' Egyptian court, how worthlefs in thy eyes ! 
What were the grandeurs of that royal feat, 
To the diflin&ons of tjpy prefent Hate 1 ~ j 

While paradifc in all its charming views, 
For thee, the great creating voice renews ; 
For thee, again, the morning-liars rejoice ; 
Again for thee they raife the tuneful voice : 
The fons of God touch the melodious lyre, 
And all the wide creation join the choir. 

Lead me, Propitious Spirit, lead me far, 
Where I no more the voice of man my hear : 
You charming vifions, how you fire my foul, 
And tvtry thought of earthly things controul I 
Thro* what inchanting paths, what flowery ways, 
My fancy led, with boundlefs freedom ftrays I 
Reveal'd the avenues of pleafure lie, 
And open wide the cryftal portals fly ; 
Immortal beauty fmjks, angelic powers, 

It ibft reipoafes, ilng from rofy bowers. 

* ••• . • 

You will not blame me being got here, if I 
have no inclination to defcend. But mortality will 
prevail. 1 fink to my native element again; where; 
as long as I am confined, believe me to be 

Your Lordihip's 

Moll obliged humble fervant, 

Lysander. 



LET- 



Let. 12. Moral ant> Entertaining 203 

* — * 

LETTER XII. 

The feguel of the . Jiory of Rose&la, in the. loft let- 
ter of the firji part of Letters Moral and Enter- 
taining, 

"1TI7HEN I was in the weft, four years Gnce, I 
* * wrote you word, that I had made an ac- 
quaintance in a family who lived in a little retire- 
ment, at the foot of a hill, a few miles from my 
houfe. I then gave you an account of the piety 
and beauty of thofe exemplary rechifes ; and own- 
ed, that I had not at that time forgot the charms 
of MelifTa: but I did not tell you, that they had 
made an impreifion on me, which could never bo 
erafed by all the modifh fchemes-of intereft and al- 
liances. Nor could that darling (butmiftaken) no- 
tion of liberty, hold me out againft the defire I had to 
call her mine, and make her fo by the ftrongeft and 
happieft ties,* thofe of marriage. I ftruggled with 
my own heart, and would fain have terrified it by the 
laugh I fhould raife among my acquaintance, when 
they heard that I, in the gayeft bloom of life, and 
with four thoufand pounds a year at my command, 
ihould leave all the fafhtonable maxims of mankind, 
and fall in love with a young woman, who had only 
beauty, and the fan&ity of her manners, to recom- 
mend her. For though her birth is noble, (he has 
only three thoufand pounds, which I defign to pre- 
fent to Honoria, her mother, the day after our mar- 
riage; which will be folomnized as foon as my law- 
yer can finifh a deed, by which IgiveMelifla a thou- 
fand pounds a year rent-charge for her life, in cafe 
fhe mould furvive me. 

Now I have told you my happinefs, I cannot help 
making you acquainted with Rofella's 5 whofe ftory, 
you often faid, touched you. I went to the houfe of 
Honoria the day after I came hither, (for now it was 
my -only bufinefs) ; as foon as I alighted, a clean 

I 6 footmaa 
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footman in a frock turned up with green, took my 
horfe. I expe&ed from this to find an alteration in 
the family ; for when I was there firft, they had no 
livery-fervant. As foon as I came into the- hall, I 
few a beautiful young man, whofe drefs was entirely 
plain ; his hair hung in natural curls without any 
powder, and his air and appearance feemed to furt 
with the fimplicity and elegance of the other inhabi- 
tants of that happy dwelling. Rofella was fitting by 
a table, and had £ bov of about fourteen months old 
in her lap, rofy and fmiling as a cherubim, who was 
playing with fome flowers, with which Meliffa was 
going to drefs a bafon. Rofella immediately rofe; 
and, coming towards me, defired I would give, her 
leave to prefent her hufband Alonzo to me. I was 
rejoiced at the found, and congratulated her upon 
the change of her fortune, in a manner that might 
convince her how fincerely J fhared in all that related 
to her. The lovely Meliffa feemed glad to fee me, 
and ran to call Honoria with an obliging hafte. Af- 
ter a few compliments were over, I inquired what had^ 
produced the alteration I faw. Honoria told me, 
that about two years and a half ago Alonzo's father 
fell dangeroufly ill, and that he etfpreffed an ardent 
defire to fee his fon : upon which his wife wrote to 
a nephew (he had in London, (who was the moft 
intimate friend Alonzo had upon earth,) in hopei 
that he might poffibly . be acquainted with the place 
of his retreat ; and begged of him if he knew how 
todireft a letter, that he would write, and defire him 
to come and fee hisjying father. The nephew im- 
mediately difpatchedan expifefs to Alonzo, who was 
retired .into a little village in Lancafhire, where he 
boarded in the houfe of an old clergyman, who 
had no other family than himfelf and his wife, and 
who were glad to have Alonzo with them, as he 
appeared a modeft, fober young man; for their 
circumftances were too plentiful to want the advan- 
tage of a boarder. He immediately left the old 

people, 
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people, and came home about four days before the 
death of his father, who was tranfported at the fight 
of him, nor did he feel lefs joy, when his mower 
allured him, that Montanor (for that was his father's 
name) had, for many months before his illnefs, 
lived a very penitent, regular life. 

As foon as I heard of AJonzo's return, I wrote * 
him a letter,' in which I delired to fee him as foon 
as Montanor's funeral was over, but forbade him to 
come till that time. He complied with me in that 
nequeft, as he has ever fince done, in all that I de- 
fired of him. About fix weeks after, Rofella and 
he were married. I begged him to let tfie enjoy the 
company of my daughter while I lived in this foli- 
tary habitation; for I could not think of leaving 
it $ and we have pafied our time ever fince in the 
moft perfect harmony. I cannot deny him the jus- 
tice of acknowledging to his face, that we are not 
only happier in our retirement than we were before, 
by the addition of a cheerful companion, but edf- 
fied and improved by the piety of his life. Alon- 
zo feemed out of countenance at this part of her 
difcourfe ; and the modefty with which he received 
it, fhowed how much he deferved the praife fhe 
gave him. She continued to tell me, that about 
four months after he married Rofella, he received v 
a letter from the lawyer in the village where he had 
boarded, to let him know, that a few weeks ago 
the clergyman with whom he had lived, had buried 
his wife, and about a fortnight after fell himfelf ill 
of the fame fevcr y and died j that he had by his 
will left Alonzo his eftate, which was about a huir* 
dred and eighty pounds a year,- and two thoufand 
pounds in money ; which, added to about two hun- 
dred and fifty pounds a year, and fome money which 
his father left him, makes their fortune very eafy. 

Here Honoris ended her difcourfe; and it was fo 
late, that they defired me to ftay dinner. After which 
I aiked to fpeak with her alone, and told, her, I beg- 
ged 
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ged I might have leave to propofe myfelf to Melifia, 
if her heart was. not already engaged. Honoria 
aflured me it was not, and feemed furprifed at a pro- 
pofal fo much to MelifTa's advantage : but told me, 
(he begged I would endeavour to get MeluTa's con- 
fen t without her interpofing her authority ; fince (he 
could not refolve, even in fo advantageous a thing, 
to force her inclination. When I named it to the 
young beauty (he did not at firft feem averfe to any 
thing but the leaving pf her mother, which the fmalU- 
nefs of her houfe would oblige her to. But, after a 
few .days, the nearncfs of my houfe reconciled her 
to that fcjuple, and I had the joy to find, that in- 
clination had a greater (hare than intereft in her com- 
pliance. Rejoice with me, Lyfander \ my happi- 
nefs in your alliance will not end at my death i the 
eonverfation 1 (hall now enjoy will fit me, for eter- 
nal rewards* I will make no. apology to you for the 
(allies of my pleafure, which will let me talk to 
you of nothing but my own affairs. 

Adieu, 

VETTER XIII. 

fd Serena. < 

My dear Serena, 

AS I have always made you the confident of what* 
ever has related to me, I cannot help giving you 
an account of the pleafure and pain occasioned by an 
acquaintance I have made with a young woman fince 
I came hither. She was only daughter to a man who 
had been formerly an officer in the Engli(h army ; 
but quitted it in difcontent, and came hither with Se- 
manthe, his daughter, to treat with fome people a- 
bout a project of working in fome mines, which are 
believed to have many large veins of ill ver in them. 
Semanthe came to fee me upon my arrival. I found 
fo much wrtand good-nature in her eonverfation, that 

we 
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we con traded a great intimacy, and were continually 
together. She had every qualification that could 
make her company entertaining $ fhe fung, played 
on the harpfichordi painted in water-colours, and 
had a furprifing genius for poetry* Her fentiijients 
on all fubje&s fe'erned juft and noble. I thought 
myfelf the happiefl perfon the world in finding a 
companion fo inftru&iye and agreeable 

She to'ld me the ftory of her paft life j which, 
defcribed in her charming language, {till raifed my 
efleem. In every occurrence I had the pleafure to 
find fhe pra&ifed the higheft rijles of juft ice and 
benevolence; and, though now in the early part of 
iier life, fhe was guided by the niceft rules of virtue* 
By a paf&on fhe had for a perfon by whom fhe was 
equally beloved, I was confirmed of the prudence of 
her conduft ; I found that no partiality or tender- 
nefs could tempt her to deviate from the fevereft prin- 
ciples of modefty and honour. 

I was not at reft till I had poured out all the fe- 
crets of my heart to her ; which I did without the 
leaft referve ; and trufted her with a fecret of" the 
greateft imporance to my future tranquillity. • . . 
But what is human dependence ! ...» I found the 
inmoft fecret of my foul betrayed by the perfon in^ 

whom I had fo entirely confided I knew not 

how to behave myfelf in this perplexity. . .... I had 

too much compaffion for my fallen friend, to give 
her the pain and confufiom of hearing my reproaches; 
and too much fincerity, to continue my intimacy 
with her ; but, for my own fecurity, I. was forced 
to break off all further commerce with one of whole 
guilt I had the utmoft certainty. 

This. is. a very fenfible affliction to me in a place 
. where. I have ib few acquaintance, and am not in a 
temper to contract any new friendfhip* I could as 
foon have queftioned. my own exiftence, as Semajft- 
the's truth ; and now, though I cannot acquit her, 
I am perpetually endeavouring to mitigate her crime. 
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I tell my heart, her error did not proceed from any 
malignity in her nature, but a too great confidence 
in feme other friend ; that fhe, as' well as I, had 
been deceived, and only told my fecrets where fhe; 
thought fhe might fafely have trufted her own. I 
am ready to melt into tears whenever I think of her, 
and find more companion than anger on reflecting on 
her conduft. Though I no longer converfe with, 
her, it is more to make her fenfible of her guilt, in- 
betraying a truft of importance, than to fhew my 
own refentment. I fhall be for ever intefefted in her 
welfare ; and, if my prayers have any force, fhe will 
live to wear oft* every failing that can caft a bUmifh 
on a mind capable of arriving at as great a degree of 
perfeftion as human nature is capable of. 

I have wrote my felf into too melancholy a humour 
to fay any more, but that I am 

Yours, 

Isabella* 

LETTER XIV. 
From Melinda, giving an account of her concealment. 

My dear Oriana, 

T TOLD you before I left my brother's houfe, 
** that you fhould hear from me as foon as I was 
fettled, and that I would inform you of the reafon 
of my flight. You have too much candour and 
charity to judge harfhly of my proceedings; which 
could you fee my heart, you would rather pity than 
condemn me for. 

You have often, within thefe two laft years, ob- 
served an alteration in my temper andperfon. I am no 
more the fprightly florid creatUre that you ufed to call 
the emblem of health and chearfulnefs. You faw the 
change, but did jiot guefs the caufe was a fecret, hope- 
lefs paffion. I was at a play : I faw there one of the 
moft agreeable perfons in the world. His drefs, his 

behaviour, 
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behaviour, every thing was graceful and eafy. The 
tragedy of Cato was a&ed. He was attentive, and 
feemed to enter into every noble fentiment,< where 
either the hero or lover was defcribed. His afped 
wore the vifible characters of fortitude and virtue. 
He flood up between thea&s, and turned towards the 
box where I fat; and, when I went out, he made way 
for me through the crowd. But I never after faw him 
in any public place, nor knew who nor what he was* 
•But the charming youth had made an impreflion on 
my thoughts, which had foon a very happy effeft. I 
grew weary of the noify tumultuous way of living if* 
my brother's houfe, and refufed fharing in the con* 
ftant round of diverfions that my fifter loved. Nop 
could there be any thing more diffolute and extrava* 

fant than the manners of this family ; aflemblies, 
alls, gaming, .... all forts of riot and licentiouf- 
nefs. I never, indeed, approved thefe entertain- 
ments ; ' and was always uneafy, without knowing 
how to make myfelf otherwife. 

The paths of happinefs that religion propofed, I 
was as ignorant of as the favage Americans in their 
native groves. Dumain, who married my fifter, was 
a profeiled libertine. My parents left me very young 
to their care, my fifter being many years older than 
I arp : and if my godfathers and godmothers, in- 
ftead of renouncing the pomps and vanities of the 
world for me in my baptifm, had folemnly vowed I 
fhould be bred in the midft of thofe fnares and in- 
ducing temptations, they could not more effectually 
have difcharged- their truft, than by placing me in 
this family $ whofe Sunday's amufement was cards ; 
for we never went to church, unlefs in a frolic, to 
fpend an idle hour, in whifpering or laughing* 

However, my guardian-angel did not quit his 
charge ; but, by the impreflion of a virtuous love, 
fortified my foul from every loofe inclination. I fled 
diverfions, grew fond of retirement. This foon gave 
me a habit of thinking : and, if I had fchemes of 

happintfs, 
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happinefe, they were all in feme future life beyond 
the grave; but my notions were clouded and imper-» 
feet, / Indeed. I believed there was a. God, and the 
reproaches of my own reafc-n taught me to fear him : 
Iwit.I had never looked in the Bible fince I learned 
to read ! and was as ignorant of Chriftianity, as a 
young Hottentot bred in a cave* 

My penfive temper how detefted vanity* in every: 
appearance. Plays and novels no more diverted me. 

. Sut wanting fomething to read, I Taw a Bible ia 
tfre room, where my fitter's woman lay ; and,.open- 
ing it, my attention was immediately engaged. The 

v hjttory was new to me. I carried it to my chamber; 
but hovv was I furprifed, to find. the. life and pre- 
cepts of the great founder of the Chriftian faith fo 
different from the manners and principle* of thofe 
wbo^iTumed that* feered/profeffion ! I found myfelf 

. ixv0ko flowery paths of ruin> nor knew how to ex* 
tricale myfelf from the fatal fnare. This was the 
iecret language of my foul, to that invifiWe Power 
Ifhith knew its flnoerity : 

Thou ruler of the fky., almighty Name,. 
Whole piercing eye difcerns niy ruing thoughts, 
Ere they are form'd within my anxious breaft? 
Thou feeft my foul ftrugglmg to break the bands, 
Which thus detain her captive to the earth: 
Thou feeft how vainly ihe would foar on high; 
Paf&on and pleafure clog her dowriy wing, 
Prevent her flight, and fink her to the duft : 
There low (he lies, and trembling begs thy aid, 
Confcious how impotent ihe is without thee. 

My fitter foon perceived the alteration of my tem- 
per, and ufed her art to engage me in foirie criminal 
diverfion : but in vain ; I was lick and tired of thefe 
extravagancies. But what could I do ? My fortune 
was loft in the South-Sea ; I was dependent on Du- 
v main's and oiy fitter's charity; and, to heighten my 

diftrefs, 
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diftrefs, I was* importuned by my Lord 4* . .1 -• (who 
was lately married), to yield to his criminal' .paffiam 
At this propofal f parted, with horror, but! could 
not fhun his addrefa without quitting thid difoflderJjr- 
family; which I refolved to do, and caft myfelf on 
the protection of Heaven* 

I left my brother's houfe juft after dinner, and went 
in a hackney-coach- to a woman in. the city that bad 
been my nurfe. I engaged \tes to fecrecy, arid got 
her to inquire for a place in fome, merchant's family* 
She Toon fucceeded, and iotyroducedme to ( the wife 
of an Eaft-India merchant, who lived in <gre»t fplen* 
dour. My buiiqefs was to wait on her in the.ftation 
of a chambermaid. She was very hand fome, modeft, 
and unaffected. The orders of the family were fo 
^regular and peaceful, fo perfe&ljr..th«j reverfirof my 
brother's, that I thought myfelf in another worlds 
and among- a- new ftt'of beings. . Te mf Wi an c e and 
fobriety rejgried amidil the height] .<* plenty and 
liberality. The rooms were noble* * aloud furnifhed 
with all the riches of the Indian; worlds and* looted 
like the palace of fome eaftern* monarch* 

I found myfelf perfectly at *afc Deeding my 
miftrefs was all I; had to/dp* which was a very a- 
greeable employment,, and foon difpatched. She had 
fomething fo genteel in her manner, that every thing 
looked graceful and becoming on her, and coft but 
little trouble to' make it fit well. Her conversation 
Was innocent and inftru&ive ; her hours fpent in 
reading, or fome little amufement with her needle, 
without the leaft inclination to ramble after balls at 
mafquerades. 

I fpent two or three weeks in this regular mari- 
ner, my miftrefs treating me almoft on a leveL I 
had not yet feen my matter, who now returned 
from his country-h^ufe* But, my dear Qriana^ 
think what was my affliction, when I difgovered 
that he was the fame lovely youth. I had feen at the 

play. As foon as be faw me,, he turned as red & 

crimfon, 
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crtmfon, and I as pale as afhes. Ffe pafifed my mo 
and went immediately into my miftrefs's room. I* 
was almoft two years fmce -"I had feefi him, and I 
had fome hopes I was forgbt* - However, I refolv- 
ed to quit the family, if I found he knew me, or 
that my friendfhip for his wife did not extimjuifh 
my pamon. • . . On my mailer's pajt, I foon found 
reafon to be eafy. I, hardly ever faw him ; he was 
either at the Exchange, or when at home, engaged 
in a feries of beneficent adions. His wealth was 
immenfe, which he difperfed with an unequalled 

fenerofity. He aififted honeft traders, that had 
ut a fmall flock, paid the debts of prifoners, re- 
Jieved the widow, and redreffed the injured and op- 
prefied. This was every day's bufinefs ; which yet 
never intrenched on his hours of devotion, in pri- 
vate or public. 

I now grew eafy. A man of this character was not 
like to indulge a guilty flame in his own breaft, or to 
flatter it in mine ; bendes, his ab fence would foon re- 
lieve me; for he intended to go to the Indies with 
the fleet which was to kt fail within a month. 

The time was now expired* The day before 
he went his voyage, after he had been an hour 
with my miftrefs, in fome private converfation, he 
left her, and Came diredly into my room, with 
fuch an air of benignity in his face, as fome hea- 
venly minifter would wear, who brought a meflfage 
of peace. 

He berfan : " You will be furprifed, Madam, 

* to find I know your family, and the reafon you 

* have put yourfelf into tfie prote£tion of mine. 
4 The hrft fight I had of you at the play, made 
' an impreffion, which was never effaced, till I 
' gave my vows to the bed of wives. It ^ with 
' tome confufion I own the wrong I did your vir- 
c tue, when I tell you nothing fliould nave pre* 

i6 vented my purfuit of the paffion you firft raifqd, 
^ but the fcan>dal of the houfe you was in ; which 
"" M was 
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* was fo extravagant; that it forbade me ever 
' thinking of you. But Inow do yotf entire juf- 
tice, and admire that triumph of honour, that 
put you in a ftation fo low, to fecure yourfelf 
from the temptation of returning to your brother. 
I have left you ten thoufand pounds in bank- 
bills -, and have told your cafe (as I had it from 
the woman that, nurfed you) to my wife, who 
has all the virtues, that ever adorned the fex. 
She yielded to this propofal with tranfport, and 
waits while I am gone to deliver the bills." He. 
faid this, and left me without time or language 
to fpeak my gratitude* 

My miftrefs immediately came into the chamber* 
with goodnef? ibining in her eyes, and gave me the 
bank l>ills,, with a grace, which only virtue cah 
ftamp on human a&ions. She prevented my thanks, 
by making an apology for her ignorance of my 
quality, alluring me, the houfe was entirely at my 
command j and the hopes of my (laying with 
bcr v^as the greateft fatisfaftipn (he propofed in her 
dear Henry's abfence. I could not pof&bly difcover 
my fenfe of this furprifing benefit, by all the force 
of language. .... My ulence, and the tendernefs 
into which fhe faw my foul was melted, was the 
only evidence of gratitude I could now give. 

In the morning, when every thing wis ready for 
the parting of the Eaft-India fleet, my generous be* 
nefa&or came into his wife's chamber, to take his 
laft adieu. I was with her, endeavouring to give 
that confolation myfelf wanted. Her grief drew 
fome relu&ant tears from him, white he endea- 
voured to conceal the inward anguifh. The hero 
and the lover appeared in his behaviour. And 
when, to exci^fe^the intemperance of her forrow* 
his wife urged the dangers of the feas, and the rage 
of barbarous nations on the ihore ; 1 fhall never for- 
get with what an air of greatnefs hfr replied, " Je 
*« crains Dieu, $ je n'ai point d'^ufre crainte :" . . . 

** I fear 
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« I fcaf Gt«l, *nd 4 have no other fear.* Thus 
undaunted ' would the godlike man have appeared, 
had he fecn the ftars railing from their orbs, and 
heard the found of the Jaft thunders.- When he 
had, with an apparent regret, freed himfelf from 
the embraces of his wife, with a look of compaffion, 
like that of feme pitying angel, he bid me fere well. 
His domeitics were loft in grief; the paflage from 
his houfe was crowded with his grateful dependents j 
whofe wrongs* or necdRties had been redreflJ'd by 
hitti. A thousand ardent prayers for his prosperity 
reached the fkres, and gained the divine affeht; 
while he hafted through the admiring throng, dif- 
treifed with the popular applaufe. 

How poor a figure is that of a libertine, in his 
moft glittering heights of vanity, compared to this 
great man, who has fo early begun hh race of glory, 
and is, in the very bloom of vouth, mature in every 
virtue! Inftead ofpaffitog his hours in a train of 
idle amufements, the 'gay part of his life is devoted' 
to heaven, and the public welfare. ..... You know 

where to find 

Your humble fcrvant, 

' MfiLINDA* 
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' » ... 

» • * * • 

ft Eusifiius. 

AS my reformation is partly owing to that exalt- 
ed notion of virtue your example gave me, 'tis 
one of the greattft fatisfa&ions I have, to exprefs 
die fenfe of that immenfe obligation, by unfolding 
the moft fe«re%^e<^ffe&^ my 'foul to^pu. 

I cannot but communicate my content, while 
every view my thoughts take ^heightens my happi-- 
aifs. I look back on the itonrty ocean, the tumult 
and- perplexity of my life ffcft, and bl6fs the graci- 
ous 
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ous power that foved me on the very edge of perdi- 
tion. When I look forward, my expectations ate 
all bright and unbounded. 

I bid my foul take its -eafe, banifh eyery care, *ni 
a&, without restraint, the r glorio^s prodigal.. I jfuir* 
vey my vaft pofleffion, lofe my wilhes in ^ndlefs 
plenty, and give up all my powers to indolence. ahd 
joy. I look to the ftars, count the heavenly glories, 
and call the tireafures of eternity my own. 

Let chaos come again ; be* the gay creation loft in 
darknefs, arid the fair face of Nature become an 
univerfal blank; let her beauties fade, and thofe 
divine chara&ers ihe wears be effaced; I fball yet 
be happy. When the groves fhall no more renew 
their verdure, nor the valleys boaft their flowery 
pride, . . . . when the fun is extingui&ed in the 
fkies, and all the athereal laiqps have burnt out 
their golden flames, .... when the commiffioned 
angel fhall k lift his hand on high, and fwear by the 
unutterable name .... That time fhall be no more, 
\ . . . when thefe tranfitory images of things for 
ever take their flight, I fhall explore the worlds of 
life and pleafure, and triumph in the plenitude of 
blifs. 

Then fhall the celeftial . arcana be unveiled, and 
the heaven of heavens difclofe .their glories ; the in- 
effable Divinity fhall fhow the milder beauties of his 
face ? and manifeft fs much of his excellence ;a$ 
created intellects can fupport. But what angels 
wing has meafured the height of his throne ? who 
has entered thofe facred recefies, where he dwells in 
himfelf, pofTefTed of unbounded blifs ? Has the 
ocean of joy been fathomed, or the limits of inde- 
pendent felicity defcribed ? Who has found accefs 
to the inmoft habitations of the Moft 'High, and 
gazed on effential ^glory; before wtofe fainter ema- 
nations the angelicfptendors areuedi|i&d^ the thrones 
and principalities otlight dafoppgar*) 
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What path is found to thofe fublime retreats, 
Where Pleafure banquets in its regal feats, 
Where Beauty triumphs in her native bower, 
Uncopy'd yet by the creating power? 
Ten thoufand various forms, divinely fair, 
Sparkle in their fupreme ideas there; 
While wifdom, with fuperior order fhines, 
In boundlefs fchemes, and infinite defigns : 
Wond'rous the profpedfc, dear, and unconfin'd, 
But open only to the Eternal Mind. 
. What towering intellect, with daring flight, 
Has made excurfion thro' thofe realms of light; 
Theblefs'd recefles, where the approachlefs God, 
From all duration, made his high abode? 

Whoever has mark'd, with bold inquiring eyes, 
From whence the fecret fprings of life arife ; 
How from their deep exhauftlefs fource they flow, 
To actuate heaven, and cheer the world below? 

Thofe dazzling habitations who has found, 
Where Loye, in all his heav'nly charms, fits crown*d? 
Great Loye jh' Almighty Father's iirft delight, 
His image, and the darling of his fight ; 
The full refemblance of the Deity, • ' 
Who all his glorious image ftamp'd on thee; 
'Twas thott who didft his boundlefs thoughts employ, 
His fole complacence, his peculiar joy, 
From ages unbegun .... But who can tell 
Thy generation, and thy birth reveal? 
What thought can meafure back the long extent 
Of namelefs times, and fpeak thy great defcent ? 
Before the hills appeared, or fountains flow'd, 
Or golden flames in the blue ather glow'd; 
Before the vaft creation had a name. 
Thou waft in blifs and dignity the fame: 
By thee the fun, by thee the ftars were made; 
The fpacious ikies at thy command were fprcadj 

The 
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The hear*!! of heavens, the tmjiyrean coaffs, ' 
Were fferm'd by thee, with alT their liumYpus ho#s j! 
Angels, archangels, throne*, dominion*, powers, 
Who fing thy cohqueffc in th' immortal bowers. 

For thou jdoft every heav'nly breaft inffame^ 
And loud Vi&orias anfwer to thy name :> 
Their beings and their blifc they owe to thee. 
Thou equal offspring of the Deity! ■ J ' 

His perfed image thou deft jufHy prove * 
For all the bright divinity is Love. 

You find, in whatever character I ac\ whether the 
faint or the libertine, love is the animating motive 
the leading principle. But how fuperior are my * 
profpeds I how glorious *he hopes that now fire my 
foul, to the trifling ends I had lately in view J My 
defires terminate in nothing below infmiteexedkufce 
and unbounded felicity. Adieiu ' 

LETTER XVI, 
The Jiory of Olinha and Sophron*ia. 

TTranflatcd from Tasso's Ji»vsal»m, Book II.J 

1 H E King was now with martial cares opprefstt 
When curs'd Ifinenes thus hi* Lo*d addrefa'd. 
" To mare your fate, great Sir, I fcft my cell, . 
" And bring you all to* affixing force of hell; 
Th' infernal fpiwts, fubjea to my will, 
With eager fpeed, my ftria commands, fulfil ; 
By them inform'd, this method I propofe, 
T« guard the fortrefi, and infult your fbL 

« n rf 1 a telnpIe Whkh the Chilians own, 

- ZZ S ^ tC a " b0t tb * m > uak *™« : 
Witmn the awful confeerated ground 

" An image of the Virgin-Moth^ '. found ; 
« Y* p ? ual Iam P s M °™ *e woncProus maid 
. Are lighted up, and fragrant hicenfe laid. 

K " This 
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«' This ftatue, Sir, by your own hands convey 'd 
*' From' thence, mull be in Macon's temple laid; 
* Secur'd by fpells, while that does fafe remain, 
*' Godfrey (hall ftorm the fated town in vain." 

This faid, th' impatient King directs his pace, 
With impious fury, to the holy place ; 
Nor to profane the facred pavement fears, 
But madly thence the beauteous image tears- - 
Then in his god's polluted feat 'twas laid. 
While o'er it every charm the wizard faid. 

But when in heaven the next gay morning fhone, 
Its guardian finds the facred treafure gone ; 
Searches in vain ; then with a thoufand fears, 
Diffracted,, to the court the tidings bears. 

The Prince, his ChrifHan fubjefts firft fafpefts, 
And all his flaming rage at them directs : 
But whether human hands the work had done, 
Or power divine, to men was yet unknown. 
The curs'd inchanter mutters o'er his fpells, 
"Yet nothing by the hefUilh art reveals ; 
Each houfe was ranfack'd to its laft retreat. 
But no fuccefs th' enragM inquirers meet. 
" *Tis then refolv'd," the raving monarch cries, 
" I'll doom them all one gen'ral facrifice ; 
" The guiltlefs with th' unknown offender falls ; 
•* A fact like this for fpeedy vengeance calls." 

This cruel fentence reach'd the Chriftians ears, 
Their fudden fate unufual horror wears ; 
No dawning hope of fafety was in fight, 
No method of defence, or fecret flight # 
Nor dare they mercy from the tyrant crave ; 
Their laft and defp'rate refuge was the grave. 
But Heav'n, which ne'er abandons the diftrefs'd. 
Provides them fuccour, where they hop'd it leait 

A beauteous virgin liv'd, but liv'd unknown, 
Amidft the concourfe of die noify town i 
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t A Ively bloom adorn'd her charming face. 
An. artlefs foftnefs, and perfuaiive g;race. 
To this advantage fav*ring heav'n had join'd 
The richer bleulng of a noble mind. 
With pious thoughts, and facred zeal infpir'd, 
From all the world ihe would have liv'd retir'd i ** 
But envious Love the chafke defign forbid* 
Nor fufFer'd fo much merit to be hid ; 
A youthful vot'ry to her guiltlefs eyes, . 
His fatal power had doom'd a facrifice : 
One creed, one holy faith they both confefs'd, 
In one pure form were both their prayers addrefi' d i 
The youth as modeft as his millrefs fair, 
With awful filence ftill concealed his care 5 „ 

And ftill the lovely author of his pains „ 
A ftranger to his am'rous grief remains ; 
His care* and fervices were all unpaid, 
Nor once regarded, by the wary maid* 

The Chriftians danger now had reach'd her ears, 
And fill'd her with a thoufand growing fears. 
At laft, fome gen'rous ftratagem fhe fought, 
How, by her own, their fafety might be bought. 
But.fhame, and female fear th* attempt reftrain, 
And render all her great intentions vain ; 
"Till bolder hope her firft defign renews, 
Which bravely now the ftedfaft maid purfues. 

She pafs'd the crowded ftreets with fober pace, 

Nor ftrove to veil, nor yet expofe her face ; 

Downward her eyes with modeft looks incline, 

And with a nice engaging coynefs mine ; 

Her charming air, her eafy mien, and dreis, 

Nor art, nor perfect negligence confefs : 

Admir'd of all, the thoughtful beauty pafs'd, 

And met the wild diforder'd king at laft. 

** Great Sir,*? ihe then began, ** the Chriftians {pare, 

€t And I tb' unknown offender will declare." 

& a A decent 
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A decent boldnefs lighten'd in her eyes, . , 
Whofe piercing lnftre ev'ry heart fttrprife : 
The vanquifh'd monarch flood confus'd and charm'd, 
His vifage alter'd, and his rage difarmMt <r 

Ev'n love had enter'd, but tn^impetious fair 
Attacked his foul by methods too> fevere ; 
Not frowns, nor coy forbidding beauty more, 
Put gentle fatties indulge the flame of love. 
Yety if not love, amazement and delight, 
Her charms within hi* doubtful breaft exckdt 
He paus'd, and thus • . * • . *' Let me the feervt 4hai», 
'* The peoples* five*, at thy resell) I'll fpare.^ 

** From firft to laft," ihe crie*, «* the bold defign, 
" The great attempt and daring aftbn'a mine/* 
And thus, by an heroical deceit, 
Her life abandoned for the public fate. 

Again inqutr'd the yet fnlpendSng King, 
" Who was thy curs'd advifer/m the thing f** * - 
Th' undaunted maid replied, "The whole defigni 
" Contriv'd, refold, and exrecuted's mine J 
" The danger, the fatigue, was mine alone ; 
« The guilt and glory (hall be all my own." ; 

Enrag'd, the tyrant then replies .... " And all 
" My vengeance on th ; y wretched head fhall fell." 
" *Tis juft," me calmly (aid,, '* and I'm content ; 
*' Th* illuftrious aftion mine,, mine be the puniihment. 
" But, Sir, your anxious fearches are in vain } • 

" The violated image to regain ; > y 

49 For nothing but its aihes now remain ; j 

** This way fecur'd* that by no Pagan hand 
" The holy fhriae might be again profan'd.. 
€€ Demani no more, my Lord ; enough is known ; 
" The action I bothjnftify and o,wn." -. 
Her daring language, and rale Atleii air,, . 
No more the wild outrageous King could beair ; 
No more his dwelling fury could reftraia ; : 
Hexyoftth, her powerful bfau£y, plead in vain ; 
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Nor interceding love his rigour tames : 
The pity'd virgin fentenc'd to the flames, 
Whom thence, yet with companion and reraorfe, 
The murm'ring Pagans in a tumult force. 
Her hands are bound, her modeft face unveil'd, 
' No more its charms from vulgar eyes conceal'd* 
Tho' void of fear her doubtful looks confefs 
A foft concern, and human tendernefs : 
The rofy blufli, that from her vifage flies, 
Not palenefs, but a fnowy white fupplies. 

Mean time the wondrous accident was known 
From ftreet to ftreet, thro* alL the fwarming town. 
The perfori doubtful, the relation true, 
Amongft the reft, Olinda thither drew : 
Too foon the wretched youth approach'd, and found* 
By impious hands, his charming miftreft bound 5 
Diflracled now among the guards he prefs'd, 
And thus aloud th' aftoniftied King addrefs'd. 

t€ Ah ! Royal Sir, yourfclf no more deceive, 
" Nor this fond maid's invented tale believe* 
" Could me, alas ! the cautious watch betray, 
€€ And from its feat the weighty fhrine convey f 
" 'Tis fi&ion all ; .... the enterprife was mine, 
4t Nor will I thus a glorious fate refign." 
He adds, " Your temple down a Hoping way, 
#* Receives the light, and draws the beamy day ; 

Thro* that I ftok the facred prize away. 

My Lof d, the fentenc'd criminal you fee ; 

Theft chains, this cruel death, belongs to me.** 
And could not then a iingle life fuffice, 
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Unhappy youth ?'* the fair Sophronia cries, r 

With kindling love^and pity in her eyes. 3 

*' What rage, what fury mov'd thee, to expofe 
^ «« Thyfelf a victim to relentlefs foes ? 

" What tears, What mean reluctance have I lhown, 
" That you believe J cannot die alone V* 

K 3 3nt 
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But nothing cquld her kind rcpulfcs gain ; 

Unfhaken Hill, his firft defigns remain : 

With ftedfaft courage each defpifes life, 

And long between them held the gen'rous ftrife ; 

Virtue, and mighty Love, difpute the field, ; 

And neither in the friendly conteft yield. 
The tyrant raves, nor longer now refrains, 

But both one cruel punifhment ordains : 

Commillion'd, foon the charming youth they bin! 

With heavy chains, and to the- flake confin'd. 

Are thefe," he cries, " the fetters love prepared f 
This the reward of all my tender cares ? 

" With fofter thoughts I fed my fond defires-, 
And hop'd to meet thee in more gentle fires. 
Yet could I, falling in thy tender arms, 
Expire, my death had ftill a thoufand charms ; 
Could ,1 receive thy parting fighs, and join, 
At the laft fatal gafp, my lips with thine ; 
Our fouls united, then, to heav'n mould fly, 

*' And I content, my charming fair, mould die." 
Far other cares," ihe mildly faid, " than thefe, 

" Olindr., mould our ferious minds poflefs : 
Lameiii thy fins, contemplate the reward 
For faith, and humble penitence, prepared : 
The palm, the ftarry crown, and martyr's due. 
With all the boundlefs raptures that enfue : 

*' Survey the fun, furvey the dazzling fky ; 
To thofe blefs'd regions we mull fhortly fly.'* 
Of gods and men the Pagans murmur* d loud. 

The Chriftians, filent, weep among the crowd. 

The King, nor could his pity be difguis'd, 

A ftrange, unufual tendernefs furpris'd ; 

He durft no more the moving object view ; x 

But fix'd, and fcorning to relent, withdrew : 

Sophronia, unconcern'd, alone appears. 

Nor in the unrverfal forrow fhares. 

The 



€( 
it 
it 
it 
it 
'it 
it 
it 
it 

it 

it 
it 
ift 
it 

U 
tt 



Let* 16/ MoRAt AND ENTERTAINING. • 223 

^ * 

The mournful officers Had plac'd', the white, 
And now were lighting up the.fmoky pite ; ,- • * ' 
When a. young champion, with a martial graces 
And lofty mien, approach'd the fatal place ; > 
A tygrefs on! her-plumy helmet fhone, , 

Which, for the fair Clarinda, made her known .: ' 
Her fex's nicer or namehts fhe fled, l 

In toilfome arms, to greaVatchievements bred : 
Her hands the labour 6£ the loom refufe, 
Nor in a clofet could her mind amufe ; 
6ut o'er the fields, in favage fpoils array*d, 
Or thro* the woods, with fearlefs thoughts fhe ftray'd : 
When yet a child, the fiery fteed fhe rein'd, 
Challenged the race, or wreftled ori the fand ; ' 
VaA deferts, hills,' and pathlefs wilds me trac'd> 
When with' her* fpear the foaming boar fhe chasM.' \ 
From Perfia now .the blooming warrior came, ' y A 
To win new trophies of immortal fame ; ' 
In battles paft herfword had oft compelled ' 
The fcatter'd Gauh to quit the bloody field : 
Majeftic charms,* which every heart Afrprifei 
And awful glories fparkle in her ey£s/ l 

Arriving here, prepared for death" fh*e j found' 

The tender youth and lovely virgin bound. 

The feeble fex to heav'n her eyes addrefs'd, 

And in her looks a filent calm exprefs*d 5 ' * ' f 

The other grieves, and melts in pitying tears, 

Not for his own unhappy fate, but hers. 

The warlike nymph for both companion proves, 

But molt her care the filent fufF'rer moves. 

She to the people turns, nor lofes time, 

Demands with hafte, and hears in brief their crime : 

Intreats the execution they'd delay, 

And helps herfelf the rifing flames to flay ; 

Then charg'd, . . . «!* Let none this office undertake, 

"1 -Till from the king X fend them orders back." 

K 4 Her 
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Htr bold commands the willing crowd, ebey ; 
She, to the court directed, rpeeds away ; 
An audience gain'd, begins, ... " Great Prince, from ikr 
" Th' unknown Clarinda comes, with yon to fhare 
*' The toils and hazards of the hoftiie iield ; 
* f A volunteer to your commands I yield, . 3 

" Whether to meet the battle on *h* flam, I 

•' Or at the walls the breaches to maintain.' 9 

« ■ * 

The king replies, " Who has -opt heard thy fame ? 

What diitant climes are ftrangersr €0 thy name? 

Thy deeds, iUuffcrious virgin, rpread thy praife, 

Where'er the wand'ring fun reveals his rays,. % 

Afliiled thus, we Godfrey's arms defy, 

By thee fecuxM of certain victory ; 
" To thy command our forces we reiign ; 
f€ The war and all its. glorious conducVs thine," . 

Her modeft thanks the graceful maid exprefe'd, , 
And thus again her gen'rous fuk addrefs'd* 

Unufual 'til*. I know, my Lord, and hard. 

For fervice nnperfornPK'd, xm afk reward j . . ! i* 

But, by yoyr. Royal Clemency afinr'd, 
44 I boldly beg, of quick fuccefs fecur'd. 
u Reverfe,t great. Sir, the fentene'd Jovers doom j 
r « An a£fc like this, ,your bounty will become." 

** Nothing was e'er," the vanquiuVd king reply'd* 
tf To fuch a fair petitioner deny'd | 
*« Their lives, jieroic jnaid, your purchafe be \ 
* c Guilty, or innocent, i fet them ftee," 
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LETTER XVII. 

Tram Bellamour* relating thefequel of his pdffiott 
for ALmeda, in the eighth letter of the firji part *f \ 
Letters Moral and Entertaining, 

My dear Carios, 

,],AM pleafed to find, that neither the gaiety of 
* your humour, nor your own fuccefsful amours, 
have made youinfenfible to the misfortunes of your 
friend. Your companion is fome relief; for I an 

^really $>aft jefting \ and raillery, in this cafe, would * 

iave been inhuman. 

You may remember, in my laft letter, I had 

•fome hopes the difcovery of my inclinations for AI- 
meda would prevail with Elvira to free me from 

. the engagement I made to my father to marry her. 
But I was difappointed. All the art and eloquence 
I employed, to paint the height of my paffion f<?r 
her rival, had juft the contrary effect. Inftead of 

waiting her anger and refentment, it melted her in- 
to a tendernefs, of which I had never thought her 
capable. At laft fhe told me, though flie would 
not fuffer her tongue fo far to belie the fentiraents 
of ,her heart as to refufe me, yet I. might refufe to 
marry her, if I knew how to difpenfe with my obli- 
gations to a dying father. 

The naming my v father gave a pious emotion to 
my foul, and awakened all the filial gratitude and 

. veneration due to his memory. I am no libertine. 
Virtue and vice are with me real diftin&ions. I 
dare not violate my word to the meaneft of my de- 
pendents, nor even to my wbrft enemy. Honour 
and conscience have hitherto governed my fecret 
actions. I felt the force of Elvira's words, and 
left her without making any reply. 

But how am I em bar raffed ! If I had never feen 
the charming Almeda, I muft have been unhappy. 

K 5 Elvira 
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" the advanced ftatton, you had been leff to me in 
" quta; nobody would have difputed nay right : 
(( and I fhould have found more, much more 
" pleafure .in' rewarding fuch merit, than I fhould 
" h?&* done now in fharing your fortune. But 
(( why do I expoftulate with Heaven, who, no 
" doubt, allotted me into this fphere of life as moft 
" fuitable for me ? It is in our own power to make 
" the incidents of human life good or evil : It is 
" our own minds that conftitute them either The 
" reception they meet with there, and the turn 
" they take, gives them their proper tincture. Let 
a Us not difturb the wife ceconbmy, but fubmk to 
'* the methods of Providence. You have obeyed 
tt your father in. the difpofal of your perfon to 
" Elvira: let 4 her have. your mind alfo. It is hex 
" right. 1 will confefs it is. There only I could 
u envy Jier happinefs ; and it is there her delicacy 
" could never endure a rival. Let us. notbejuft 
* c by halves. May the fame generous fpirit that 
14 carried you through the firft marks of your - 
** obedience, animate you through all the offices 
* c , of the. moft exalted virtue, I leave you, that I 
" oaay be no obftacle to it \ and beg you to confi- 
u der., whatever faults you commit to Elvira, I 
** am the occafion : and while I fly from all com- 
u merce with you, to preferve my innocence, you, 
" will iruftrate my endeavours, and make me 
" guilty. ' 

* c There is a pleafure in our very forrows, wheat 
* 4 the,y ilow for a worthy objeft. You can give 
V metjtbat pleafure, and juftify me to myfelf; and 
* c by tHo'fe- very virtues that tear you from me, 
bind me fafter to you* and give me a vanity in 
you. Your happinefs will be mine. I will not 
tell yon, that 1 can forget you. It is irhpoffibte. 
The rofes mufl forget to bloom, the birds to 
warble from the beech, the gay creation be ua- 
," dreifed, ajid 1 infenQUe to perfe&ion, ere yotv 

" in^age 
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44 image can be erafed out of my heart, or k ^an 
44 receive any other iropreflion, A heart tfeot lias 
44 been your prize, cannot de&end to a meaner 
44 facrifice. No; the paffion you have infpired 
44 fuits the grandeur of your exalted genius* and 
41 irmft have the fame duration with your virtue* 
C( I retire from the world, not to avoid, but to en~ 
46 joy you more at liberty. We are never abferrt 
4C from thofe we love. Every beauty that, nature 
44 can produce, brings you to my thoughts, fince 
•* you have pointed out all their various ehar^as to 
44 me, taught me how to rdifti foiitude, and di- 
44 refted my mind to entertainments . above the 
44 reach of fortune. 

44 That fentiment of tendernefs I have for voir,' 
44 has ibme emanation of divinity upon it, while it 
44 naturally leads me to the contemplation of the 
44 Supreme Excellence, and dire&s my devotions to 
44 the fountain of beauty. Thofe hopes and fears 
44 which alternately elevate or deprefs the mind in 
44 all human expectations, vanifli. The foul is at 
" liberty to purfue the uttered of another life; 
44 raift6 its thoughts above this Kttle fcene of things, 
44 to fairer, future worlds ; breaks off the fetters 
44 that chain it to this world, and fmiles through 
44 her prifon, with a holy impatience on the joys 
44 of immortality. There all human difti notions 
44 will be loft, and gold will have nothing to do in 
44 the fettling of them. 

44 Perhaps the gay world will pity me, and 
44 think religion, and a cell, but a melancholy re- 
44 courfe : but I fliall not find it fo, while 1 am 
44 not fecluded from the generous Moriimia's cheer- 
ing eye. Her delicate and blamelefs fenfibility 
of human paffions ((he to whom fuffering is a 
merit) foftens every care, and raifes every joy. 
While fhe defcends from the height of graa- 
44 deur to the gentle offices of the fincere friend, 
44 ihe forgets every adrasttage of fortune) till vir- 

X tue 
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44 tuc in dtftrefs calls' for her aid. Her titles have 
44 no energy with her, but when they give her a 
44 privilege of doing good ; and then Ihe exerts 
4,4 them to their full force. She feels they cannot 
44 buy freedom to the mind, and that no calamity 
44 will retire in refpeft to them. Fate has fo or-» 
44 dered it, that there is fome fimilitude in ourde- 
* 4 ftinies, which reconciles me to mine ; while {he 
44 rec6mmends piety and refignation with the 
44 ftrongeft and mbft beautiful arguments, her 
44 own example; and fortifies my mind, by put- 
44 ting every virtue, by her own pra&ice, in the 
44 molt amiable light. Sometimes flie fings a Re- 
44 quiem to our forrows, fooths them to peace with 
44 the moft harmonious numbers; and I have the 
44 eafe of feeing my thoughts expreffed in hers with 
** every elegance : and, when the ferious foul ex- 
44 erts itfelf, Ihe anticipates heaven, and gives a 
44 fweet foretafte of the fongs of angels. Thus 
44 we baffle difappointment, and elude our fuffer- 
4 *« ings. Honours, Wealth, and Beauty, ftand a- 
44 bathed to fee themfelves defpifed ; while Devo- 
44 tion claps her wings at this her faireft triumph. 

44 You will, I hope, from what I have faid, be 
44 fatisfied I am not unhappy : and take this laft 
<4 aflurance from me, that I can never be fo whilft 
44 you are bleffed. You have annihilated every 
44 fenfe of forrow in me. I have no tears but when 
44 you claim them. 

■ « Adieu." 



LETTER XVIIL 

To Lady Mary, from her fifter^ juji before her 

death* 

I C O M E ye ghofb ; prepare your rofeat$ bowers, 

Celeftial palms, and ever-blooming flowers. 

Thither, 
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. Thither, itihere finners may hare reft, I g% , . 
. Where . flames refin'd, in breafb feraphic glow 

Thi$, my dear fifter, is my long, my final adieu ! 
till we meet in happier reigons. The fprings of 
life are running low, and nature, tired with human 
'changes, longs to be at reft. The grave attends 
tne, that manfion of filence and repofe. 

I foon fhall clofe my weary eyes in jieace, ' . , 
' And ilretch composed upon my dufty bed. 

Oh Death ! thy quiet and refreihing (hade • : i. 
Shall yield a long arid unmolefted reft, 
From all the fruitlefs toil and vanity 
That dwells below the fun 

I have had an ill ftate of health for fome years, 
-and have lately had two fits of an apoplexy. The 
third my phyfician is fo fincere to let me know will 
be fatal. 1 am now indifpofed, and find fome cer- 
tain fymptoms of its return ; which makes me re- 
.folve to unburden my foul of its laft preffure. 

Forgive me, ye injured {hades of my great ances- 
tors, nor blot my name from your illuftrious line ! 
.... My dear fifter, can your rigid virtue forgive 
my fault, and plead my defence to my injured huf- 
band, when I am filent in the duft f Dear Lady 
Mary, will you not pardon a crime which is blot- 
ted out by heaven ? With that my peace is made by 
a longcourfeof temperance. Weeks, and months, 
and years, are paft fince the date of my guilt. The 
rifing and the fetting fun has been a conftant wit- 
nefs to my devotions j the moon and raidnight-ftars 
were conftant to my tears. 

It is, as you know, fixteen years fince I was mar- 
ried to Count' Edgar. I have- had two fons and 
three daughters. But {hall I own this {hameful 
, truth ! The.eldeft of the two brothers is not his.' 
Oil a fatal, night .(let the horror of darknefs coyer 

it) 
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it) I was, in my hvftaikPs aMfcaoe, by the Mar* 
quis de\. . . «.,faattte4L - Itwas not tibe contrivance 
of a formal amour, but the tffeSt of inadvertency 
and furnrife. Oh ! where was my £uardian-augel 
in that loofe moment, that interval of reproach and 
madnefs I 

The fubjeft is too infamous for me to enter into 
particulars. But I h^ve full aflurance this youth is 
not the Count's fon $ though his confidence in me 
with his eafy temper* kept him from ever making 
the leafr inquiry into any circumftance «£ my guilt. 
He has lately made his will $ and to the eideft bro- 
ther, being hfc greateft -favourite, given his whole 
eftate, leaving the reft entirely (kpeadent an this 
fon, which, to my confufion, is Apt his awn.. 

This fecret, dear Lady Mary, I muft intreat you 
*o difcover to Cou*it Edgar after my death, that he 
may do his own-children jtrftice, and only provide 
moderately for the- other. Aflirre Htm that it -svas 
only in this inftance I ever wronged my fidelity to 
him. This is the utmoft reparation I can make ; 
and, with a mind tfnburdened, I fiow eaft myfelf on 
infinite mercy> and fifttie in the view of death. 

I come, ye miniilers of fate, I come. 
But while I paf« the intervenftttg ^looau, 
Should riiing doubts .my trembling heart invade, 
With moiic cheer the melancholy ihade. 

In feothktg ltrain« a- gentle Requiem fing, 
And touch, with heav'nly art, the golden firing. 
The charming found marl ev'ry care beguile, 
And make the feats of defolation finite; 

■ * * 

My foul, prepar'd by facred ecftafy, 
Shall learn and join the chorus of the Iky. 

Onoe more, my dear fifter, adieu ! Let my 
crime warn you ndver to be vain or fecure. From 
the height of feU> confidence and arrogant virtue, 
I was left tottaakc this- reproachful ftep to hum- 
ble 
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ble me. My repentance has been deep and fin- 
cere } and, -through Che divine redemption, my .pat- 
dan is procured, aijS my guilt for ever obliterated. 

Your dying friend, 

H£KMI0NX» 

LETTER XIX. 

V 

A letter from Aristus, giving his friend a rela~. 
. tion oftbejuddeu death Df his new bride 9 who was 
feizta in the chapel while the f acred rites were pit* 
firming* 

*Kn Y fete will farnrfh you with a full evidence of 
*** the y&nity of human happinefs. My laft let-, 
terivas writ in the height of fuccefs, with thy iftoft 
arrogant expe&ations and boaft of a lafting felicity j - 
xlow it is all changed, the fliadows of night ewer 
the. 

* The lovely Erminia, whom I had fo long pur- 
ftifcaVanti At lafft perftiaded to crown my wifties,- the 
very'mbrnmgMhe gtfv^me heY hand, before the; 
facred ceremony wa^ finifhed, was furprifed' with' 
ttfe fcit# ineffage of : deaih • and carried in a fwoon 
fiottlifhe chapel ib h^r diarfiber, * where fte ,foort 
exprrfed in her rtiothei-^ arm*?. This hour fhe ap-' 
peired with all 4 dle"coff arifl fplendot ; of k youthful 
Ifrfde ; the hext file is * pale' &n'd Tenfeleft corpfe, 5 
ittuffied in a gliaftly fhroud. Thofe charms that ill 
the morning promifed an eternal bloom, before tfrfc 
eVening have dropped their fmiling jpridei the 
fparfcling eyes are funk in darkhefsj the l, foft,' l ttoe 
tuneful voice, is for *vet filerit; while a livid hutf 
fits on the late rofy lips. ' 

Thus airy pleafure dances in our eyefe> 

"And Spreads faMe images tk feS 1 dSfgirife, . - • N ! 

» T* allure our fouls ; tili jrfft ^Lthitt oltr arifes ' * ' i; 

The^ilioH dies, and ill thrp*aint£d l &anns; ■ 

Flee 
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- Plee quick away from the purfaing fight, 

■ Till they arc loftin ihades, and mingle with the night* 
. ■ « 

Oh Death ! how cruel was thy triumph ! Youth 
ajid beauty,, joy and blooming hope, lie here a vic- 
tim to thy rage. The darkfome prifon of the 
crave muft now confine thy gentle captive ; in- 
stead of the pomp of a bridal-bed, the cold earth 
muft be her lodging, duft and corruption her cover- 
ing-.'* » 

You will now expeft I fliould pra&ife the princi- 
ples I have fo often aflmed, in exercifing my* boaft- 
ed reafon and moderation ; or leave you to in- 
fiilt.me with the arguments I lately produced, to al- 
lay; your grief, under the . preflure of an u'npom- 
nion misfortune. This reproach woujd^be .but 
juft,' at a period" when Heaven has given me a full 
evidence of the truths I CQnfefled, and fet the vani- 
ty of human hopes in the cleareft clemonftration 
before me. -One would, think I fhouW now, if 
ever, End it eafy to moralize on thefe fubjecls, and 
a& the philofopher from, mere nqceffity, if not, from 
virtue. ' 

Were the cafe yours, or any body's but my own r 
now many wife things fhould I repeat f how fluently 
could I talk !, fo much more ea|y is it to dictate 
than to praftife. And yet I am reafon able by in-, 
tervals. I am in more than name a, Chriftian. In 
fome bright periods, I feel the force of that profef- 
uon, and pay homage to its (acred rules. A hea- 
venly ray fcatters my grief, and che.ers my foul 
with divine confolatjons, The gay and the gloomy, 
appearances of mortal things vaniflx before the; 
gleams of celeftial light. Immortal pleafures, with 
gentle invitations, call me to the fkies, atid all my 
thoughts afcend. 

But how fhort, mj^ triumph ! how eafy the tran- 
fition from . reafon. to madriefs ! Of what furprifingj 
variety is a humjan mind capable ?' Light ^nd «lark- 
.. • »*" '"* / y '" nefs* 
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hefs, heaven and hell feem blended within $ it is all 
chaos, and! wild:* difordef. That reafon which' brie 
moment relieves roe, the liext feemfe with a juft traitt 
of ideas to torment me. 

' See there, all pale and dead Ihelies ; 
r For ever flow my fh-eaming.^yes : 

Ply Hymen, with extinguifVd fires; 

Fly, nuptial blifs, an4 chafte defires ; 
. Erminia's fled, the loyelieft mind, 5 

Faith, fweetnefs, w^t, together join'd. 

Dwelt faith, and wit, and fweetnefs that ? 

Oh ! view the change, and drop a tear. 



Adieu. 

A 
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: My dear Lycidas, ^ 

'"pHERE are feafons wheii the mind dilates ^t" 
'"*'' lelfj, and, fenfiMe # of its own grandeur* breaks 
through the limits of this lower creation* in fearch 
' of fome. unknown, ; and yet untafted pleafures* This 
fs my picient difpofttforr. The wide limits of the 
Iky have nothing to entertain me : Nature ieems to 
be exhaufted and . indigent .,• , Should $& uncover 
her golden mines, or difclofe the ruby parkiing>in 
its bed ; let her open the veins 'of fapphire, and mow 
the diamond glittering x>n its native rock . . ♦ • 
I have no 'avarice of this kind. The orient clouds 
that now adorn the morning flcy, could I reach 
them, would foe a more fuWtantial treafure. . . '. • 
Appear, ye faireft blandifhments of fenfe ; though 
lovely as the. daughters of Eden, your allurements 
would now be loft. ♦, , ..., Let (enfufclRyt apipeaiSin all 
her, charms, the..Pe/fian deiic^cy^aiid t^Q Roman 
pride j . . . let the p^geanjtry offtake, the triumphs 
loft in long oblivion,,' put on airy forms, and oafs 

in 
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in the** vinoqary fplendor before me; in my pre* 
fent filiation*, mefhinks I «nild defpife them all. 
Thefe fcenes would be but tirefome repetitions ; for 
they are no novelties to my a&ive imagination, Cle- 
opatra's expensive vanity, and Pompey's glory, are 
familiar themes to my luxuriant fancy : their de- 
fcriptions rather tire, tlian delight me. Even the 
magnificence of the ftarry arch, the fplenclid ftruc- 
ture of the univerfe, I now fatvey with indolence : 
I grow impatient to fee a new and brighter fcene 
appear;' when thefe old heavens, and antiquated 
earth fhall put uff their perifhable forms, and ftand 
dreffed in immortal beauty, and undecaying excel- 
lence. Blefled period ! why art thou fo long de- 
layed? Oh ftretch thy fhining winfes, and come a- 
way ! Mend thy pace, old lazy Time, and {hake 
thy flow- paced fands ! Make. fl*>rttr circles, ye rol- 
ling planets! Thou lingering fun, how long wilt 
thou travel the celeflial road ! when thai! thy radiant 
walk be, finifhed ! lyh.en .will the great Angel ar- 
reft tljee in thy progrefs, and fwearby him that 
hiade heaven and earth, the fea, and all that is 
fhereih, that Time shall be no more ! 
' My impatient foul fprings forward to falute the 
happy period, and anticipates the pxomifed joy. 

©reat nature then, thro* all her different works 
Shall be transformed ; the earth and thofe gay ikies 
Shaft be no more the fame ; a brighter icene 
Succeeds ; and paradife^ in all it charms, 
• Shall bea-enew'd: but far its blift uqprov'd* - * 

Fitted for "minds* te whom the«igbty Maker. 
J Shall give tfee glorious vifion of his face, 
Unral'd, aud^fimUsng with eternal love. 

Here Jet ifte 4weH, nor turn one carefeFs look 
< : 'On $«oiider hited -world ;...:. here let me drink 
F-ttlf draughts of biifs, and bathe in endlefs floods 
Of Hft and joy ; • . : . ir • here let me ftitt conyerfe. 

It 
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It cannot be ! .... Mortality returns ! 
Ye radiant ikies.,, adieu, ! «. . ^ . Ye ftarry worlds, 
I muft fulnTmy '-day/Wr wait the liouT 
That brings eternal. h>o^M#&*& ;- 

» 

My native element prevails, and I mujt*4tufj| to 
my original earth a.gaiq^» J^ut I, believe you are riqt 
overjpyed at tbis, ev^nt; r ypu r cquld, have refigriejd 
me to- the ikies ia your jprefent; 4ifgofition : \ an 
earthjy amouVfeems to i agrafe your airec^oA; irii 
lfliould much more have obliged you by adifcpiirfe 
pf. mortal qh'apm^ thanj.oi celeftial attachments* 
But vou "mu# exeufe. me jj m^.mind is jn a pbfftioa 
too uvbiime,and^ dedicate for .thefe tejrene nymphs i 
as fair as your miftrefs is,'you have' no rival iamej 

at this inftant I am all for the immortals. 

• - • ♦ * ' 

Oh ye fair obje&s, ye untainted Springs, 
~ ,4 Of every excellen^e.ithat charms the fenTe ! 

VrhaWe tfeWies, 'yeprimfasval.fveets^ ' " l 9 ' 
' fijnatblortom Sin;* the 3des : but for the hopes 

'{Of thbfe punf entertainments after death/ ' ' 
' My foiil would joyfully jgive up it6 claim 
. To aiviinxoprtal ikte ; for what is life, 
. ^afortbAMthofe capacities of Wift, 
I . If laforaii toys J? No ; I have nobler aims ! . , 

Defines unbounded by thefe narrow Jfcies, 

Thefc gaudy-, flying, tranfitory fcenes ; 
4 Eternal glories, and inchanting beauties !* 

; Nexttkae I fee- you, <wa. condition- you -will let 
me fau*gh * you {hall talk of loves and gm^^ Y\\'m 
and ro&$, flames and darts* till Chanticleer .•giytf 
$is lailfumftions. tp the phaat qj»s and- fairjts to. dif? 
appear. 

Gl£&iMONT* 
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" " LE T.T EX XXI. : , - ' 

* 

Toibe&trlhf . ..... ^ 

My Lord, .- 

7 AM juft recovered of the wound I received hi 
«* the dufcl, which you with fo' much reafon and* 
humanity endeavoured to prevent. I think myfelf 
now under an obligation to own thejuftice and 
force of your Lord&ip's arguments, and to retradi 
♦ Whatever I faid in defence of fuch ah inhuman 
praftice. It was frenzy that made me reject ; thc 
advice oiFone \frho had fo true a notion of [honour; 
and whofe courage had been fo gloHoufly employ- 
ed in the fcaufe of liberty, and the Protdlant fuc- 
ceifion. 

You told me what the event of this mad ad ran- 




guided v by 

your generous and friendly admonitions^;' which, 
for the future, \yill wear the ftamp of infaliibilityon 
them. Nor can I propofe to myfelf a 1 nobler exam- 
ple than your Lordfliip's in every p&#t of human 
life. The^generous friend, the tender hufband, and 
affectionate parent, appear in their proper luftre. . . . 
Virtue, with a fuperior excellence, fhines in your 
character, and in forces her precepts with rpfiftlefc 
eloquence. 

* The rdView of your conduct is a fevere reproach 
to my own. I fhall never /efled on my late rid icu-t 
leus exploit without cbnfufion. Whatever bravery 
I afFe&ed, I was confeious pi the moft flavifti fearsj 
in the midft of my infolent flights of vanity. ♦ De- 
liberate guilt'hung heavy on my foul. I fpent the 
night before the bloody ailignation, in anguifh 
which no words can exprefsj infernal vinons 
haunted my imagination j the caverns of night, 

the 
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the joylefs abodes, difclofed their terrors to my 
<diftra&ed fancy. 

But fo entirely was I governed; by the maxims of 
the licentious part of the world, that with great 
gallantry I challenged my own ruin, and bid defiance 
to de^th and damnation ; expofing myfelf to all the 
horrors dreadful" to reafdn and nature, to avoid 
the imputation of cowardice. 

So tyrannical a thing is cuftom, that it is necef- 
ftry to aik the world forgivenefs, for prefuming to 
be reafonable creatures, reople are often compelled 
to be inad in their x>wn defence, and to ad againft 
their reafon. to avoid being Angular. It is hard in* 
<Ieed, that the caprice of mankind fhould expert an 
apology from the few that are wifjsr than the reft, 
for being awake, and in their right fenfes; that 
they fhould be forced to excuie themfelves, for 
keeping their eyes open, and having penetration 
•enough to forefee a diftant danger, and fo much 
difcretion as to avoid it. l > 

.A man refolved to leap from a. precipice, might 
^with a better aiTurance ridicule his companions for 
.not pjomifmg to follow him : and more juftiy re* 
proach them with cowardice, for refufing to break 
their necks, than thefe men of honour can upbraid 
a perfon for not complying with their rules of va*- 
Jour, at the expence of his life, and all his hopes 
<>f future happinefs. If my generous adverfary had 
not fpared my life, when it lay at his mercy, while 
any falvation depended upon that important mo- 
ment, inftead of giving you this penitent relation, I\ 
iiad been now curfing my own folly, under the 
♦weight of eternal infamy. 

Your Lordfhip's, &c 

Antonjo, 



LETTER 



a40 LETTERS . fart. it. 



LETTER XXIL' 

Ti VAtVBLWBf /horn an Engiifi merchant; giving 
an account of the adventures of bis voyage. 

I AM at laft fafely arrived in Holland* and have 
taken the fiift opportunity to give you a relation 
of thr. adventure* that detained me fa long ia fl- 
ifcign countries. 
■ : In. my return from, the Indies, I had feme af* 
-faira.wath a. Spanifla merchant; which, while L was 
managing in one of their fea-ports, there came in 
,a Spaniin cor fair, who had taken a rich Tuxkifh 
pfirze, with feveral Turks and Moors jnrifoners, 
- whom he offered to.iale as flavesv I never had any 
traffic of this kind, from any view of uatereB; . 
.but*, fbom a motive of companion, I had pur- 
chafed liberty for many a miferable wretch,. to whom 
1 game freedom the moment I paid his ranfom. 

Among the captives newly taken, there was one 
-dtffiiiguiflied by the richneTs of his habit, and nwae 
by the gpace&ilnefs of his port. He drew all my 
attention ^ xrfrokich he appeared feniihle, and ftill 
directed his looks ;to me : our. fools feemedto greet 
/One another, as if jtheir intimacy had been of a 
.long landing, and commenced in fome pre-cxifl>- 
:ent period. There was fomethirig in the air of this 
young ftranger fuperior to adverfity, and yet * 
fenfible of the preient difad vantage of his fate ; 
awhile I. felt &r him ar^ emotion, foft as the ties of 
nature, and could not but impute it to the fecnet 
impreffion of. fome intelligent power, which was 
leading me to a height of generofity beyond my 
own intention, and, by an impulfe of virtue on 
my foul, directing it to the accomplishment of 
fome diftant and unknown defign of Provi- 
dence. The heavenly inftigation came with a 

prevailing 
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prevailing force, and I could not but obey its dic- 
tates. 

The price fet On this captive was extravagantly 
high, and fiich «as would be a vaft disadvantage td 
my prefent affairs to part with. However, I liften- 
ed to the gentle monitor within, and paid the cor- 
fair his full demands. 

As foon as T had conduced the youth to my 
lodgings, I told him he was from that moment free ; 
the price I had paid, was for his friendfhip and li- 
berty. 

• 44 Then you have confined me," replied the gen- 
tle ftranger, " by the moil lafting engagements. 
»* 4 I- might have broke through any other re- 
* 4 ftraint ; but I am now your voluntary (lave, 
,4i and dare truft you with a fecret' yet unknown 
44 to the Spaniards. My name is Orramel, the 
44 only fon of a wealthy fiafla in Conftantinople; 
44 altd you may demand what you will for my ran- 
44 fern. 

44 You will foon be convinced," faid I, c< there 
44 was no mercenary intention in this a&ion. The 
< 4 amity I have for you Is noble and difinterefted : 
44 it was kindled by a celeftia} fpark, an emanatioii 
44 from the divine clemency, and terminates in no- 
44 thing below your immortal happinefs. And were. 

* you inclined to examine thofe facred truths which 
44 would lead you to that felicity, and to (hare my 
* 4 fortune in a free and happy' nation, thcwealtn 
w of the Indies mould not buy you from my affec* 
*• tions : but if it is your choice to return to the 
* 4 cuftoms and religion of your country, you are 
44 abfoluteiy free, without attending any terms for 
44 your releafe.*' 

With a friendly, but dej%Sted look, he told me, 
it was impoflible for him to difpenfe with his filial 
ebligatidns to an* indulgent parent ; but he pofi- 
tively refufed his freedom, till he had given intel- 
ligence, and received an anfwer ftma his father : 

L . which 
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which he foon had, wkh a £arte Blanche to me, on 
which I might make my own demands for his fop's 
ranfom. I returned it with no other terms, but 
;the liberty of all the Chriftian flayes he had in h|s 
j>ofleffion ; hoping, by this difinterefted condu<ft, 
to leave a cpnviction on the mind of my young 
friend in favour of Christianity. He could per- 
Aiade me to receive nothing but fome liule prefcnt, 
and left me with an apparent concern* 

It was fome months after he was gpne 3 before J 
could finifh my negociations in Spain ; but, as foon 
as they were difpatched, I embarked for Holland. 
We' had not been a week at fea* .before the fhip 
was taken by a Turkifh pirate, and all the men in 
it carried to Couflantinople 9 to be fold as flaves. 
My lot fell to a matter from whom J was like to 
find moft barbarous treatment; however, I was 
jrefolved to endure my bondage, till 1 could give 
intelligence to my friends in England, to procure 
my ranfom. I was fixed to this, that no hasdftiip 
fliimld. reduce me to give Orramel an accqunt of 
my diftrefs, till 1 was again in circumftances, not 
to need his kindnefe, nor expert a retaliation of my 
pwn. f 

$ut Heaven had kinder intentions by bringing 
ine into this adverfttv, i^or left me long without re* 
drefs* As I was talking, in a public place, to on« 
pf my fellow-flaves, Orramel .came by. He parted 
beyond me j bujt inftantly t&Uiming, looked on mo 
With .great attention, tiU ;fome melting forroW 
dropped from his eyes,: when, making : inquiry of 
fome that were near, to whom I belonged, and 
t&ing informed ; without fpeaking a word to me, 
he new to my new matter, paid his demand for 
my ranfom, and immediately conducted me to his 
houfe, where be. welcomed me with the warmeft 
marks of ajfe&ion. He fpoke *...♦• Jje pau(ed : 
.... and was in the erea^eft -p^plej^yi %o fad 
language futile tg the JeatimeAts i>i hi^ibul. 
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" My brother!" faid be, *< my fhiend ! . . 4 or 
" if there are more facral ties in nature, or virtue* 
w let me call you by Took gentler appellation ! yre 
" are now united by the bands of eelefttal amity* 
** one in the fame holy faith, and hopes of a glori- 
*< otts immortality. Your charity rdcuedme from 
** a worfe than SpanHh flavery* from the bondage 
w of vice and ikiperftttion ; your condu^ baniihed 
t< my prejudices to the Chriftian name* and made 
" way for the entrance of thofe heavenly truths* 
« to which I now aifejit* But this is a fecret even 
44 to my own domeftics ; and, whether fuch a cau~ 
" tion ts criminal* I am not yet able to determine/* 

With what rapture* what attention, did I lifte* 
to this Janguage ! I blefled the accents that told me ' 
my friend* my Orramel had embraced the Cbcifliari 
faith. An angel's long would have beenJefs undo* 
diotes. I looked upward* and* with a grateful ele- 
vation of mind, gave die gh>ry to the Supreme di£~ 
pofer of all human tnretLf&* The iniUn& was front 
above* that firft moved me to jranibm this young* 
captive ; thence was the fpring of my companion : 
it would be vanity, it would be the moft criminal 
arrogance, not to afcribe this a&ion to the affifting 
Deity. 

Tne illuftrious Orramel made it his joy, his ftudy, 
to evidence his afFe&ion. He told me, his father 
died fince we parted in Spain ; and that he had left 
five daughters* which he had by feveral of his 
wives. He offered me the choice of his fillers* 
if I had any thoughts of marriage, and promifed 
a dowry with her to my own content. One 
of them, he faid, was privately bred a Chriftian, 
by her mother, a beautiful woman of Armenia* I 
*vas pleafed with the propofal* and impatient to fee 
my fair miftrefs. In the mean time he made me a 
prefent of feveral rich habit*, and two negroes to 
attend me* 

h 2 The 
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The next d*y, he conduced me to a fair fum- 
Bier~houfe, whither he fent for his 'Afters; who 
were all fo handfome, that I was diftrefled with 
My own liberty, nor knew where to chufe, had not 
a principle of piety determined me to the young 
Armenian j who was not fuperior in beauty to the 
left, but there was a decorum in her behaviour, 
which the others wanted. She bad more of the 
modefty and politenefs of the European women, to 
whom you know I was always partial. My choice 
was fixed ; and the more I converted with my fair 
miftrefs, the more reafon I found to approve it. 
We were privately married by a chaplain belonging 
to the Brittfh envoy. My generous friend gave her 
a fortune, which abundantly repaid all my lofles ;> 
and, after fl profperotis voyage, I am fafely landed 
in Holland. 

• I have fent you this relation, as a memorial of 
my gratitude to Heaven ; whofe clemency has re-' 
turned me more than meafure for meafure, and; 
largely recompenfed that liberality itfirft infpired. 

Adieu* 
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LETTER I. 

To Lady Sophia. 

. • •< * 

Tht fepttl of tbt Jiory ^/Rosalinda, 

YOU will find me, dear Lady- Sophia, in a 
more gay difpofition than when I writ my laft 
Jetteri Perhaps the fair feafon has fome influence 
on my temper. The fpring is now in its prime, and 
blooming nature appears in all her various pride ; 
the fields and groves refound with artlefs harmony ; 
the linnet and warbling lark invite me often to rife 
with the fragrant morning : nor am I unwilling to 
obey the gentle fummons ; though, till 1 came here, 
I had never beheld the rifing fun ; the fight was as 
great a novelty to me as a Blazing ftar would have 
been ; the opening dawn was one of the arcana of 
Nature, into which my curiofity had never pried. 
Indeed, I had read many poetical defcriptions of the 
rofy-fingered morning unbarring the gates of light* 
ana, decked in golden veftmehts, beginning her pro* 
grefs over the eaftern hills ; but I left Aurora to her 
rural hours, without the leaft inclination to trace her 
footfteps in the pearly dew. She was no precedent 
for me $ I was too polite to open my eyes at fuch un- 
. L 3 genteel 
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footed icafons ; the fun ihone in vain, its beams 
were ufelcfs till the modifli world appeared. 

But I have now conquered thefe refinements, and 
can bear the awkward cuftom of rifing with the frelh 
morning, and going to bed when the dufky evening 
clofes j or, I might keep myfelf awake while every 
other intelligent being on this part of the globe deeps; 
when human affair's ceafe, and the calm creation 
feems lulled in a peaceful {lumber, except Elves and 
Fairies. I cannot precifely determine N what hours 
they keep; but here is a nurie in the family, who 
is intimately acquainted, as (he fays, with thefe 
fprightly phantoms. She has been admitted to their 
moon-light revels ; and has led rtie to many a circle 
diftinguiflied with perpetual verdure, where they 
u fed to dance their light fantaffic rounds. Bridget 
and Joyce, our two dairy-maids, add their teftimony 
to the nuffc's, and relate their own vifiooary experi- 
ence. I am no great infidel ; fomettmes 1 believe, 
and always wifk the pretty ftories they tell me wete 
true ; but t dare not object againft any of thofe re- 
lations, for fear of being thought a Heathen by the 
whole village. 

My circumftances are now very eafy. My miftref* 
is fully perfuaded my education has teen fuperior ft* 
my prefent ftation, and treats me more like a fitter 
than a fervant ; I am under no repaints but thofe 
of gratitude and juftice, which will not fuffer me tQ 
be idle where I know myfelf to be dependent. 

For a dajnfel of quality, I can work well enough 
with my needle ; and as this is all my miftrefs will 
fuffer me to do, I carry my work to fome verdant -re- 
treat, af which here are great variety, in a large gar- 
den, and wide range of orchard,* joining to the 
)ioufe. I am delighted with old-falhioned bowers 
covered with wood-bine and fweet-brier, and can 
fit as much at my eafe on a bank of camomile 
ihaded with laurel, as ever I did in a painted alcove. 
Mapk~tree$ and box, with buflies of rofes, are 

placed 
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placed about jm a very agreeable <J border; the whole 
fcene. appears gay, but wild above tule or art* 

.... While Nature here * 

Wantons as in Jier prime, and play* at will 
Her virgin-fancies. •....* 

Mi t Ton, 

The orchard joining tcit is fpaciotts and fair as tbfc 
He/perian inclofures ; violets, primrofe, and crocus> 
embroider the level green on which' you tread ; th» 
trees are fet in rows, thair branches mingle above, 
and are now in their gaUdy bloflbms-; the birds fit 
carelefs on the flowery fprays, and from thsir little 
throats pour out a itream of harmony* while fragrant 
sales refoeih the fenfe, and with their aromatic 
preath diffufe gladnefs to the foul. 

Juftat the bounds of this luxuriant retreat (lands 
an ancient oak $ the extended boughs are a flielter 
from the mid*day fun, which perhaps your Lady- 
fbip would endure rather than fcreen your beauty in •. 
fuch a ruitic fhade. Elyfian groves and rrryrtle 
bowers are better fuited to the delicacy of your ima-- 
gination \ but I am now reconciled to Nature in its 
greateft negligence ; and,feated in this venerable re- 
cefs, find virtue and liberty the principal fprings of 
human happinefs. My hours are here at my own 
diipofal, nor am I obliged to devote them to cere-, 
mony or vain amufements. I find myfelf under no- 
neceffity to court the impertinent, or flatter the am* 
bitious, nor to do a thoujand uareafonahle things, 
iot fear of being Angular, and out of the mode. 

The only intimacy I have contracted is with & 
daughter of the minifter of this parifh. They call' 
her Sally. Herconverfation is perfectly innocent and 
agreeable, and has fomething in it charming beyond 
~all the fpecious rules and ftudied ekgance of the beau* 
monde. She has fpent her leifure in reading, and 
has certainly perufed all the good books in her 
father's ftudy, having never openxd a page on aay 

L 4 fubjetk 
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fubjed but religion, except Argalus and Parthenia. 
Her precifenefs is all natural and unaffe&ed. Her 
looks, her words, her whole behaviour, has an air 
of fan&ity. One can hardly believe her an inhabi- 
tant of this world, but rather a native of fome more 
refined and holy region. The fweetnefs of her coun- 
tenance, with the furprifing beauty of her whole per- 
fon, would confirm this thought, if fome evidence 
of mortality did not appear in her declining health, 
She believes herfelf in a confiimption, and talks of 
dying as calmly as moil people talk of going to fleep. 

However, this indifference is not, perhaps, entirely 
the effect of piety. A tender paffion feems-to have 
fome {hare in it. Her health began to decline from 
the time her lover died. He was the fon of a neigh- 
bouring clergyman ; their marriage was concluded by 
the confent of both thtir parents* There had been 
an innocent tendernefs between them from their 
childhood; and juft at the period fet to crown their 
irutual paflion, the youth was feized with a fever, 
which ended his life, and left the gentle maid to 
- mourn her difappointed joys. 

Since that, lhe has no attachment to this world : 
all her fchemes of happinefs are in a future itate, on. 
which her whole attention is fixed ; and nothing can 
be more fparkling than her conver fation on thefe fub- 
je£U. As fome people grow dull and morofe in talk- 
ing of religion, it 1 brightens her countenance, gives 
a vivacity to her thoughts, and heavenly eloquence 
to her tongue. The beauty of the fpangled firma- 
ment in a clear fummer evening gives her ah appa- 
rent pleafure*. " In a little time," (he often fays, 
" I lnall have a nearer view of thofe radiant wonders, 
44 and ihall my felf ou tfhine their glimmering luftre. " 
. You would be glad, Lady Sophia, if I would 
leave Sally with the angels, and talk to you of 
knights of the garter, blue ribbands, embroidered 
coats, and other, fubl unary things. There is fuch 
a wide extreme betwixt thefe fubjeds and heavenly 

themes, 
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themes, that I cannot introduce your tender affair 
With any manner of decorum; v the defcent is too pre- 
cipitate. But if I muft talk of love, my own amour 
is fomewhat more of the ethereal kind than yours, 
and the tranfition will not be fo difficult. 
' Nor will 4 1 difpleafe you, to hear that my lover 
continues conftant, with the addition of fix. thou* 
Jand a year to his eftate. . It was left him by one of 
the S r family, wholately died without an heir. 

My miftrefs has been a conftant advocate for the 
lovely youth, believing his propofal a vaft prefer- 
ment for me£ while my generous lover makes his 
addreffes with greater warmth and afluranqe than 
when his eftate was lefs, thinking it now in his power 
to offer me a reparation for whatever misfortune 
hath reduced me to a ftate.fo unequal to what, he is 
perfuaded, my education has been. . 

I have not yet accepted, his propofal, nor difco- 
vered my rank to him ; but it is very probable I 
(hall do both. What objection can I, or rather what 
can you, make agatnft it ? His defcent is every way 
illuurious, and .has vaftly the advantage of mine* 
Nature has diftinguiflied him with an air of grandeur, 
beyond all the borrowed luftre of titles or equipage. 
There is an elegance in his behaviour fuperior to 
the rules of art or imitation $ not Paris, when con- 
fefled prince on the plains of Ida,- appeared more 
graceful. He talks of love, noj in drains of dra- 
matic frenzy, but with the fobriety of reafqn a$d 
virtue. Perfuafion dwells on his tongue, white tie 
defcribes the. gentle paflion in accents calm as the 
midnight-air. What the confluence will be, I 
cannot yet determine. Dear Lady Sophia, adieu. 

Rosalinda. 



L$ 



LET- 



M» LETTERS Part HI; 



M 



LETfER n. 
T$ Lady Sophia. 

• » - * 

Y romance is mw finished, the drama is come 
to a coftclufion ; I have been married thefe 
four months; and from the fober regular way of life 
I am now in, you mutt expeft no more adventures* 

I forgot in my laft to inform you, that with the . 
fix thcufand a year there was a feat nobly fumifhed 
kft to ..... . What muft I call him ? Not my 

hu&and, for fear the awkward domeftic found 
fhottld give you the fpieen. And if I ihould give 
him the appellation of my gallant, my lover, or 
the charming youth, you would think me run mad 
in romance. But I hope 1 may call him by his 
proper namt, which is Lucius. 

The feat of which he is now the poffeflbr, look* 
like the abode o( liberty and guilclefs delight. The\ 
fit u at ion has Something in it fo jovial and airy, that 
it gives an alacrity to the mind. It ftands an .a 

* gentle riiing, witji the view of a fpacious valley be* 

• fore it, through which a luxuriant river draws its 
finning train, and blefles the borders with immortal 
verdure; the wide champaign beyond opens a fair 
variety of hills, of groves, and fertile plains, which 
terminate in a diftant pro(pe& of the fea. You have 
this beautiful fcene of nature from every window ir> 
the front of the houfe* 

The opposite fide of the ftrudure difelofes a quite 
different view. As that feems the triumph of Na- 
ture, this appears the in fu It of Art. The gardens 
and groves are fo exquifitely fine and regular, that I 
fancv my felf in fairy-land ; it looks all like the effect 
of inchantment, and beyond human contrivance. 

The loves and graces figured in the painted alcoves 
periuade me, I am got among the immortals, who 
icem to court me to their foft receffes, when through 

a long 
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a, long vdfta the fouling forms rife in juft proportion* 
before me^ I converfe with deities, and am charmed 
with the wonders of the poetical world, 

I find leisure enough forthefe vi£enary delights, 
being difcharged from family cares by my hufband's 
grandmother, who isr qualified to manage thofe affairs 
with gaitat prudence and decency* It is a pleafure to' 
me to fuhmit to hfcf advice in every p'un&ilio, as I, 
find it obliges,' Lucius, who treats her With the ut~ 
rooft deference and refped ; nor fails to frnd-fome- 
handfome excuife for any thing that has the appear- .. 
ance of obftinacy or caprice in her temper. ^ 

His merit In etaery occurrence fecures my efteem; 
An air of juftice *nd benignity ftvinfes through hitf 
whole oojk&&. His mind was in the fame elevation 
when bis fortune was at the 1 owe ft ; nor has this un- 
expected torn had the leaik influence on themodefty 
and evennefs of his difpofition* Hrs management in 
every thing js at once generous and difcreet. He has- . 
devoted a .thoufand pounds a year, out of the fix 
thoufand, to charitable ufes ; another thoufand he 
fecured to me for my peculiar expenses; the reft.ta 
be fpent inhis h^ufenokl, the charge of which he has 
limited to his, Income, and pays his bills once a raoHth 
with great exaftiiefs, that nohoneft tradefman tfiay be 
injured by his delay. Whatever trefpafs is done by the 
careleflhefs of his fervants, in the purfuit of their 
rural fports, h£ patiently hears the cornplainis of the 
iufferers, and reliares their damage to the full, j 

His compa&Omis equal to his juft ice. Never has 
he. been feertto turn away from a fpe&acle of pity ; 
never has he fhut his cars to the voice of diftrefs; v 
never, by an infoknt reproach, fiienced theories cf 
poverty, nor delayed his bounty to the neccflitous. 

Several honcft clergymen, with large families ai d 
narrow incomes, have already experienced his gena* 
rofity, and bl©ffed- .their young bencfa&or. He has 
taken a fon of a neighbouring minifter into the family, 
who was bred at the uoiveriky, and is 9 youth of 

L 6 N ' great 
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great piety, and very good&nfe. Heread&coirftantly 
to. us morning and evening prayers, when not a fer- 
vant in the hpufe is fufFered to be abfent.* 
. Lucius has a haodfome collection of Englifh and 
French authors. His -father lived long enough to fee 
him inftru&ed in bath thefe languages :■ ib that his 
books, with the conversation of the young, ftadent, . 
are the agreeable amufement of his x leifure hours ; 
which are*not fa many as he feems to wtfh, his rank 
and merit ftill engaging him in new acquaintance, 
there being feverafgentlemens feats featured about 
in this pleafant champaign* 

. I find tnyfelf more free and dtfengaged, having no 
companion but Sally* In her conversation 1 forget 
I am below the ftars, And mingle with immortal be- 
ings, Her fentiments are all elevated aiid refined ; 
the language of heaven flows from her lips, in ac- 
cents fweet as an angel's voice. She has a furprifing 
memory, and fpeaks the fineft parts of Milton by 
heart. *I fancy -my felf among theceleftial minftrels, 
when fl*e repeats that description, where 

Their go|den harps they take, 

- Harps ever tun'd, that, glitt'ring by their &&e, 
Like quivers hang, and, with preamble fweet 
Of charming Symphony, they introduce 
Their facred fong, and waken raptures high. 

Mr. Pope's Messiah is another of her favourite 
poertis ; which fhe recites with fuch a graceful pronun- 
ciation, that it feems always new and furprifing. 

But while I am enjoying this agreeable fociety, I 
k^w it is a pleafure that is dealing from me like some 
fair flower, whofe bloom withers while I am regaling 
my fenfe with its fragrancy. The young faint is 
bidding adieu to mortal things, and preparing for 
her native Jkie*. I brought ner hither, to try if 
the change of air would mend her health : but 1 fee 
no advantage fhe has by it : and, finding her impa- 
tient to return, I have promifed to carry her in my 

chaife 
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chaife to-morrow ba<$ tqi her ftithcr's houfe. I go 
the more willingly, that I may make a vifit to the 
peaceful abode where I fpetit fo many happy hours. 

I kn$w riot if my roiftref* has yet recovered the 
confufion fhe was in at tbedifcovery of my quality. 
As for Lucius, it feejns to be no fecret to htm* He 
told me, there was fomething in my behaviour that 
convinced him I was not in my proper ftatiqn -, but 
by what misfortune I was funk, he could never make 
the leaft conje&ure. My conduft he thought wa^ 
too referved to fuffer him to fufpeft any thing to my 
difadvantage; and when he found my concealment 
was on a religious account, it {five him the higheft 
fatisfadion, to find it in his poweY to place me in 
Ctrcumftances more agreeable and independent. 

Two or three days after I was married, I writ to 
my father, with all the fubmiffion and tendernefs 
that natural affe&ion could dilate. I am informed 
he relents, and is pleafed with an alliance to this noble 
family. But I have not yet the honour of any let- 
ter or mefiage from his Lordfhip. Oh ! could 1 
throw myfelf at fyis feet, and Once more hear his 
paternal oleffing, my happinefs were complete I 

The Pastoral 1 have inclofed was only writ as 
a folitary ati)ufement ; which makes me fend it with- 
out any apology, or giving myfelf the airs of being 
an author. I hope it will not difpleafe you, that my 
ihepberd happens to be a Chriftian ; and that the 
paftoral fcene lies on the firitifh plains, as long as I 
leave you to wander at your leifure in the vale of 
Tempe, or follow your fleecy charge on the fair - 
Arcadian paftures. Adieu. 

Yours, &c. 

ROSALINDA. 
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A PA S TO ft A L. 

1 IT E N R Y and JL U ; Q Yv 

HftN & y. L/UCY, while aeftiag » this verdant /hade, 

By power dhriae thus elegantly marie, 

Say, canft thou envy pomp and regal rooms; 

Gay with the luxury * of l*erfian looms 2 * 

Or painted roofs, whofe beauty would entire . 

The thoughts through all the fabled joys office Z V 

Fabled, indeed !' true joys it cannot boaft. 

Since pleafure flies when innocence i* loft* , 

RemoHe, Defpair, and every cruel gw& t . : 

Become the inmates of the .guilty breaft. : - *' : .- 

Lvov. How ipotleft, Henry, > is thy wtli-ttirn'd mind* 
Averfe.to ill, tot follow good incltn'd! 
Wkh thee converting, every day I lean* 
New charms in facred virtue to difcern j 
And, emulous of thee, with joy purfue 
That goodnefs I admire and love in you- s 

H e n r>y. Thou need'ft not learn of me. In nature** 

book 
Thou may '& on thy Creator's wifdom look : 
And as the planets run their content face* . 
His glorious footfteps in their onto* trace. 
He bids the fun in all its beauty rife* 
To blefe our foil, and gild the vaulted ftiesr j 
And,* by the word of his almighty power, 
Ordains the moon* to cheer the midnight hour f 
While fparkling ftars In folemri order wait 
Upon a filent courfe, to grace her ftate. 

Lucy. Nor in the fides alone his pow'r is feen; 
We view it in the grove> and flow'ry green, - 
To imitate whofe charms all art is feint, 
The rofe's glowing blufli what hand can paint ? 
Or equal the pale lily's fnowy hue ? 
Or emulate the corn-flower's glofly blue? 
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H?*Rf • Sure, Lucy, wt, like the fivftpatr, are bkfl r 
While here, fecure, with innocence and rei!, 
Our happy hours on downy pinions fly ; 
When thus affiled by faith's Aedfaft eye, / 
Upon our Maker's works we humbly faze. 
And, for their goodaefs render hixn th* jpraxfe. 
Thus, in the patriarch's days/ the Jewiih fwai$s, 
Who fed their flock* on Manured fruitfW plain*, » 

Worihipp'd Jehovah in the woods and field, 
And prais'd his name for all the fruit they yield r 
Implor'd his mercy to dire& their ways, 
To guard their, nights, and fanftify their days,. 
But, fee ! the ev'nirtg o'er the dewy lawn 
Already has her fable curtain drawn. 
Homeward we'll go, and, as we flowly waftsv 
Beguile the tedious way with farther talk* 

I.ETTER III. 

From the Jamij to Lady Sophia. 

1 

Madam, 

TH E day aftef I writ to you lan\ I carried Sally 
home j where I left her, not thinking, whe/* 
we parted, that we were to meet no more in this 
world : but fo it proved. She languifhed about 
three weeks, and then, without any ftruggle, pr 
convulfive pangs, gently refigned her breath. 
% With" what impatience fhe attended the happy 
period, the rnclofed will inform you. She writ it a 
few days before flie, died, and gave it in charge \o 
one of her friends to deliver to me. 

To Rosalinda. 

Dear Lady Frances^ 
« \/t Y fands are now running low. The fprings 
" A™ of life will foon ceafe. The duft is xeturn- 

* 4 ing 
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" ing to its native duft, and the. immortal part . to 
44 its great original. The happy day is dawning* 
44 which (hall never be (haded with fucceeding 

night. Some glimmerings of celeftial glory 

break [through the gloom, and fcatter the Jior- 
44 rors of death/ I hear from far the Harps of 
44 heaven in foft prehidiums call me to the (kies. 

4 * I (hall (hortly mingle with the mornirig-ftars, 
44 and converfe with the firft-born fons of light. 
44 I (hall enter the blifsful aflembly, and he num- 
44 bered among the glittering attendants of the em- 
44 pyrean courts. The Supreme Excellence (hall 
44 unveil itfelf, and fuffer me to gaze on uncreated 
44 beauty. I (hall feel the force, and breathe the 
44 raptures of .immortal love. The fmiling mo- 
44 ments, crowned with joy, and ever-blooming 
44 Kfe, mult now begin their everlafting round. 

44 The ftormy ocean is paft, the thort fatigue 
*' fulfilled ; the peaceful heaven is in view. I am 
44 j oft fetting my foot on the blifsful coaft. The 
44 charming land of love, the aromatic breezes al- 
44 ready-meet me from the fragrant (hore, and cheer 
44 me in the laft faintings of nature. 

44 Dear Lady Frances, adieu. Till now I never 
44 bid you a glad farewell, nor parted without re- 
44 lu&ance. But we (hall meet in more ferene 
44 climates. We (hall meet in the fulnefs of joy, 
i4 in the elevations of glory. Mine, indeed, by 
' 4< the juft degrees of recompence, will be a ftation 
44 far* below yours. My probation has been only 
44 the paflive exercife of content and patience. But 
" fuch virtue as yours, which has triumphed over 
44 all the' gay allurements of the world, (ball meet 
44 a glorious diftin&ion. The noble army of mar- 
44 tyrs will receive you to their number, grace you 
44 with the radiant circlet and victorious palm, and 
44 record your conqueft in the annals of heaven. 

- 44 I fpeak this, to animate your virtue, to encou- 
44 rage you in the race of glory. I am now paft 

44 flattery, 
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44 flattery, or dependence on the greateft of mor- 
** tals. But I feel the moft tender concern for your 
** happinefs, and {hall carry the gentle impreffion to 
ct the regions of exalted friendihip, the native do* 
•* mintonis of love, to which I am now going.* 
* Once more, my (fear. Rofalinda,- adieu/' 

This letter came to me ^rith the lad tidings of 
her death. No language can defcrtbe my grief in 
ks juft emphafis. You will give me leave to weep j 
and fympathife with 

Yours 
• ^ Rosalinda. 



LET TE R, IV. 

7> C ARLOS. 

A S you was the confident of my unjuft defign, in 
'**■ -vifittng Philander at his country-feat, you have 
reaibn to ^xpeft I fliould. inform you of the fucceft 
of that adventure. 

- J I had a fecret paiHoh for Afpafia beifbre her mar- 
riage with this noble youth, and flattered myfelf with 
fome hopes of finding her prepoffeffed.in my favour. 

You know how exceeding cautious frnd difcreet I 
have been in my pleafures, and with what diflimula- 
tion I have fecured to myfelf the charader of a mail 
of honour and fobriety. By this advantage I found 
iteafy to impofe on my friend; whofe goodnefs was 
real and unaffeiflred, wnile bis unblemilned integrity 
left hiih unguarded to all my artifice. 

But I found it impoifible to delude my father by 
my fpecious virtues. His penetration faw through 
that difguife by which I had efcaped the public cen- 
fure. Nor could any thing have been more deteft- 
able to his open temper than the afte&ation and hy- 
pocrify of mine. After he had traced one of my 
moft criminal intrigues, and found me unreclaimed 
by his tendereft admonitions, he refplved todifinherit 
me, and fettle his cftate on my younger brother, who 

is 
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isrealfy poffefled of all thofe good qualities, to which, 
'with a vain oftentation, I have only pretended. 

My brother, perceiving my father's dilguft, and the 
intention he had to make him bis heir, with an uiw 
Equalled generality gave me intelligence of th* thtea* 
tened misfortune., defining me, to employ feme fridnrf 
to perfsade nay father from his fe.vere preceding,. 

. This news came to ipe while I was detained d.wil** 
linggueft by Philander at his country-feat. I dif» 
covered the affair to him, who immediately offered ta 
attempt a reconciliation. I gladly accepted the kind 
intention, nor knew any perfon fo likely to fucceed. 

Philander propofed flaying two or three days with 
my father, in order to*n6nu^tehimlelf the more fuc- 
cefsfully. . In' the mean time, I found but too eafy 
accefs to the fair. Afpafia ; 2nd, by an artifice that 
deferves the blackeft infamy, prevailed with her to 
make a criminal appointjnent in a private garden be* 

fanging to the houffi, ' . • -. . < '■ •.■'.»* 
This was tne fecond day of her ruifba&cl's abjfence^ 
The happy hour,- as 1 <hen thought ir^ arrived, when 
1 was to attend my miflxeft in a fequejlered arbour, 
But juft as I was entering the walk that led to it; % 
footman caine haitily after me with a letter from Phi- 
lander* which brought me the welcome news of hi$ 
fuccels with my father. The vaft fatlsfa&ionJie ex- 
preffed for having procured this reconciliation, with, 
the real concern for my wdfajrc^ VWci'-appeared in 
every line, raifed a fenfe of honour in my fcuj. I 
read the letter again, and found rmy guilt aggravated 
by its bright reverfe. My falfetood was heightened 
by the warmth and fidelity with which the generous 
man had- purfued my intereih My crime flood before 
me in its moil iefamous *iew~ But. how to extricate 
myfelf frorn this perplexity, I was entirely at a lofs* 
. To negleft an opportunity I had with fuchfolici^ 
tude obtained, to di lap point a yielding beauty, todar^ 
the effie&s of her cqntemjpt and refentment, by aS* 
ing contrary to ajl thegallantrnaxims pf the world, 

was 
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was doing the utmoft violence to a dilpofitionlike 
mine. . But then, to wrong my friend with an evi- 
dence of his fidelity in my hand, where every teidefc 
line would reproach (itch villainy $ Alexander and 
Scipio, I told myfelf, would condemn me; with 
many an heroic-Pagan, who, is the height of youthful 
defires, had conquered the allurements of a gililt| 
paffion. 

It was happy for me* that fcwrte acektent prevent- 
ed Afpafia from Following me ft> foori a* fhe defign- 
*d» I was fo far from being impatient ather abfencei 
that I blefied every moment's delay, and was coii~ 
triring to avoid the interview j lift as 1 faw her en- 
tering the garden. ' * 
I had been: unufed to mental devotion ; aad yet*, 
in this dangerous moment, on which my perditioA 
feemed to hang, I fe»t a ftciet ffayer to Heaven for 
affiftance* 

Inftead of flying to the charmer's embraces with 
the gaiety of a lover, I v?ent forward with a ^ow 
relundtant pace till we met, and then gaveiier my 
friend's letter J As fioon as fhe had read it, fee told 
me, " I might be afiured it fpoke die language of 
" his fool : and it is, ad4ed fhey *• to-the advari- 
" tageous light in which he ha* fet your chara&er$ 
* 4 it is entirely; to that you are obliged, for the 
" favourable opinio* I have of you." 

44 Is it, indeed, to this generous man, 9 * I replied, 
44 that I am indebted for the (hate I have in yout 
" efteem ! And cam I mum foch goodnefs, with 
44 the vileft ingratitude !" . ^ • Here I paufed, ftill 
44 keeping a reipe&fut diftance. 

Afpafia, with her eyes fixed on the ground, flood 
in a filent confufion. But, in this mute interval* 
imagine, if you can, what rrtuft be the conflict of 
my foul ! J nad (poke my lafb ; . an eternal filence 
muft certainly have enfued, if the gentle Alalia* 
perceiving my diftrefo, had not put me out of pain. 
for 90 apology. 

"Ifce," 
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I fee;" faid flic, " the diforder you are in. 
* 4 This retreat of honour ought to have been mine. 
iC I finccrely wifli it had been fo. However, jou 
44 have led me the way, and 1 owe my recovery to 
i€ your prudence/' 

" It was my importunity, Madam," replied I, 
** that drew you into this criminal engagement $ 
u for which I am going to infli& on myfelf the fe- 
'* verc penalty of seeing you no more." 

" This was what I was juft refolving," anfwoed 
the fair penitent, " but you have gone before me 
" in every ftep of virtue. We muft indeed meet 
?* np more* Some diforder I feel gives me a pte~ 
" fence to retire immediately^ my chamber j and 
" you may leave this place early in the morning, 
" with a proper excufc for not feeing me/' 
, She was featcd under a (hade of jeflamine, and 
appeared . charming as the Queen of Love. My 
phijofophy began to ftaggerj, when ihe haftily rofe, 
and left me in an agony of mind which no words 
can epprefs* 

However, I had fo mudi command of myfelf as 
not to follow her. My reafon exerted all its powers. 
The Divinity within fpoke with a commanding 
force, and bid the wild tempeftuous paffions be ftilL 
My foul. obeyed the facred didates, while truth and 
friendfhip took full pofleffion of my breaft. 

I hafted early the next morning from this dange- 
rous place ; and muft own to you, this a&ion has 
given me a pleafure in refte&ion fuperior to all the 
gratifications of fenfe. . 

Yours, &c. 

Alcander* 

LETT E R V. 

Tv Carlos, from the fame.. 

A F T E R your fevereft raillery on my condud, I 
** hope you will pardon me for being a reafonable 

cireature, 
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creature, and not infift on my- making an apology for 
following the di&ates of honour and gratitude. To 
your cooler thoughts, virtue may not, perhaps, ap- 
pear fo trivial and fantaftic a thing. In your fplene* 
tic intervals, falfehood and treachery will probably 
lofe their charms, and put on an afpe£fc of horror 
and deformity. When the fagacity of youth is pad:, 
and a few years have impaired your underftanding, 
you may grow fuperftitious, and be whimfical enough 
to fancy friendship and truth are words of the moft 
facred importance. Since it is not impoffible for you 
to fall into fuch errors yourfelf, you ought to pafs a 
charitable cenfure on my principles and pra&iqe, 
however different from your own. 

I have ventured to fend you this carelefs transla- 
tion of Taffo's Inchanted Foreft. This beautiful 
fidion feems contrived to arm the foul with a noble 
refolution in whatever occurrence its virtues are 
called into a&ion. Rinaldo's inflexibility, I hope, 
will keep me a little in countenance ; though I have 
not the vanity to run a parallel between the young 
hero's exploit and mine. 

Dear Carlos adieu. Be affured 1 am too much 
your friend to leave any method untried for your 
reformation. 

AlcandAl. 

THE INCHANTED FOREST. 

[Taken from Taiso's Jiiujal**, Book XVIII. J 

IHE dawning light fcarce hover'd in the eaft. 
When young Rinaldo left his wonted reft ; 

Completely arm'd in all Ms martial pride, 

A coftly fcarf was o'er his moulders ty'd : 
Unfeen, he pafs'd along each filent tent, 
And onward to the dreadful foreft went. 
*Twa$ now the feafon when the lingering night 

Difputcs her empire with the fifing light ; 

A rofy 
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A. rofy Unfit here paints ^ie doubtful not*, 
Tiirre.glamntfriag itn laV uncertain fades adorn; 
Thjs ftene the thoughtful hero entertain'd, 
As on the fteepof Olivet he gain'd ; 
The dawning luftre, and declining night, 
With various beauties entertain his fight, 

" Ye numerous flaming lamp* above/ 9 he cries* 

Which deck the lofty temple of the ikies ! 

Thou fun, who& face a golden fplendour wears ! 

Thou filver moon* and all ye fparkling ftars ! 

What trifles to your glories are prefcrr'd ! 

How little we celcftial things regard ! 

A fparkling glance* the lightning of a finite, 

Of Heav'n itfelf our cafy hearts beguile." 

Thus reas'ning, he the facred hill afcends* 
And humbly there with decent reverence bends * 
Adoring to the oafi, he turns his eyes. 
His thoughts unbounded reach the anmoft {km. 
Mean-while the morn in golden veftments role, 
Her vifage with a bright vermillion glows ; 
New beam! RinaldVs cfet and armour gild* 
Which dart their Itoftre o'er the verdant field ; 
Refrefhing breezes round him gently play, * 
And balmy odours on their wings convey : 
While from her lap Aurora on his head N 
A cloud of pure eeleftial dews does ihed ; 
Dipp'd in th' ethereaj mift* a lucid white 
His robes difplay, and flream with filver light. 
Such when the morning's cheerful, rays appear, 
Such lively looks the opening biotfbms wear ; 
So looks, renew'd in ait its gtitt'ring pride* 
The ferpent, when, he cafts hb age. aside. 

The knight ftiH to the wood his way purfu*d* 
Nor any horror in its- protpe& view'd ; 
The fatal foaeft, whence with fudden dread 
The braveJftSblojitts of toe camp had fled, 
Appears to him a kind inviting (hade. 
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Advancing on* a fisft fcieJodfetts found 

Fills all the fair jaunted grt** »ro*ftda- - . • - 

The noife of nwu;nVriog wtmift felling by* . 

With fighing wiqdfe wjftfcb, *Hf oV Aft bn»ehe# fy * 

The fwan in dying mtdanchoiy ftnains ■' •■; 

In concert, with theTittgtaiqgafe catnplaimx; 

The organ, harp, a*d human /voice art feoqd 

Mingling their notes in «■* Juonbiiioiis found. 

While from above, a& otiiiM had before, ■ 

The youth expe&s to hear leud thunders rear ; 

Inftead of theie, the fongs of Syrens finds, 

The chant of birds with warbling waves and wind** 

Amaz'd, he now his hafty fceps fufpends, 

And forward now with Cautions paces bends ;' • ' 

No obftacle his paflkge yet withitoed, ' 

Betides an ample,^mooth, tranfparent flood, 

From whence a thoufand rivlets break away, 

Which through the (hades in wanton windings ftray ; 

Their banks were with luxuriant verdure crown'd, 

And painted ftow'rs adont'd the fmiferg ground. 

Rinaldopaus'd, when »n£antly appeared, 
A fbttely bridge On golden arches rear"d, 
Prefenting crefs the frream a (pacious way, 
Which he undaunted pafs'd without delay ; 
Nor fooner 'touchM the river*s diftant brinks, ' 
But down the vintmary ftrufture finks ; 
And what before in gentle waves rorTd by, 
A torrent fwells, and lifts its billows high, * 
No bounds the fuddetv inundation knows, 
Rifing like floods increas'd by melting fiiows. 
v The hero fearkis £11 his cettffe pnrfues, 
And whtrefoe* er he tpnqp, trejh wonder views \ 
For whereibeVr he turns, a fuddfen tyring 
Appears, and blooming fleVrs their odours bring r 
The lily courts him, and* the fragrant rofe 

At Ms approach with brighter crtmion glows; ' : ~ 

Thw 
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Their cryftal arm* the babbling Springs dify lay, 

And living fountains open in his wiay; • 

The branchy treet their verdant pride renew, 

From ev*ry leaf 4ittlls ambrofialdew; : 

The waters, winds/ mad tuneful birds again, 

Join'd with the voice and late, begin their Toothing ftrain ; 

Nor yet appeals to. whom the melting . fong, 

The haman voice, and charming lute, belong. 

Sufpended he, -remains, and fcarce believes 
His waking thoughts, or what his fenfe perceives ; 
When iffuing from the fork's lofty ihade, 
He finds an ample plain before him fpread 1 
A wondrous myrtle in the midft appeared ; 
Aloft in air its ftately head was rear'd ; 
Its height the palm and cyprefs far furpaft, 
And all beneath a clofer fhadow caft. 
Around the leafy arms extended wide, 
It tow'ring flood, of all the grove the pride : 
On the prodigious plant he £x'4 his eyes, 
Till more prodigious things his mind furprife. 

A pregnant oak with fudden rupture parts, 
While from its trunk a blooming virgin ftarts : 
Numbers like her their hollow prifons rend, . 
And on the plain in fhining robes de&end. 
So drefs'd, the graceful Cynthia haunts the groves; 
Such are her nymphs, and fnch thejgoddefa move*. 
Their folding veils above the knee, were ty'd, • , v 
Their flender legs the filken bufltins hide ; 
Their fnowy arms were bare ; their locks behind 
Difhevel'd hung, and.wanton'd in the wind. 
Like thefe. appear the beauteous fylvan race, 
When o'er the lawns the flying prey they trace ; 
No bows indeed they held, nor quiver wore, . 
But warbling lutes in' t^eir fair hands they bore; 
A circle round the wond'ring' Knight they made. 
And danc'd in artful meafuret as they piay'd* - 

"Hail 
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While with thefe melting ftraifcs they charm his ears, 
A fweeter voice he from the myrtle hears, 
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€t Hail lovely youth," they fung, " our Lady's care' 
<€ For thee thefe foft- recedes we prepare ; 
*' For thee ihe fondly languifhes all day, 
" And wades her life in reftlefs fires away ; 
" Thefe groves thy abfence lately fecm'd to moors; 
*' But all look freih and gay at thy return." 

And ifluing thence a lovelier nymph appears, » J 

If ancient times, with pious awe infpir'd, 

Silenus in his antic form admir'd, , 

What had the fuperllitious dotage been, 

The mad eJFed of this furpriflng fcene ! 

Her fhape was human ; but aheav'nly grace; 

And beauty all divine, adorn'd her face. 

With doubtful eyes Rinaldo view* the fair, 

A»d foon recalls Armida's tempting air ; 

Then with a foft alluring penfive look, 

Which meant a thoufand tender things, me fpoke* 
" Art thou return'^, the caufe of all my pain ? 

*' Do I behold thofe fatal eyes again ? 

# f Doll thou at laft, ungrateful man ! relent, ] 

** And pity my fond youth in forrow fpeat r 

" Or as an enemy purfue me here t 

For this thy arms and threat'ning looks declaim 
But I no enemy, no traitor feary, 

cc When o'er the flood the golden bridge I rearM • 

" When gaudy flowers along thy path were ttrow'd, 

"• 'And living fprings to entertain thee hWd." 

Approaching nearer then, ihe foftly cries, 
Rejndve this enviqus helmet's vain difguife, 
And let me view ,aga.in thofe charming eyes.' 1 
With that a moving tear me fondly ihed, 

While, from her cheeks the hafty blumes fled ; 

Then'figh'd, and downward caft her lovely eyes : 

And foft complaints, and kind reproaches, tries : 

M H^ 
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Her words the coldcft adamant would move, 

And melt the raoft obdurate heart to love. 
The youthfixl hero feefe die kindUmg ires, 

And timely from his dangerous foe retire s ;' 

Again he fcorns her wiles, and fiercely drew 

His fhinihg fword, and at the myrtle flew. 
Afmida runs before with eager hafte, 

Then twining round her flarling plant embrac'd ; 

" On, flay," fhe cries, " flay thy inhuman nand, 
. «• Or let thy 1 weapon in my breaft be fhdn'd." 

Unmov'd and deaf to all her pray *rs he flood, 

And lifts his fword to hew the fatal wood. 

Th* incjiantrefs (bon another method tries, 
And as in dreams uncouth chimeras rife, 
She ftalks a monftrous bulk before his eyes ; 
A dufky gloom her changing face o'erfpread ; 
Vanifh the fnowy white, and youthful red ; 
Then like Briareus, with his hundred hands, 
A mighty giant in his view fhe Hands j 
And fifty flaming fwords at once fhe wields, 
And fhakes aloft as many brazen fhields ; 
Her nymphs appear like horrid Cyclops arm'd ; 
But nothing his undaunted heart alarm'd. 

The martial youth his founding ftrokes renew'd. 
While hollow groans die founding ftrokcs enfu'd, ; 
Stupendous teirors fill'd the darken* d place., . 
Rcfembling now the black infernal fpace ; 
Thunder'd the louring heav'ns with dreadful found, 
Echo'd in fubterranean vaults the ground ; 
Trembled the eafth, Kghten'd the flafliing frfes* 
'While warring winds from every 1 quarter rife. 

Rinaldo ftands the raging tempeft's frown, ' 
Till one fierce ftrofce fells the tall myrtle down ; 
Th'inchantment ends,, the phantoms difappear, 
1 h* forms are huftiM, the hcav'ni ferehely clear: 

LETTER 
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L E T T JE R VI. 

JT# A L ft A H U ** 

y O U leem at prefent fufpended between virtue 
* and vice ! your mind is in fucha myfterious 
fituation, that it is not eafy to determine to what 
clafs you belong. One can hardly call you a Saint* 
the flattery would be too apparent ; and yet it .would 
be a little uncharitable to put you in the oppoflte 
rank, where your own modefty has placed you. But 
my bufinefs is not to difpute what you are, but to 
giv$ you the information you defire, and from my 
own experience, to refolve on which fide the advan* 
tage of pleafure falls. 

You imagine I have a&ed in- both the chara&ers 
of fain$ and finner, and tried the extremes of virtue 

. and vice* In (he laft I am too much experienced : 
but this makes me more capable of pacing a cenfure $ 
for I was a fort of philofopkic libertine, and purfued 
pleafure for the fake of demonftration. I paufed, I 
reafoned, i made critical reflexions on every enjoy* 
ment ; I propofed fome thing beyond gratifying a low 
and fenfual inclination j mine<w*s a deliberate fearch 

- after happinefs ; while the method was wrong, my 
end was right 5 but every-guilty experiment brought 
its own conviftion, and left me reftlefs and difap- 
pointed. ^ 

Sometimes I exclaimed inprofe,ibmetimes in verfe. 
I burlefqued the vanities, of life, and tht weaknefs of 
human nature ; I turned mpralift,. looked grave, and 
a<&ed foberly. But this was a fituation too cold, for 
my temper 5 it was neither ileeping nor waking : 
this fupine indolence was but a poor ^exchange for 
the jovial a&ivities I had refigned ; nor could i aftent 
to thit fpiritlefs maxim, " That virtue was its owfc 
" v reward,'* if there was no future expe£latioiu " Let 
" us eat and drink, for to-morrow, we die," appeared 
to me a much more rational coriclufion* 

M 2 However*' 
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However, this deliberation, this paufe, this moral 
eflay, and reftrajnt of my paflions, was the firft ftep I 
made towards real happinefs. In the abfence of fen- 
fual amufemehts, my thoughts found leifure for a 
riobler application ; my foul grew familiar with it- 
felf, and fought acquaintance with intelle&ual beings. 
Diftreffed with the viciffitude of mortal things, it 
traced back its own divine original, and claimed pa- 

- ternal refuge from the great Spring of all exiftence. 
I felt the attraction ftrong as the bands of nature : 

' that felicity I had blindly fought, the unknown God 
Ihad igrtorantly worfhipped, now revealed himfelf 
to me, as the fovereign good, and my peculiar blifs. 

How an almighty agerit a&s, no language of men 
candefcribe ; but I felt thefaCred influence. I heard 
the heavenly found, the foft melodious voice calling 
me away from earthly vanities ; while a ray of celef- 
tial beauty, fparklingon my foul, eclipfed the glories 
of the world, and darkened all the pride of Nature 5 
the mifts of ignorance and error vanished before the 
divine illumination, which, with a pleating evi- 
dence, compelled my aflent to the glorious truths it 
propofed ; my apprehenfions were enlarged, and a 
fan&ity of difpofition infufed ; thofe heights of virtue 
which I otlce thought impracticable, now appeared 
eafy, and attended with ineffable delight, fuch as 
gave me fome delicious prelibations 

Of thofe immortal banquets, thofe rich draughts 
Of vital pleafure, which my thirity foul 
Shall drink for ever in. ..... . 

Tbefe are no fantaftic delufions, but real and di- 
vine enjoyments, fuch as enlarge the mind, and give 
it a nobler difpofition, while, confcious of its own 
grandeur, it refts in nothing below boundlefs and 
immortal felicity'. * 

This is what you feem anxioufly to inquire after. 
How happy (hall I be, if my experience can direct 
you ia fuch an important fearch ! You will excufe 

the 
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the /ending you thefe negligent lines on a fubjeft fo 
fuperior to my genius. 

ON HAPPINESS. 

WHATEVER difPrent paths mankind purfu*, 
Oh ! Happinefs ! 'tis thee we keep in view ! 
'Tis thee in ev'ry adtion we intend, 
The nobleft motive, and fuperior end ! 
Thou doft the fcarcely-finifh'd foul incline ; 
Its firft defire, and confeious thought is thine j 
Our infanj breafts are fwayM by thee alone, 
When pride and jeaioufy are yet unknown. 
Through life's obfeure and wild variety, 
Our ftedfaft wiihes never dart from thee. 
Thou art of all our waking thoughts the theme $ 
We court thee too in ev'ry nightly dream : 
Th' immortal flame with equal ardour glows, 
Nor one wort moment's intermiffion knows 5 
Whether to courts or temples we repair, 
With reftlefs zeal we fearch thee ev'ry where ; 
Whether the roads that to perdition lead, 
Or thofe which guide us to the (lars we tread, 
Thine is the hope, th' ineftimable prize, 
The glorious mark, on which we fix our eyes 1 
Thy charms th' enamour'd libertine entice 
Thro' all the wild defrru&ive paths of vice. 
Th' advent'rous man refines on fin, and makes, 
In fearch of thee, to hell new-beaten tracks ; 
Inchanting pleafure dances in his fight, 
And tempts him forward by a treacherous light. 
But while thy flatt'ring fmiles his thoughts inflame, 
' Thou prov'ft to him a mere fantaiHc name, 
A fair delufion, and a pleafing cheat, 
A gaudy vifion, and a foft deceit ; 

M 3 Which 
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Which while the wretch purfues with eager pace, 1 
And feems to overtake^ thee in the race, > 

An airy phantom mocks his ctofe embrace ; 3 

His arms in vain the fportive fhade would fold, 
Still like a gliding ghoft it flips his fbndeft hold t 
The difappointment heightens yet his rage, 
And tempts him with frefh ardour to engage $ 
Succcfslefs, but unweary'd in the ftrife, 
He ftill purfues thee to the verge of life $ 
With life compell'd his dotage to refign, 
The laft defpairing figh he breathes is thine* 

The pious man directs his vows to the*, 
And proves thy moft pathetic votary. 
Virtue itfelf, ev'n virtue ho regards, 
But as thy favour the fatigue rewards, 
To filent ihades, and folitude dbfcure, V 

Far from the world thou doft his ftepi allure f > 

But there he lives rttir'd, a glorious epicure, # 

And gladly <piits the fleeting joyi of faafe* 
In fcarch of bliis more laftiag and intenfe* 
Not fuch as the fond lover's heart beguile*, 
When, without art* Jii& yielding mi&efs Jmttwf 
Not fuch as fills the youthful hero's vii&d* 
When wreaths. of vi&ory his temples bind : 
His thoughts a nobler. luxury would prove* 
Such as the blefs'd immortals know above $ 
A fpark divine like theirs his breaft i»ftam**, 
Enjoyments all divine like theirs he claims, 
Licentious aud unbounded in his aims, 
To pleafure's fccred fpriag his foul afpires. 
There only hopes to quench his infinite defirds. 
Not envious htdi thf paffion can fuppreft, 
Fir'd by thy n^ote, aiiuriagHappin^s | 
Undaunted he n^ataftiA th* gwv'rous Aftifos, 
And ftruggles for the* &> this gio& of life y o 
Then joyful clafps thee* in hit, 4ying arnas, 
Andyjcldf his Jttwth, poflWcfcof all thyVchtrms* \ 
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This is the conclusion to which I ft and, after the 
exacteft trial of fenfual and intelle&ual pleafures. 
Without hefitation I give my voice on the fide of vir- 
tue ; and this in the gay^ft period of my life, unruffled 
with adverfity or cufappointmentj in the affluence 
of fortune, and the luxury of youth ; with a mind 
capacious of blifs, and panting after happinefs. 

In this fituation you cannot object agarnft the fe- 
verity of my temper. However, as few perfons care 
to be wife at other peoples* expence, I cannot ex- 
pect, that, without any farther trial, you will ac-. 
quiefce in the judgment of 

Your moft bumble fervant. 

LETTER VII. 
Ti Lucius. 

1 T was you that propofcd thU fubje&to my mufe* 
1 but I nave hardly the vanity to hope the per-, 
formance will plcale a judgment fo exact as yours. 
However, iris entirely Submitted to your cenfure, by 

Your moft humole fervant, . 

Lindamor* 

AN ODE ON LOVE. 

ASSIST my floubtful mule, propitious Love, 

Let all my foul the facred impulfe prove : 

For thine's a holy unpolluted flame,' 

Howe'er the libertine profanes thy name ; 

Howe'er, with impious can|t, hypocrify **' 

And fenfelefs fuperftitioa blemifli thee. 

The pure refult of fober reafon thou ; 
Thy laws the ftri&eft honour muil allow : 

Thy laws each vicious thought controul ; 
From thee devotion takes its. flaming wings : 
Thou giv'ft the nobleft motion to the^foul. 
And govern'ft all its fprings. 

M 4 X a 
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To great attempts thou gen'rous minds dofl: move, 
And only &ch are privileged to love ; 
Th* heroic race, the brightest names of old, 
Were all thy glorious votaries inroll'd. 

Without thee, human life 
A tedious round of circling cares would be, 
A curs'd fatigue, continual flrife, 

And tirefome vanity. 

Thy charms our reftlefs griefs controul, 
And calm the ftormy motions of the foul : 

Before thee pride and enmity, 

With all infernal paffions, fly. 

And couldft thou in the realms below 

But once difplay thy beauteous face,' \ 

The damn'd a ftiort redrefs might know, 
And ev'ryterror fly the place. 

From thee one bright unclouded fmiie 

Would all. the torments there beguile ; 
Thy fmiles th* eternal tempefts could afluage, 

And make the damn'd forget their rage $ 

The fulph'rous waves could ce;a(e to roar, 
And calmly glide along the filent ihore. 

Had Orphens, as 'tis fabled, thro 9 the ground 

To hell the gloomy paflage found, 

His warbling voice, his melting lyre, 
Nor artful touches on the trembling firing f 

Had ne'er obtained his bold dciirc, 
Nor charm 'd the furies with their Allien king $ 
But Love, his tender theme, had Love been nam'd, 
/That potent found alone had all their malice tam'd. 

On thee the graces and delights attend, 
On thy propitious influence 
Our gayeft hours depend, 
Whatever charms the foul or fenfe, 
Beauty and facred harmony, 
AccomplUh'd Love ! belongs to thee. 
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To thee his fhining genius Strephon owe*. 
His j uft ideas, and expreifions fit ; 
To thee Cleoraowes that fprightly wit, 
Which from her lips in eafy language flowsT 

The mute creation owns thy fway, . « " 

And things inanimate thy laws obey ; 
At thy command the firft confufion ceas'd, 
Chaos and wild Diforder were appeas'd ; 
Difcord and fierce Antipathy grew mild, 
1*he gleams of light thro' yielding darknefs fmil'd, 
And warring elements were reconcil'd : 

Nature began a fteady courfe, 
Governed by central charms, and fytnpathetic force. 

But in the blifsful flues alone, 
Almighty Love ! thy pow'r is fully known : 
There they view thy charming facej 
Fainted with endlefs fniiles, and ever-blooming grace. 
Thy gentle torch burns there for ever bright, 
And fcatters round a mild propitious light ; 

All feel its pleaiing influence, 
While pure defires thy golden fhafts difpenfe. 

Th' immortal lovers, crown'd with fragrant flowers, ' 

In rofy fhade6, and blifsful bowers, 

To thee devote their happy hours, 
While active joys too noble for difguife, 
And vital pleasures fparkle in their eyes ; 

To thee alone, great Love, their heaven they owe, 
The boundlefs fource whence all their blefling flow. 
Thy facred flame 

Does every heavenly brpaft infpire, 
And tune the firings of each celeftial lyre j 
In flowry vales, to every blifsful ftre<un, 
With melting notes they celebrate thy name ; 

Backward they roll the long extent 
Of ages infinite, and fing thy great defcent. 

Ms. No 
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No fabled Venus gave theebtrth, 
At Cypr\w yet the goddefs was not namM, 
Nor at Idalia, nor at Pftphos ftm'd : 

Nor yet was leign'd. from foaming feas to rife j 
F6r yet no feas append, or fountain* flow'd : 

Nor yet diilinguiiVd ia the &ies, 
Her radiant planet gfarfd. 
but thou waft long ere motion {prang its wee,. 
Ere chaos and inuaeafuxaHe (pace 
KSpfign,^ their ufclefs rights to elemental place ; 

c Before the fparkling lamp* on high . 
Were kindled up, and hong around the iky ; 
Before the fan led on the circling hoars, 
Or vital feeds produced their active powers ; 
before the fir ft intelligences ibnng 
Their golden harp6, and foft preludiums fung 
ToLovc, the mighty canie whence their exiifatce fptang 
Th* ineffable Divjnitv, * 
His own refemblance meets in thee.. 
By this thy glorious lineage thou doft prove 
<Thy high deicent ; for Goo himfelf is Love. 

• • * * 

L E T t E R VUt* 

/ 

From Syxviana.; giving an account of her m/matin 
of Ufa before her marriage with the Earl [of '-.- ... 

Madam j 

VT'OUR curiofity is very obliging, in defiring to 
* know my manner of life, till 1 hatf the honour, 
of being married to my Lord . . . The account ia* 
deed would be perfectly infignificant without that cjr- 
cumftance ; it is only my relation to huh that gives me 
a concern for the decorum and propriety of my con-* 
chimin the high ftation to which he has advanced me. 
I muft own, that my fcrupulous diffent from fbme 
fcafeionable freedoms mak^s oiy behaviour appear 

fomewha 
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fomewhat lingular and precffe among the gallant part 
of the world; but I hope, in this general toleration, I 
may, with indemnity, be a Chriftian, though not a 
prude, at fix teen. If this is an error, the preju- 
dice of education muft be my excufe, which keeps me . 
from giving my aflent to many of the genteel max- 
ims of the age. - Nor will you be furprifed at my 
nicety, when you know by what ftrr& precepts the 
early part of my life has been governed. 

My father was a country clergyman, a perfon of ex- 
emplary piety ; who, with a benefice of three hun- 
dred a year, treated his poor parifhioners with great . 
hofpitality, and made a decent provifion for his own 
femily. My mother was bred a Diflenter; and con- 
tinued fuch, till either her efteem for my father, or 
the force of his arguments, prevailed with her to 
join -in communion with the national church. 

I was the eldeft of three daughters, which were 
all the children they had. We were carefully in- 
ftru&ed in the rufes of juftice and truth j and bred in 
the greateft fan<SKty of manners. No excufe, but 
ikknefs, ever detained us on Sundays from the public 
ww&ip; nor were the intervals fpent in any idle 
arhuiements* The whole day was facred, and ob* 
ferved with a juft folemnity. Through the reft of 
the week, prayers were conftantly read mornings and 
e/enings in the family ; nor would my mother ever 
fuffer cards or dancing in the houfe. 

My two fitters were the prettieft demure things 
that ever were feen. They applied themfelves with 
great diligence to affift my mother in any of her do- 
meftic concerns : but my temper being more iprisht- 
hr y houfowifery and plain-work were my averiion. 
Reading wa» my prevailing attachment ; and I had 
turned ove* every;book in my father's library, ex- 
cept Latin and Greek. Bat here was not one play 
or novel'for my entertainment. However, I was fup- 
plied with amufements of this kind by my ^ady 
Worthy's youngeft daughter: who was 'our neighs 
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bour, and was pleafed to honour me with feme degree 
of intimacy. But I perufed theie authors with great 
fccrecy, and not without fome inward remorfe; this 
fort of reading being; againft my father's fevere in- 
junctions, and the pious rules I had been taught. 

This was my manner of life till I was fifteen ; 
when a brother of my mother's, a Turky merchant, 
died, and, having no chrld, left me twenty thoufand 
pounds, with only fome fmall legacies to my fitters* 
This advance of fortune gave me fome diftin&ion 
with my Lady Worthy; who, about the fame time, 
had a fine fummer-houfe painting. The ftory was, 
Diana hunting with her nympns. Her Ladyfhip 
rcquefted my mother, that I might be drawn for 
one of the virgin-train. 

Some time after this painting was finished, my 

Lord . . came accidentally into thefe parts of 

the country; and waiting on my Lady Worthy, as 
they were in the fummer-houfe, he took particular 
notice, I know not why, of the nymph for whom I 
had fat to the painter. Her Ladyfhip, rinding my 
Lord a little inquifitiye, ordered a fervant to call me 
to drink tea with them. I obeyed, without the leaft 
fufpicion what was the motive of her command* 

I had hitherto looked on every mortal man with 
equality and indifference ; nor found any thing f© 
. anfwer the defcrtption of poetical heroes, and dra* 
matic beaux : but the moment I fawmy Lord, every 
grace, every charm, appeared real, which before had ' 
pleafed my imagination in agreeable fictions. The^ 
inchanting form, the fatal glance, the refiftlefs frail e, 
the gentle, the prevailing accent, Love with hi$ 
whole artillery feemed to infult me, and nevermore 
entirely fubdued a mind fo artlefs and unexperienced. 
However, to conceal my diforder, J withdrew as 
focn as the company would permit. 

But how transformed was my foul from that guilt- 
lefs calm I had till now enjoyed ! The equality of 
my temper wa> broken. My thoughts had all a dif- 
ferent 
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fcrent turn. I went to.chitfch indeed j but faid my 
prayers as mechanically as a clock ftrikes. I joined 
in iinging the pfalms •> but with' ho more understand- 
ing than the chimes repeat a tune to which they are 
fet. Not only the next world, but this, was effaced 
from my memory. There were ho flowers in the 
field, norftars in the fky. My whole 'attention was 
fixed on the lovely youth ; his idea was ftill in view > 
or if any other object interrupted the pleafmg re- 
verie, it wasxwily to give me vexation. I was angry 
with every mortal, for not looking fo handfotne, nor 
talkingfo agreeably, as the chiming man I admired. 
' 'I was fome tedious days in fufpenfe, whether my 
Lord had one favourable thought of me : but my 
doubts were agreeably fatisfied ? when I found he had 
defired my Lady Worthy to procure my father's con- 
fent, in order to make his addrefles to me. My 
father embraced the offer with a juft fenfe of the ho- 
nour that was done him. . 

For my part, I had never praclifed any difguife ; 
and was unacquainted with all forms, but fuch as 
were the dictates of nature and virtue: nor was it 
poffible for me to conceal the tender inclination \ it 
was as vifible in my filence, as the moft pathetic 
words could have made it. After I knew my 
Lord's character, and was convinced of his affection 
for me, I had a fort of vanity in owning a fenfe of his 
merit. l This, I thought, juftified the height of my 
paffion : nor could I find any reafon to violate my na- 
tive fincerity, and affect indifference, where it would 
have been a crime to have been really infenfihle. 

My Noble Lover expreffed Tome impatience tp 
conclude the^ affair ; which was done with great fe- 
crecj and expedition. ' He fuffered but one fervant to 
attend 1 him ; and was fo obliging, tp fl;ay a montji 
after our marriage in my father's family. TheJcenes 
of low life were a diverting novelty to him; 'while 
"love and innocence made the % hours glide fmoothly 
on. This period was all paftoral and romantic. The 

golden 
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I very innocently told a beau' that followed me, 
that I was married : at which he burft into aloud, 
laugh. It was fome furprife to me, to find him fo> 

£y at the difcoverjr of what I thought would have . 
ak him into defpair. 1 could not but wonder, that 
the man who bad juft before been languifliing and 
dying, fliould be fo overjoyed to find his pretentions 
loft, and his cafe hopelefs : for I really thought he 
made love ' with an honeft intention to marry me, 
only he had miftaken my circumstances. 

My next lover was the moft intimate friend my 
Lord had. The fine things, he faid, I took for 
raillery. Indeed it appeared ill jetting with fuch 
facred things as friendfhip, and the honour of a fa- 
mily. However, I concealed his extravagance ; 
and treated him with a coldnefsfo real and unatte&ed, 
that be foon recovered' himfelf. 

But you may eafilv imagine what a found thefe 
gallant propofals iriuft have to one! fo unacquainted 
with the modifh world ; and who had never heard 
thofe vices named, but with terms of infamy and 
reproach. 

After this account of myfelf, you will not won- 
der to find me fo little at eafe in the high ftation to ' 
which I am raifed. - With .what regret do I look 
back to the inglorious (hades* the humble icenes of 
my paft' tranquillity ! I was a ftrangex to ambuion ; 
but love feduced me from thofe. peaceful retreats, 
where my firft happy days were fpent. It is only my 
affe&ion for my Lord, that helps me to fqpport this 
illuftrious bondage, this Iplendid mifery. But, as 
fincerely as I love him, I cannot, witnout a figh, . 
recall the harmlefs freedom, -the unmolefted inno- 
cence* in which the earlieft part of my life was paft ; 
and am furprifed to find myfelf the * objed of moll 
peoples' envy, while in reality, I mejit their com- 
panion* I am, without ceremony, 

Madam, 

Yours, &c. 

. LETTER 
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LETTER IX. 

To Mr. A • 

IH A V E been contemplating on the period of all 
human glory among the tombs in Weftminfter- 
' Abbey. . Here the molt towering ambition finds its 
limits : infulting Death has fixed the bounds, and 
pronounced the imperial mandate, u Hitherto (halt 
** thou go, and no farther; and, M Here fliall 
" thy proud waves belayed." The wildeft boafts 
of mortal vanity yield to the dreadful conqueror; 
the glory of nature, with all the accomplishments of 
art, are humbled together in the duft. 
Here, in one horrid rain lies 

The great, the fair, the young, the wife ; 

Th* ambitious king, whofe boundlefs mind 

Scarce to a world could be confinM, 

Now, content with narrower room, 

Lies crowded in this marble tomb ; 

Death triumphs o'er the boafted ftate, ' , 

The vain diminutions of the great y 

Here in common heap they lie^ 1 

And, eloquent infiknce cry; r 

" Ambition 1* but vanity !" '/'.",*' 

And fee, this fculptur'd $om)b contains '. . 

Of beauty the abhor'd remains y 

That face which none, unmov'd could view, 

Has loft th' inchanting.rofy hue ; 

Thofe once-reMiefs fparkling eyes 

No move can heedlefs hearts Airprife j ' 

That form, which every, charm could boaft^ : 

In loathfome rottennefs is loft. 

See there the youth, whofe cheerful bloom . 

Promis'd a train of years to coqie ; 

.Whofe foft addrefs, and graceful air, 

Had fcarce obtained the yielding fair, 
.'.'.. " When 
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When Fate derides th* expelling joys, 
And all his flattering hope deftroy* 

TTiere fleep the bards, whofe lofty lays N 
Hive crown'd their names with lafting praife % 
Who, though eternity they give,. 
While heroes in their numbers live ; 
Yet the fe refign their tuneful breath* 
And wit mail yield to mightier death* 
Even I, the toweft of the throng, 
UnfltillM in verfe, or artful fong, 
Shall ihortly ihroud my humble head, 
And mix with them among the dead. 

I am now reconciling myfelf to theft gtoomr 
abodes. I would grow fiunijiajr* I would contract 
an intimacy with Death* in order to meet the grifly 
phantom without confternation* 

But what I am here contemplating, is only the 
dark fide of the pro/ped, which difappears when- 
ever my thoughts tarn to the bright revttfe. Death 
if then no more a meagtc flcel^ton, followed with a 
Hain of terrors, but con^io; » aggers form^ with 
a gay retinue of heavenly loves apd graces j . he 
comes the kind meff$nger of my liWty and happi- 
nefs, with a fmiling afpeiK, beckoning me away 
from thefe ftormy regions, to the worlds of .un- 
clouded light. The fcenes of immortality are 
opened before me ; the palm, the ftarry crown, with 
all the bright rewards of virtue^ appear in view. 
Oh, when will the happy period Cocrie, which ends 
this mortal ftory I But my friendfhip for you ftrall 
outlive the' date of this trarifitory exiftence, and be 
the fame when I am no more, after the formalities 
of this lower world, 

Y our humble fcrvant, 

Thbophilus. 

*' : LETTER 
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LETTER i 
7* Laity • . » v ,j y^«w a Sftpb. 

X7 U will find this letter on a bank of violets* 
* where I have often the pleafure to feat myfelf 
near you, unfeen; and never fail of being enter- 
tained with that vivacity, and innocent wit, that 
fparkles in your cortverfation. However negligent 
you are of your invifible admirer, your earlier part 
of life has been my care : my fervices claim the pre-' 
eminence of all my mortal rivals, and give me a 
right to make my pretentions before your heart ad-" 
mtts an earthy paflion. 

I have followed your early rambles over the flowery 
lawns, guarded you on the verge of murmuring 
ftrcams, and fcreened your beauty from the fultry 
noon. I have fanned you with my golden plumes* 
and breathed the fragrance of the fpring about you,. 
By me the mufic of the groves has been improved,/ 
waile I have joined with the feathered chorus to 
divert you j the nigh tUigaie* for y&ky ka&ftfolenged 
her melodious ffcrain, and from fome ftowejy fpray 
entertained you with hex oigjtfly {exenaffc* 

Thefe harmlels gallantries, ifcfteM q£ H*c4efting, 
have indulged* you* tranquillity; for ipiaei$a# af- 
fection fuited to your guUtlefs inclination and con- 
fiftent with the moft refined virtue. Indeed, this 
is the fuperior pharm, the powerful attraction, 
that has gained you a celeftial lover 5 thofe divine 
graces, thofe fpasktmgs of goodneft and generality, 
that facred imprefiion of virtue Heaven feas ftamped 
on your foul, charm, me beyond j»u* lovely perfon ;, 
and yet I view your blooming, beauty with delight, 
and find a guiltlefs tranfport in your failles. I am 
captivated with thofe looks of benevolence and 
peace, whjch fqatter univerfal jpy and ala/yrity 
about youv The guihtefs gaiety of your temper, 
and inoffenfive wrt, divert me., J love to mimic 
'! • the 
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the fweetnefs of your voice, and repeat the charm- 
ing accent in a thoufand fportive echoes* 

Were not the view of ethereal beauty forbidden to 
any of mortal race, I might infult all human 
vanity, and defy the moft glorious rival among the 
fons of men. Was I permitted to appear in the rofy 
bloom of celeftial youth, with my golden zone, mjr 
purple wings, and glittering tiara, I fliould outfhine 
the moft fplending birthnightbeau. 

But I am not permitted to convince you of my 
fbperiority, till your date of mortal life is expired 5 
and then, if you continue ftedfaft to the rules of 
virtue, you (hall be mine by all the engagements of 
celeftial love. I will lead you in triumph to the 
blifsful fields, and charming bowers, furpaffing the 
moft poetical defcription of Cyprian groves, or Hef- 
perian gardens* ' What you call palaces, and mag- 
nificent feats, are but dens, but dwellings in the dixit, 
compared to the dazzling habitations of the aerial 
jace. The region is for ever calm, the ikies for 
ever unclouded. 

No ftormy winter enters there, 
'Tis jovial (pring through all the year. 
Soft .gales through groves of myrtle blow, 
The /beams o'er golden pebbles flow ; 

Fre/h youth and Love their fportive train 
Lead o'er the ever-verdanf plain ; 
«£thereal forms in bright array 
Along the blifsful current ftray j ,- . ' 
Or wander through Elyfian groyes, 
- Or banquet in the gay alcoves ; 
And oft in amaranthine bowers,' 
Repofe on fragrant beds of flowers, 
While Mufic with her foothing drains 
Warbles thro' the woods and plains ; 
The hills, the dales, the fountains ronnd f . 
With heavenly harmony reffcund. % 

But 



Let. ii. Moral and Entertaining. 285 

But numbers fail, humane language lofes its ener~ 

fy, and grows infipid, while I would paint the won- 
ers of the immortal world ; neither can I defcribe* 
nor will you T>e able to conceive, thefe tranfporting 
fcenes, till the happy time comes when they {hall be 
unveiled in furprifing pomp befdre you. Till then, 
I am 

Your invifible admirer, 

Ariel. 

LETTER XL 

To Eusebiu s. 

1 T is with great pleafure I obey you, in difcover- 
"* ing the prefent fituation of my thoughts ^ iince 
the tranquillity I enjoy in this retirement, is partly 
Owing tothofe pious principles you endeavoured to 
inftil into my early youth. 

You was well informed of my paffion for Lady 

Diana ; nor can you have forgot how many 

excufes I framed to my father, to prevent his defign 
of fending me into foreign parts, till all events fuc- 

. ceeded to my with, and I was married to the charm- 
ing maid. But the nuptial pomp was hardly pail 
before death blafted my happinefs, and fnatched the 
lovely prize from my arms. 

The only way I could then think of, to divert 
the violence of my grief, was travelling ; hoping by 
variety of objects to efface the painful impreffion. Ac- 
cordingly I made the tour of France and Italy, amuf- 
ing myfelf with whatever was grand or entertaining. , 
I converfed with men of fenfe and merit, and fome- 
times was favoured with the fociety of women of dif- 
tingu iflied beauty and reputation ; I indulged myfelf 
in all the little gaieties of life, within the limits of 

. reafon and morality : but nothing could blot the 
image of my charming wife from my fouL I brought 
back my affedion for the fair departed faint to the 
mournful manfion where I enjoyed and loft her. 

But 
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But here leifure and reflexion had a better effe& 
than a thoughtless feries of diverfions. Though my 
courfe of lire had always been regular, and governed 
by the rtiles of fobriety, yet till now I was a ftranger* 
except in form, to any thing of devotion ; nor had 
ever experienced the ineffable fatisfa&ion of a virtu- 
ous mind in its fecret addrefles to the Supreme Be- 
ing. My foul had not yet reflected on its own 
gf andeur, nor confidered itfelf formed for an infinite 
and unchangeable felicity* 

Thofe grave and fublime authors, which were once 
the ufelels ornaments of my library, are now my 
ferious entertainment* By thefe I have been dire&ed 
to look, beyond all the perifhing fcenes of nature, to 
tha{ .immutable ftate of happinefs, which after a 
fhort probation attends thepra&ice of virtue. My 
thoughts grow calm, my paffions appealed ; the goods 
and evils of time vanifh into nothing, at the pro- 
fpeft of boundlefe and immortal pleofare. 

The great temple of the ikies, the fpangled arch 
of heaven, is frequently the place of my devotion ; 
the open view of the gay creation, *or the lonely foli- 
tude of a Wood, infpire me with a facred warmth. 
But oh ! when the propitious divinity, by fome di- 
vine emanation, makes me feftfible of bfs prefehce, 
with what contempt do I took back on the leflentog 
world ! how taftdefs, how irifipiid art; all its amufe- 
ments ! How cakn, btfw peaceful, hi thofc hdppy 
intervals, are the regions of my foul ! its wiflies are 
answered, and all its defires appcflfed, I have enough, 
I afk no more. Can they kmguKh for the frreams, 
who drink at the overflowing fountain ! his benig- 
nity is better than life ; immortal- pleafure is in his 
fmiles; and whom he favours, muft be neceflarily 
bleffed. 

Thus abftra&td from human things, I converfe 
with the great Spirit of the univerfe, and in the 
rapture of my thoughts often addrefs him in fiich 
foliloquie* as thefe : - 

- " V It 
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" It is the dignity of my nature, oh Supreme of 
beings, to adore and praife thee ! but how art 
thou to be extolled by mortal man f The language 
of paradife, the ftrains of immortality, fall fliort 
of thy perfe&ions : the firft-born fbns of light lofe 
" themfelves in admiration, in fearch of thy excel- 
" lency ; even they with filentecftafy adore, while. 
" veiled With ineffabte fplendor, * -' * 
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Th« bright, th« bleftPiviaUy U known, 
And comprehended, by. himfelf alone. 
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Who can conceive the extent 6( that poWer, 
" which out of nothing brought materials for a 
" rifing world, and from * gloomy chaos bid the 
" harmonious uriiverfe appear J 

*' Confufion heard his voice, and wild Upr&ar 
" Stood rul'd, flood vaft infinitude cdnfin'd. 

» MitToif. 

"At thy word the .pillars of the fty were framed, 
" and its beautepus arches reared 5 thy breath 
** kindled the ftars, adorned the nioori with filver 
if, rays, and^gave the fun its flaming fplendor. 

44 Thy- glory, in her filent courie the moon., r 
44 Aud^nig^tly lamps in their obfqiure fojourn, . , 
44 The ritorniivgtftar wkh its bright circlet crowed, 
4€ AncLearly blufhes of the day, reveal : 
*' The circling fan thy greatnefs manifests ; 
*• Whether amending from the eaftern wave, 
0€ With g&ncing finite* he cheers the dewy fields ; 
'*< Of nfointed to the zenith's lofty Jhcight, 
** l&'blazes with tranfeendent giory rdund ; . 

'f'ljOr Sown the fteep of heaV'h he rolls amain, 
dt ji&dcn&s his flaming progrefs in the Tea ; 
- ** Pronji eaft to weit thy grandeur he "proclaims, 
"./And/dm' his wdi^at kingdoms, fyreads thypraiffe. 

••'.-..•■ .« Thou 

'*'••"' 1 a * * 

**■ • 
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" Thou didft prepare for the Waters their capaci- 
ous bed, and fet bounds to the /aging billows ; by 
c< thee the hills were crowned with plenty, and the 
. c< valleys drefled in their flowery pride $ the fummer 
" and winter, the fliady night, and the bright revo- 
" lutions of the day, are thine j in all the woftder- 
c< ful effects of nature, we adore and confefs thy 
€€ power. 

" Them rid'ft upon the wild tempeftuous windfc 
** And flying (forms obey thy potent yoke ; . • 
, rt Sublime on clouds thy dark pavilion fet, 
" With wades and gloomy majefty involv'd ; 
" Thy hands the pointed lightnings lance around* 

While peals of thunder (hake the firmament ; 

At thy approach the kindling forefts fmoke, 
" And from their bafe the trembling mountains ftart j 
4 f The rivers ebb and flow at thy command, ~ 
" Obferve their wonted courfe, or run reverfe ; 
** At thy rebuke the frighted waves divide, r * 
" An$ with ft u pen do us motion backward roll ' 
*' Their cryftal volumes to their inmoft fpring. 

Thou all things canft: thy mighty mandate heard, 

Neceflity £nd nature are no more ;...., : 
" Th* obedient elements refign their league, 
«* And wonderful effects atteft the God.'* ■ 

Thefe, my dear friend, are the entertainments 
that brighten my folitude, and free my foul from its 
former engagements : thofe fading graces on which 
Fonce doted, vanifh before a fuperior expellence, 
as ftars before the riling fun : inftead of repining, I 
adore, ;I juftify the great difpenfing Power, that, has 
removed the darling of my affections to fix them on 
immortal beauty. I have loft nothing amiable or 
attraftive, but what is found with divine advantages 
in the fair Original. ' 

I know you will congratulate me on this happy 
change. It muft pleafe you to find that your pious 

inwu&ions, 
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inftmdion$ v j<hoq4 t0 «*te &n#ity of your m»pic, 
have not befn en#*ely Jq£ 0% 
Reverend Sir, ■ 

Yqiir mbft obedient huijiWe fervaiit, 
" J Amintor. 

LETTER XII. 

< ■ 

To the farm. 

Sir, . " ' 
T HA VE obeyed your commands, in fending di^r 
•* inch) fed. You will not require an Apology, for 
an eflay on this trinfporting fubje£t. Joy and gta-* 
titude will fpeak, however difpfoportioned the ex* 
preffions. 

ozf ov* 

* , * 

SAVIOU ft'S NATIVIf Y. 

VICTORIOUS Love! how uncontroll'd thy power! 
How great* thy triumph, on that glorious hour! 
The high-rais'd thrones above look'd down to fee 
The vanquuVd God a captive led by thee. 
* His fplendor in mortality di/guis'd, 
The principalities of heaven furpris'd; 
Th J indulgent flties fmil'd on the happy birth, 
While peace aiyi joyful wonder hufh'd the earth* 
Fly, rigid winter, with thy horrid face, 
And let the foft and lovely (pring take place ; . 
Oh I come, thou faireit feafbn of the year, 
With garlands deck'd, and verdant robes appear 5 
At once produce the fummer's various coil, 
Whatever fweets her flowery itfrres can haaft ; 
Full cannifters of Sharon's rofes fj^gad, 
4nd drefs with art th' Uluftrious infant's be^ 9 
^^ the gardens, fearch the painted fields, 
For fill ^ e y oom ipa glories natijm yields* • 
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Bat, O ye produces of the earth ! how poor, 
To heav'ns enamel'd plains, are all your ftore ! 
Perpetual greens, and never-fading flowers. 
Enrich with foft perfumes th' immortal bowers ; 
And yet he left the bright ethereal feats, 
For thefe cold regions, and obfcure retreats. 

Be hufh'd, ye winds, no angry tempeft rove ; 
But fink in gentle whifpers thro 9 , the grove : 
With all Arabia load your balmy wings, 
^nd breathe the fragrance of ten thoufand ipringsl 
. Begin, ye fweet muficians of the air ! ; * 

Let nature all her fobthing founds prepare j 
Let tuneful Art her various meafpres bring, 
Each melting tone, and ev'ry warbling firing ; - 
Let pfalt'ries, harps, and the loud cymbal ring : 
Let the fhrill trumpets raife their fprightly voice, 
While Carmel, and high Lebanon, rejoice. 

He comes, O Jacob, thy long promis'd King ! 
Celeitial envoys the glad tidings bring : 
O'er earth's wide compafs to the diftant main, / 
With truth, and perfect juflice, he fhall reign. 

The fparkling ikies fhall tarnifh and decay > 
The fun be quench'd, the ftars fhall fade away ; 
But he fhall rife with a propitious light, 
Stand at high-noon, and fhine divinely bright. 

I fhall now leave you to your own fublimer con- 
templation on this unbounded theme, and fubfcribe 
myfelf, Sir, 

Your mod obedient humble fervant, 

Amintor. 

LETTER XIII. 

To a gentlemen in France, frim bis fijler \ giving him 
a relation of her lover's misfortunes. 

My dear brother* . 

AS my paffion for -Valerius had* in its K=g» nnin g 
jrour approbation, you will not blame my con- 
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ftancy at a jun&ure when the unhappy youth has 
no other coniolation. His misfortunes have brought 
thofe virtue* into view, which in the height of prof- 
perity he never found occafion to exert > and as his 
jnerit rifes, you will not reproach me, in finding 
my attachment to him more fteady and refolved 
than in the fplendor of his fortune. , 

You know how much my father piques himfelf on 
his quality, and how averfe he was, when you left us 9 
to Valerius's propofaj, on no other account but, hi* 
being a citizen, though a man of great virtue and 
wealth. However, this laft motive, after forne de-r 
liberation, prevailed. I was f offered to receive hj? 
addreffes, and every thing was preparing to cele- 
brate the marriage. ., 

Valerius had always behaved himfelf in (o obfe- 
qutous a manner to his father, that; he put a conftder-r 
able ftock into his hands, which the young merchant 
had improved, by two or three fuqcefsful Voyages 
into Turky j fo that it was in his power to make a 
fettlement vaftly above my fortune, and far beyond 
my father's expectation. But while the lawyers wer$ 
bufy in drawing up the articles, an unexpe&ed mif- 
fortune put a flop to the whole affair. 

The father of Valerius was an honeft man, but 
exceeding credulous ; and was, unknown to his fon, 
drawn into many engagements, for the debts of an 
extravagant brother, to whofe intereft the com- 
paffionate old man was too much attached. He 
foon found his error, being furprifed with fe~ 
vera} arrefts on his brother's account, for more than 
his whole eftate could anfwer. 

The unhappy youth was quickly informed of hi; 
father's diftrefs, and flew to his relief with all the 
fpeed that filial piety could give. One of their friends 
Who was prefent, told me, there never was a mo'r* 
moving iflt* rvicw. .Alter a lone paufe of filent for- 
*oW, the pW gentleman charged his fon not to in- 
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volve himfelf in any ftraifson his account, but leave 
him to fuffcr the effe&s of his own imprudence* 

**»I know/' continued he, **' the happiifefe of 
«5 -ymirlife depends on your marriage wkh the genrie 
* Letoir^, which WiH.be entirely fwiftrarted byyour 
** being concerned in this affair ; nor is your whole 
" fortune fuffiqient -todifengage me from this oon- 
4< firiertieht V* but Death will loon bring me a full 
€ * difcharge from a perplexity, into which my too 
€ * great credulity, and'ifl -placed eompaffion has be- 
** trayed me. Yet this, and anything I can-endure 
** with fortitude, rather thari you 'flfrall- ruin your 
€ * own fortune to extricate mine. Pray leave me," 
Faxd he, ** the concern your looks difcover, is at 
44 prefent my heavieft affliction." 

l T|ie'1forrowfuI youth immediately withdrew ; and, 
lendirig for all the creditors, found that his whole 
ilock^ except what Was at fca, added to his father's, 
Would hardly do Juftice to many honeft traders de- 
tnands, Wh : o muff bfe rii'mzd, with their families, _ 
without fa t i'5 Fa £t i birt . But to whatever exigence he 
fedffced himfelf, he refolved to difcharge his father ; 
'Which he foon accomplMhed by a handfbme compo- 
fition. % 

'ValeritisV Whole : dependence now was on the re- 
tiitft of thiTurky ' <fleet, Where he had confider- 
able effects'. *Buf my father was fo angry with bin* 
t<fi engaging in hii fathers affairs, that he forbid me 
ever fceittgOf thinking anymore of him as a lover. 
Nor. did' the torrent of his adverfity flop here; for 
Within a few 'dajte'he hhd intelligence, that two fhips 
belonging to him, riqhly laden, were in their return 
taken by a Spanifh pirate. * " i ; • 

' 1 wks'fobn informed df thi* dt&fter, and writ im- 
mediately to Valerius^ ia tffc Wfefl: language «te|t 
i. paffion, : like . 'nimtr fcoyMtfi&ifte y and, to conceal 
nothing flrottxytoi, 1'bffered -t6 -marry him, ; and y* 
fnfo hisipbfie^cJArthatpart of niy fertyrw wfrkh was 

left'tiy my aunt, entirely -in iny own power. If you 

ftiould 
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fhould condemn this romantic instance of? affe&i on 
in mey you ,witl certainly Approve, the. conduct of 
my young .philofopher y fafro, in fchis crifis o£ love 
and acbvexiity^ could auStwith fuch compofure atrd 
true greatnefs of mind, as you will find expreffed in 
the following letter. 

» . . 7i L I M I r a;. • »; ■* 

«c qp jf jj (Jiftrefs I am in, t5o-generous Leniiraj 
«*- *' has riot reduced me to fuch an abjefl: difpo- 
<;* fitiori, as, by accepting the offer you make mp 
* 4 of your fortune, to betray you into a ftate of ne- 
u cemty and contempt, on 10 low a motive as my 
14 Wh Jntereft, Far be fuch a felfifh view for ever 
44 frofn my foul I You wrong me, and your c wn 
.** charms, if you think the paffion they have in- 
cc fpired, will fuffer me to a£l any thing unbecoming 
44 its grandeur. However my fortunes are funk, 
*« mf mind keeps its native elevation, and is un- 
<c tainted with any felfim or mercenary defign. ,IfI 
** lovrf you lefs, I might, perhaps, abftracted from 
*• Your happinefs, purfue my owny and leave ydu at 
44 leifureto repent ^roiirraflinefs, and curfe the merce- 
44 nary wretch that was the in/trument bf^our ruin. 

44 Your fathej J rras ftfrbid you marrying me, on 
44 the forfeiture of his blefling ; and IhaJI I rob you 
44 of that, and bring the weight of a paternal curfe 
44 on your head \ Shalt f feduc* you from ihe afflu- 
44 ence and fplendor of fortune, to fhare in my (W- 
44 trefles, • and itruggld with the inconremertce^ of 
44 low life! Could I fee f&* re4ttce4 f, to warlt aid 
^'-obfcurity, m > hopes ifc ; migbtftbe a folaceto ifly 
V own mifery - t . and leffcn my lot <jf buuttaa dates' ! 
* 4 No : let me fland'isoqnstted' by> hehvcai ^wdieacth 
44 of fuch bafenefs a* this, j u\i ->-• .1 , \ 

44 Will you, cjalj this eoldaefs ? will yeu.tfjrpfit 
44 indifference ? ,2md apt rather rjthc,; -uftngft. .eflfirt 
44 of affeftion,, tjie triumph p^a;ge / qerp^f na^ioa? 
4 < Oh, Lemira, you are* dearer Jo me than .lite ! 
*' N 3 « 4 next 
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'* next to Heaven, I love you. In parting with 
** you, I abandon every earthly joy ; I quit my 
4< whole (hare of human happiheis, and muft fink 

into the laftdeje&ion, if religion did not fupport 

me with its divine confolations. 

•* And here the morning feems to break, a gleam 

of peace falutes me, fome prefaging hopes of a 
** prosperous cataftrophe fmile through the dark- 
*' nefs. Nothing is impoffible. to an Almighty. 
<c Power. There are virtues to which Heaveri'has 
•• annexed promifes of a prefent retribution. It was 
" in the pra&ice of the great duties of morality I 
" fell into this extremity ; and here the divine ve* 
" racity has engaged itfelf to fecure mc All events 
'* are in the hands of the Sovereign Difpofer ; his 
" will makes nature and neceifity ; no obftacle puts 
(( a ftand to his defigns, nor obftruds the couric of 
" providence ; perpetual beneficence has not di- 
€C minifhed his ftores, nor are the fprings of his 
" me*rcy exhaufted. . I muft own I have received 
u fome confolation frQm the verfes inclofed, which 
" were written by one of my friends in very dif- 
" treffed circumftances, I muft bid you an unwil- 
" ling adieu/ 

" Yours, &c; 

" Valerius." 



. . QN THE DJVINE VERACITY. 

JpE hufh'd, my griefs j 'tis his Almighty will, 
. That rules the,ftof ms, and bids you all be ftill ; 

Be calm * ye tcmpefts, vaaifh cv'ry care, 
' While with triumphant faith my foul draws near 
.To God, in all the confidence of pray'r. . 

He has not bid me feek his face in vain, 
" Talk to the winds> or to the waves cctaiplain; ' 

'He hears the callow ravens from their heft ; 



By.nim their eager cravings are redreft : 

. ,'.1 _ J . . J I . ' • ' . I ••-.»' W. 
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Young lions thro* die defert roar their wants ; 
He marks them, and their wild petition grants, 
f he gaping furrows, thirft, nor thirft in vain. 
Parch'd by the noon-day fun, for timely rain ; 
With filent fuits the fair declining flowers 
Requeft, and gain, the kind refrefhing mowers : 
And will the Almighty Father turn away, 
Nor hear his darling o&pring when they pray ? 

No breach of faithfulneft his honour ftains, 
With day and night his word unchanged remains ; 
The various ordinances of the fky 
. Stand forth his glorious witnefles on high ; 
Summer and winter, autumn and the fpring, 
For him, by turns, their attentions bring j v 
UnbleminVdhis great league with nature Hands, 
And full reliance on his truth demands : 
Nothing that breathes a fecond deluge fears, 
When in the clouds die radiant bow appears* 
t Can the Moft High like man at random fpeak, 
Forfeit his honour, and his promife break ? 
Does he that falfely fwears; his vengeance claim ? 
And fhail he ft am his own tremendous name ? 
The earth, the heavens were witnefs when he fwore 
By his great Self; what would thy fears have more ? 
And had a greater-than himfelf been found, > 

That greater had the high engagement bound. * 

Shall fleeting winds th* Almighty's words difperfe, 
Or breathing duft his folemn oath reverfe ? 
Can he like man; unconftant man, repent ? 
Shall any chance, or unforefeen event, 
Start up, his fettled purpofe to prevent ? 
Or can he fail in the expected hour, 
A ftranger to his own extent of power ? 
What prpfit can a worm his Maker bring; ' 
That he fliould flatter fuch a wortMefs; ihing ? 

; f N^" • ' 'Why 
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Why mould fcc condefceod to miad -ay tears, 
Or calm with foft deluding words jny fears ? 
Can he, of periefi happineft pofleft, - 
Deride the woes that human life moleft, 
Or mock the hopes that on his goodnef* reft? 
Nature may change her couffe, ctmfuitaii reign,* 
And men expert the rifitfg fun ifl vaifl : 

But mould th* eternal truth and promif^faii, 
Infernal night and horror muil prevail ; ' " 

The throat* of light would fhake : thf angelic pOwers 
Would flop their harps amidft the blifsful bower* r 
No more the foft, tike fiveet melodious ftraia, 
Would gentfygluLe along the happy plain ; < 
No more would tuneful Hallelujahs rife, ' i > - 
And ihouts triumphant fill the founding ftiea : : - 
Each heav'nly countenance a fallen air 
Of grief and anxious diffidence would wear ; 
The gulden palaces, the fplendid feats, 1- 

The flow'ry manfions, and the. foft retreats* 
The rofy fhades, and fweet delicious dreams* 
Wo uld djiapgear like tsanfitory dreams. 

An gels themfeXves .their brighteft hopes rleeBiifc ' 
On nothing aweunf hadgeable> than mine. •» ..; ■' 
Am I de^eiv'd ? what can theig charter be i 
Fair feraphim may ba decciv'd like me 1 
If goodnefs and veracity divine , ' ~ - . 

Can fail, tfieirheavVs an airy dream like mine. , 

But, Oh ! I dare the glorious venture make* 
And lay my foul and future l^fe.at flake ; . , . t ,. 
^e earth, be heav'n, at defp'rape hazard loft, J , 1 ,, :; 
JF here my faith, mould prove an empty boaft \ 

Whate'er your arts, yepow'rsof 'hell, fuggeft, 
The truth of God undaunted I atteft* > i : . . . 

Produce your annals with inibItin;g*3gQ> ,-,.,,. m . j-. 
Bring out your records, !hev*f the dreadfallpagcQ ■! • < 
One ,inlt an ce where th* Almighty broke his word,. 
Since firft the race of men. his name adtor'd ; 
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In gloomy charifter* ^At cat the hbur, 
Exert your malice; " ftrnlmoto: ttlf ydur rJow*r ;' . \ " J 
With rites infernal a'ybur^iripdilplay/' •'"'•?", " ' 
And mark with Horror the tremendous day: ' r; * 
Confus'd, you fearch your dreadful foils itrVkih. : ' 
TV eternal honour mines without **ain, : ' - h( ' ,f l 
Unblemifh'd mines in men and' ai?ge!s flewV ; * Jj: " _ 
'^ Juft are thy ways, Hum KhVg of Sinfe 1 , "'idS truel* 

I inclofed this Jctster, my) dearUcothe^yHb (how 
you with what equality of itond the «ncro«9^outh 
behaves himfelf it* sfrirs diftr*fs. I t>eg y©u,wpuld 
haften your return to Engl^dr «> co^paftoi^ .^v/ 
Your unhappy friend and fifter, . f ; : » 

Lemlira. 

f« Herminius. . ^ 

* * 1 k - f •■ 

• « 

T HAVE jtrfr reaforr to ; fear my tflay drl fiiViidbfe 
•* fubjeci will not anfwe!*y6ttreJcpefta«ion. With 
whatever fluency I could express myfdF when in- 
fpired by mortal beauty* the pomp pf^anguase fails 
me here ; the boldeft figures lofe their ejnphafts^and 
grow infipid on this fuperior theme. 



4 * f i\ < 



DIVINE L.O-V-A.c 

FOR thee, fond Love, my darting tnertie; ' ' 
My lute has oft been ftrungV "' v n *" ' 5 : 
Thy pow'r, by ev'ry anfwering ftreani, 

In gentle notes I fiing ; l 

Laurinda taught my muTe he* art/,' ,J •• • » 
And filled with tender fires my heart 5 
She taught me how topaint thy beauteous face, 
Thy charming form and ev'ry nioving grace* 

N 5 But 
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But who fhall guide the daring ftrain, 
CeleftiaJ Love ! that aims at thee, 
Thou faircft offspring of the Deity ? 
I call the powers of harmony in Vain ; 
In Tain the fofteft accents I employ ; 
The brighteft melaphors in vain I chufe. 
With all the melting language lovers life 
T©< tell fheir pain, or fpeak their rifing jay. 
All the heights of pure defire, 
Holy lore, and heav'nly fart* 
At once my panting breaft inspire : 
• Suth ardour fmiling martyrs know, 
WhVn; defying ev'ry foej . 
In triumph on to death they go,' 

Tell'me, thou, for whom I prove 
All theiierce extremes ,*>f love, * 
How thy charms, fo far retir'd 
From mortal fenfe, have all my bofom fir'd. 
Greatnefs and fame, beauty and harmony, 
.^re r2 a^ 4>uf empty names compared with thee. / \ • r 
\\ / Be thou but mine, r :. -*■- 

The 'whole creation I at once leugu.f < 

Vanim, thou earth, and ev'ry gaudy fcene ' 
' Of hill and dale, or grove, or flow'ry field,' 
When by the Spring adorn'd with cheerful green ; 

Vanim whatever delights thou elfe canft yield : % 
Thou fun be 4hrk ; and let eternal night - . 
Conceal th/Vital fplencjor from my fight : 
Thou moon, and ev'ry gay ethereal Are, 

Burn out your golden ftore ;. , *> 

I fiiall be blefs'd, when all your lights expire, 
And earth, and fea, 4nd {kits fhall be no more I - 

* * 

Place me where infernal night, , 

- And endlefs horror reign ; 
Wh£re, . banilh'd far from, hope and light, . 
Unhappy ghofts complain ; 
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Even thtfe, one gentle fmile of thine 
. . ,TV eternal gloom would chafe ; 
,\ t ' Immortal day would on me fhine, 
And pleafure fill the place. 
Should heaven unround me with full tides of joy, 
And open al! its glories to my fight, 

One frown of thine would all that heaven deftrby, 

And wither my delight ; 
One frown of thine th* immortal groves would blaft, 
And darknefs o'erthe blifsful regions cafh 

You that fing in happy bowers, 
And in unmingied pleasures pafs the hours, 

That know the height of heavenly blifs, 
Come, play me foine foft air of paradife ; 

. Gently ftrike'your fweeteft firings, 
And touch my foul on all" its tender rprings, 
While, rLfing on the mufic's downy wings, 

* _ - 

, I'll bid at once mortality adieu, 
And love and paint the'facred flame like you. 

But, my dear Hermmius, theprefent performance 
will convince you, that I have not yet learned the 
ftrains of immortality : and, perhaps, you will not 
think it neceflary for me to make an apology for not 
being an angel. However, if I can contribute to your 
entertainment as a mere mortal, you may command, 
"' • Your moft humble fervant, * 

jEvAkDER. 

L E T TER XV. 

' < To Alonzo. 

VOU have fpent fo many happy hours at the 

\ * Earl of . . > . '$ fine feat in the country, that it 

is unneceflary todefcribethofe beautiful fcenes, with 

, which you are fo well acquainted. Jfere I liave paffed 

a great part <rf tfce fumtner-feafon, in a manner fuifr- 

-;. ...i N* 6 de 
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cd to my con temnjative humour. Hitvfng no taft^ 
for country-divcrhpns, or any kind of rural fports, 
my pleafures were confined to the charming* fhades 
and gardens with which the hfrtife is fanrounded. 

Here I enjoyed an unmolefted tranquillity, till a 
fit of f curiofity led me to make an excursion into the 
wide champaign* that opened before me from the 
borders of the park. . , . ( 

If I begin with the rpfy dawn, you will pardon 
my 'romantic ftyle, in relating the iurgnfing adven^ . 
ture. But, without telling a lie^' the morning was 
yet dufky ; the bahtty dew, and fmgtiaat gales per- 
fumed the air with 'their untainted fyvmtft 4 whiJ«^ 
with thqughts free as the airy ibngfcrs that warble 
on the branches, \ wandered from riling ^lills, to 
winding vales^ thrpueh floyvery lavfns , to leafy 
woods, till 1 fount) myjeif under the fhade of a vene- 
rable row of elms ; whicfrputrrie in mind of Sit Roger 
de Coverley's rookerjr. Theagedirees fliot their* heads, 
fo high, that, to one who pafled under them, the 
crows and 'tools wfrich reftcd on *heir tops, itemed 
to be cawing in another regipn. I was Relighted 
with the ijoile \ while, v^lth the Spe£ra*or, I consi- 
dered, i^ as a kind of natural r prayer to ^hat 'Being 
who iup.plie^ the wants of. his, whole creation. W$y 
thoughts were inspired .with a pleafihg gratitude to 
the beneficent Father of the univerfe, till the fequel 
of my devotion was interrupted by the fight of a 
beautiful girl* about four or five years olo, fitting 
on the graft, with a bafket of flowers in her lap ; 
which {he wasitrpkine in the fsowy fkece of a little 
Iamb that flood tamely by her. 

I began to hope it was one of the fairy race, or 
fome pretty phantom that haunted the grove : for the 
adjacent houfe belonging to this, reverend* averse 
-looked more like a dormitory for the dead, than an 
habitation fot the living. Everything about it ap- 
peared ruinous afiddcfolatq. >I coidd neither War the 
voice, -nortjract the'ftdpS of mortal' **e* »i$ this-ab- 
> ^ ' iblute 
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fo\ut<? (olltudc : nor haed I any ho j>«s of knowing 1 in-* 
to whatiwiM region Iiwas gat,- unleis the^prttty figure 
fating on Jt*rt grafs could give me fome intelligence. 
« 1 ,ma4e my approaches very refpe&fully : -But 
what wis myfurprife, in drawing near, to find the 
air, thecompltxiony every < feature in ftimature, of 
the ungrateful Auf^Iia^' on Mrhom I once fo palion* 
atdy doted ! ' A tfcoofaid mrnlenting ideas ruftied 
into my mind at the fight f of thiftrftovely creature, 
who fmiled on me with the trttftf' inehanttog ittho* 
kmie. Wkik ; I ftotd eagtriy ga«jftg c*i her* which 
wot not long, Aurelia bedell enters the walk, and 
owi*rmed i*y frfoitrkm, that tfci* child was a tiring 
proof of her infamy. » •- : / - .' *.-•» 

It is About ffixytars finceihe eloped-Atffh the pub- 
lic ^Vicw,rega«lfJefti©fiherown iflufhrioauf family, dt 
the oMigatioiii flw' was tender 'to^th* JgeneHoil* 
Cleone^vwho-tk-e^ted he*; with* thef tftmoft confi* 
ttetiee,"atod wosnohfe lafi thai: Atfpe&ed her hafband's 
c^imrrtalaifeir With her*i, <-v*, / B& myown wrongs 
forgot, : and all the coik tempt with which fhe treated 
whatever prOpofai$i honour, and a difintesefted paf- 
ftoti; could ittafae.r-1' » ' ' *•-: 
. ;I JRimnd hernew^w* tb}4& of pity, rather than re- 
butment, ufl?he4ejl&*^if her mind was vifibie in 
her pale haggard 4edks, antf the wretched* negligence 
of her haters 1 oouki hardly* perfuade myfelf 'this 
was the celebrated t hlngv (hat otoce appeared in ah pu d- 
Jic places withfuch a parade of equipage and vahity. 

She was fit the irtfinoft confdfion at thi^kiterview j 
tiU y eKcufing , «yfe|f,'-I < tdkl he* thia*ntf ufion w*& un- 
signed,: a»d J purely- the ^ffecl of chance, -as I* was 
taking* morning's ratatbte from the Earl* of . .» . • /s^ 
where I' had fpent fbrile time; and that fee might 
depend on my Word, not to difcover h*r abode lb 
any one in that family. 

By this time flie was a little compofed ; and inVit- 

od me to teft myftll after my walk. I followed h*V 

Into the 'hsewfiy whjifc looked mare like the 4natrfic-n 

'<j " of 
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of defpair* than -a retreat for a lady of pleafitre. An 
awful filence^ig^diipcyery room* through which 
I made a fhift to&fldtny^ay fey adim twilight, that 
glimmered through fame windows of as antique a 
ngufe asfchofe of art old- abbeys The furniture* I 
fancy, has no* been difpfeced from times immemo- 
rabte i it loofcs more like, unweildy lumber* (than arry 
thing de%ned ftr.ufetwotaameufc. / There was no* 
thing of a mpdoat date,; but arlteastable/ and that 
in ruinous cUQumftaace^ : h 

It was now. about, ten-o'clock,. . Aurdia ordered 
tea and chocolate tp , be ; brought. All her attend* 
ance was a frdh-cotoured^ country kfs ; who with* 
drew as foon as we had breakfafted. . . «. 

. 1 1 w*s impatient torheajr 4 relation K)f Aurdia's 
misfortunes $ , ; l>ut.#ur# not aflc any queftton, for fea* 
it would look ( like infulttng/ hehdiitrefs ; only ni+ 
riewed myex/cufes fop internu^ting her privacy* >[\- 

To which flie replied* j" That though I.was the 
" lafrperfon in the wor]c( the fliould havechede to be 
" a witnefs of her. infamy, yet file thought herfelf 
." happy, in fearing \ an opportunity^ to make iotot 
" apology for her injuftice to me, m uefufiatg thofe 
" terms of -Honour, I once, offered* and complying 
V with fuch neproachfaA conditions as had made her 
" the rnpft mi fer^ble creature on earth- 

" It was my criminal indinafton," continued fhe* 
>* for Caffander> that, made nle inflexible to your 
" intreaties, and my . father's commands to marty 
«« you, But-whatpy^ wroAg thj* was to your iherit,. 
>< iby guilj:, , with, regard m the generous Clecme, i* 
•" of a higher na,m*e, /The intrigue I jhad.with.bfc: 
«« .hufband, ws|s attended with, circumftances of the 
)* t>lackeft tr^eachpry. t I had broke through* the teiv- 
k " dereft engagements of friendfljip, and granted ail 
" that my diffolute lover could aft ; when, finding 
. c< myfelf with child,, to hidje rny infamy, he 
J' brought me to this dtfmaL place, *an old manfton* 
Vhoufe % belonging to; his family * where I amcujt 

:, " Off 
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44 off from human fbci'ety, except two or three ftupid 
*'; peafants, his tenants, who refide m fome part of 
# this gothic ftru&ure. It is now fix years fince I 
44 have breathed and flept, for I cannot call it.liviiigi 
44 in this melancholy confinement, without hopes of 
44 a releafe, being entirely dependent on Caflander'* 
44 allowance and caprice, who but too well knows 
44 his own power and my folly j Which makes him* 
44 mftead of the humble lover, a£t the imperious 
44 tyrant. His vifits are feldoov, his ftay fhort, and 
44 I: am left whole months to languid alone in a de- 
44 tefted folitude. 

44 This child/* continued (he, weeping, and tak- 
ing the lovely, creature in her arms, " this child, 
44 which might have been: my joy, proves my great- 
44 eft affliction. . Should I. .die, fhe is immediately 
44 abandoned to hardship and neceflity ; fhould I 
44 live^ it diftradfcs me to think fhe may follow my 
44 fcandalous example. How can I giveher inftruc- 
44 tions to avoid thofe vices which my practice ap- 
44 proves ! Or recommend that virtue whofe facred 
44 rules I have fo openly violated ? And ftill'I love 
44 this worthlefs man. Were I penitent, could I 
44 refolve on- a reformation,' this leifure and retire- 
44 ment would be a blefiing, an advantage to me : ' 
44 but I am obftinate in guilt, while T defpair of hap* 
44 pinefs in this world, or in the next. Till I came 
44 hither, my hours were fpent in frolic and gaiety. 
44 A conftant feries of diverfions fhortened the days, 
44 and gave wings to t{ie jovial hours, wjiich.now 
4< have leaden feet, and, burdened with grief, lag 
44 heavily along. No fort of reflection gives me 
44 joy. Whether. I. look backward or forward, all 
is Jarkneft and confufion. I am noway Qualified 
for retirement. Books are my averfion, thinking 
is my horror : I am weary of living, arid afraid 
44 to die !" •■;... 

I heard this account with a. heart, full of com- 
paffion, and faid what I cp u W<. pervade hereto 

break 
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brfak off this criminal commerce wit&'CafTander, 
and throw herfelf on. the careof Provjdcnce, pad* 
the geneirofity of her friends. Bjtfj I had too, rriucfo 
yalue for my own peace, and top great a con tab pt 
for a woman of Aurelia's cbaractar y to make any 
.particular propofals for her freedonv; and, bidding 
her adieu, hafted back to the Earl f s without faying 
<oneword of my ad vent ur? ; which 1 commit to yoar 
&crccy, and lubfcribje i»yfdf, . , • , • 

Your moft JnunWe fervant, n ' 

- > PofcYDORE.' 
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Rosamond *o Hfitfjt vr IL . *« 
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READ o'er thefe lines, the records of my maftW, ' 
If thoucanft fuffer yet my hateful name. 
i Clean as this fpotlefs page, till flailed by me,* 
Such was my confcien.ee, till fedue'd by thee. 
iQhafte were my thoughts, and all ferene within, 
-Till mark'd by thee witji charafters of fin. 
; Had fome fuccefcf ul lover, m $he prime 
-Of equal years, betray'd me to a crime, i i 
Reliefs love had been my beft defence, 
And gain'd compaffibA for the foft offence : 
•But while thy wither'd age had no fuch charms, 
To tempt a blooming virgin to* thy arms, ( 
rmjuftly thought a proftitute for.gbld, 
A mercenary thing to fordid intereft fold. 

Be curs'd that female fiend, whofe pra&is'd arfc 
With wanton tales, iedue'd my guiltlefs heart. 
Let her with endlefs infamy be curs'd ; 
Of all the agents hell employs, the worih - 
Perdition to herfelf the wretch infur'd 
When fee my youthful modefty allurM. 



>fr* 
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$>h, fatal dayT wheti/to my Virtues 5 Wrortg, " 
J fondly liften'd, {qUe/ flatft'fing tpttgtie ) - ' ' 
But, oh ! mor^ tztzfriioitietit, when (he gain'd 
That vile confent w^ich aft xty gldryltaui'cE T ' 

Yet Heaven ca^)jeil, with what extreme regret 
The fury of thy iawlefs flames t met ; ' 
For, unexperiene'din theways of fin,' 
A confeious honouf Hraggl'4 lull within. 
Oh, could I ! bpt|the ^irtimM wiflj IsVain^ 
Could I my fq^eTfin^fenge regain T 

? h ypr?^f!i^4°^:^? ftr y» were apnze, 
Wnich, j^l^c/.^ wi,th fhat wealth, I fliould defpife* 
But I no more my fex's pride can lioafti: ,' ' 



Alas ! what h^sone n^openr snjaclnefs doft • . . 

} Not Woodftpcjs's cjiarnting bpwfrs| can eafe my grie£ 

£or I muft fly t myfelf to iind relief ' 

Oft, while the fun in' lengthening ihadeaf declines, 

And thro^the waving trees niorem{Idly r fhines, , „ 

Alone thro* afl the beauteous walfe I rove, \ 



». i '■ i. . - . 



And hope the ; fweets of folitude"tp prove : 
But* at my %hj, e$eh verdant projpeft wears^ 
A gloomy view, and every plant appears : t . 

To bend it* top, o'ercharg'd with ,dewy tears, 
Methinks each pa^te^l Woflbm hangs, its head, •*" . 
Avoids my tpnc^,; ^njj withers where I tread. 

If angling! rtmtiaty&tibtp&jitani*, ^ r •."> , ! 7 
And with deluding. to&lltH*hf&d¥mm**A% -i -; ,'■ ,-, c T 
The cautious fifli, ittatftf^tj^ffewi igj^wiio-u;* -sr "i 
My heedlefs ; ypi«4£tfi<*Ma% feettayfifc ' : i -. u .^..: . 

Amidft the garden* fWrottgfet I ^X:,curious l>anfW ^ v 
Anoblefl^rtiie«f/lDiang;ft*nd3j^ . • , ' •• l j i 

Naked (he ft^nd^iWithrJAUftipcoporid^atf^rft^d,, hry ~\ 
And b4thia|giuAifilrfer.fouh«aa« plac'd. r - f . f i? . , '[ 
When near the fl»fo*iy<'bo*<k& I Advance^, r. •: .•* .A 
At me fhe feems c#d*rt Wangty glahcw<-> > t . . u . . ( > 

.rvj.ji*- >!)•:,• ;: ;,{,- • .: , What 



1 
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What fcenes, alas, can pleafe a guilty mind ! 

What joy can J in theie recefle*. findj, 

For lawlofs and forbidden love, cfeftgn'd f . 

In fome obfeure and melancholy cell, , . 

Rather a weeping penitent I'd dwell, 

Than here "a glorious proftitiite winainV 

To all my fex's modefly a flairi. ';/ '' 

This ftatcly lab'niith, rais'd with v aft expenct, ; 
Difplays -my (hame in its ntagmficenfeeV 
As'thro' the* lately rooms I lately walkMJ ! - 
And with my woman of its paintings talked,- ; * 
She fpy'd the. cJra^fcht of Tarquin's Wanton flame, J 
Anfl; needled aft'd'the injured beautyVnant*. ■" \ \ 
This, I repty'd, is thatillultrious dame . . . • " 

Renown' 
But here 
Confus' 
Lucre'tia's floryon'my life hadcaffc k . l4fc 





'. What fpecious colours can difguif^mjrffii^' ' . f 
brftill the reftlefs monitor within ¥ '-«« • v '"" <;'— / ; t 
Thy greatiiefs, ttenry, but augments my IhamC, fc 
And adds'immortal fcandal to my naWe'; ° '"" ,, " r " J : 
My odious name 1 , Wtich; asthtf worfc tfifgrace 1 , - ' '** 
The Cliffords cafct!el : fronV tfceif *obi* face' !\ r U ' : • i I 

Towhatpro^tiott»#efbgefliaUl>«u^,i' •■> .'*•''• ~'-- 5 - 
The terror4%raiguiltymihdto)Ihan T .^- i -*Jolr; : •>' I 
In vain the fun its mormn£-pridtfdi%J*ys r ; '■ '*' ' i- 
I turn my eyesand ficken at its raya 1 ^ : " : '• v 
The filver moon and fparkfiftg iUrsy lay night, 
Torment i*e tt$ wi*h t>hei* dfic.ioiis light? $ ■ . . ^ 

The glimm'ring.fcpefs, iwiad'niy chafer* plac'd,. 
Acrofs the room fantafticihadows.caftuj • i: . ; 
Of all my dreams- tha melancholy <wne 
-Pfrefents an injur'd, a revengeful Queen. 
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Laft night, when flecp my-heary eyes had dot'd* 
To all her rage, methought, I flood expo* 'd ! 
Wild were her looks, a potfbn'd cap fhe brought, 
And proudly ofFer'd me the fatal draught* 
The deiiin',d bowl I took with trembling hands, . 
Compelled to execute, her fierce commands. 
This difmal omen aggravates my fears* 
Before my fancy ftilL the. furious Queen, appears. 

LETTER XVII. 
Mary Queen of France, 

w 

To Charles Brandon Duke of Suffolk,. 

Tbt Primce/s Mary, He why VUTs younger fifter* king 
in love nvitb the Duke of Suffolk, wat, for public 
reafonj, married to Lewis XII, of France t <wbo died in 
fie month after. The Queen being again at liberty* 
kvritet tbofoUowing efifth to the Duke ^Suffolk, btr 
frft lover* -' 

* An imitation of Dxayton*i epiAle. 

LjET thefe foft lines my kindeft thoughts convey, . 
And tell thee what I fuffer by thy jftay. 
Did feas divide us, this might well excufe 
Thy negligence, and my fond heart abuie : 
But Calais from the Kentiih flrand is feen ;• 
A gentle current only rolls between. 
Nor needs my Suffolk, like Leander, brave ■ 
A threatening' death in every breaking wave, 
When, guided only by a, glim m'ring light, 
Hecrofs'd the ftormyHellefpont each night. 
Tall mips, with flying fails, and, lab'ring oars , 
Attend to land thee on the Gallic fhores. . 
But thou art chang'd ! That ardour is expired 
Which once thy wifhes with impatience fir'd, 
When Savoy's .blooming Dntehefa llrove in vain 
; JFrom me the conqueit of thy heart to gain. 
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InvU*&oy gvsit l&nrf* martial tent, 
Tfie haughty prinoefr, with her brother, came 
To camp limedt the King for Totrnay gain'd ; . 
Where, in a rich pavilion tmertam'd, 
Thy noble lam th* angarded fair fvrpris'd ; 
Nor were her- tauter wifkes long difgakM. 
Whatever flattery* love, or wanton art* 
Could iov 4* profited lo Seduce thy heart. 
Great Antony, by fuch allurements gain'd, 
For Cleopatra all his glory ftaia'cL . - 

But thy firm faith no injury received ; ' 
For you were joft* or I was wefldeceir'd. 
Nor were my virgin-vows lefs true to thee, 
When young Caftile addrefs'd the court forme : 
^k* charms of profit Vi ertpile I rcfigA'<l, ; ' 
And all that could ambition move declined : " ' 
A fbfter paffion had poflefs'd my mind } 
And while unrivall'd in thy breaft I rqgn'd, - 
My thoughts the luftre of a crown difdain'd. / • 
But, ah ! what changes, human joys attend 1 
On airy chance bur brightefl hopes depend^ . } . 
Victorious Henry^s arms ftill meet fuccefs ; * .' 

The vanquiih'd Gaul* at laft propp/e a peace. 
By Wolfey's policy their terms fucceed, 
And both the hoftile nations are agreed, 
While I the public viftim am decreed ; ' i ' * 
Condemn'd to fhare the' ChrifUan monarch's bed, 
And curs'd with* that magnificence I fled. 
I know my tan k no private choice allow'd^ ' . \* " ' ' ' r 
And what a Princefs to her country owM. ' " * 
Thefe fplendid maxims (hould have fway'd my hreaft, , 
But love entirely had my foul poflefs'd. 
How oft I wiih*d my humble lot had been 
Beneath the glorious ha2ard of a Qiieen ! . *'.'.'," 

TJiat crown' d by rural maids with painted flowers/ 
I rang'd thfc fields, and flept in verdant towers f ! '* ' 

• ' ; ' Selov'd 



\ 
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Belov'dof ibmc yjoung fwaia with fiiamLanWatr^ , 
His voice, his g«fture,i and his blooming grate ! 
In all but birth anJt&Ate refamhling the* J 
Then unmolefted had we ltT'd^and fate 
From thofe unhappy tarns which greatncfe -brings ; 
While rocks anfl meadowsv mades and p*rti*g fpri^gsj - 
The flowery valley and the gloomy grove, 
' Had heard of no iupevior. name to {one, 
S uch fcenes of this ingioriau* iife I drew, 
And half believed the charming fiftien trne 4 / , ; • , n 
Till real ills. diiblv'dth^fdeailngdrieaBvsj. - - 

The groves and valleys fled, *h£ lawns and iUver &*eami.^ 

The gay fan taftk £aradife/l mourn VU ^ , • / 

While courts and fa&kmfi, crew** and cares returji'd,. < 

With fighs I fttli wcall the fatal day,, . , . '. ,..'.. 

When no pretence could gain a longer fay. , ) 

The lovely Queen- my parting forrow ftw, • »* 

Nor Henry's prefence kept my grief in. awe :. , » . • 

No rules cf decentcuftom conld controui, . . 

Or hide the wild diforder of my foul ; 

When fhipp'd for France before the dancing wind , 

' The navy fle4* and. left jny hopes behind* 
With weeping eyes I ftill iiurvey'd the ftrand, , 
Where on a riling cliff I few thefl Hand ; , 

' Nor once from thence my ftedfaft fight withdrew, , t 
Till the lovM objecYwas no mor* in view. r 
Farewell, I cried, ,dear charming youth ; ; with the* 
Each cheerful profpeft vanifhes from me. -.;,_.' 

Loud fhouts and triumphs on the Gallic coafl ' ' " 

Salute me 2 but the noify zeal was loft ; 
Nor fliouts, nor triumphs fore'd my leaft xe^ar,d ; 
Thy parting fighs, methought,, was all I heard. ' ; * r * l 
But now at Abbeville by Lewis met, - 

I ftrove 'the tho»ghts.of , Suffolk to forget : ' . * . , ; 

For hew *ty Jaith was to a monarch vow r d^ 
And folema rites my paflion di&llow'd : •' < < 

However pure my former flames had been," ' * 
Unbiemiih'd Wnour made them now a fin. 
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But fcarte my virtue had the conqadl gain'd, 

And every wild forbidden wiftrefbain'd, 

When at St. Denis, with imperial fta^e, 

Invefted on the Gallic throne I fat ; 

The day with noble tournaments was grae'd, 

Your name among the Brittih champions plac'd. 

Invited by a guilty thiril of fame, 

Without regard for my repofe yon came. 
. The lifts I faw thee entering with furprife, 
1 And felt the dazzling glances of thine eyes. 
Ye facred Pow'rs, I cryM, that role above ! 

Defend my breaft from this perfidious love. 

Ye holy lamps! before whofe awful lights' 
I gave my hand ; and ye religious rites ! 
Affift me too ; nor let a thought unchafte. 
Or guilty wiih my plighted honour blaft : 
While paffion ftruggling with my pious fears, 
Forc'd from "my eyes involuntary tears. 
Some tender bloffom thus, with leaves enlarg'd* 
Declines its head, with midnight tiew b'ercharg*d : 
The paflmg breezes make the gentle flower, 
And fcatter all around a pearly fhower. * 
From this diftra&ing liour I fhunn'd thy fight, 
, And gain'd the cohqueft by a prudent flight. 
But human turns and fovereign deftiny 
Have fet me now from thefe engagements free. 
The liars propitious to my virgin-Jove, . 

My firtt defires and early vows approve ; 
, While bufy politicians urge in vain, 
That public reafons mould my choice retrain ; 
That none but York's or Lancafter's high race, 
Or great Pfantagenet's, 1'ought to grace. 
Nor Suffolk wants a long illufbious line, 
And worth, that (hall in future records fhine. 
They own'd thy valour, when thy conquering lance 
Carry'd the prize f^om all the youth of France. 
Thy merit Henry's conftant favour mows, 
And envy only can my choice oppofe. 



I 
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Thy noble prcfence, wit, and fine addrefs, 
The Britifh and the Gallic court confefs. 
Alencon's fhape, and VfendbmeY fparkliug eye, 
Count Paul's gay- mifen, : a\tcV BdurbWs majefty; ; 
No longer are idmirM wftftii thou art by. . 
There netting wants tojtiftifymy flame/ 
Tlje ftatefmen grant, but a poor em}>ty name 
And what's the gaudy title of a king ? 
What fort of bHfs can royal grandeur bring ? 
When thou art abfent, what's the court tome, : 
But tirefome ;ftate, artd dull formality ? i ' ? 
This to/ a crown, I would refigri, to prove ' '' 
The peaceful joys of innocence ind love. - • 



* . 



,L E T T E R XVIIL 
Penelope to Ulyss e s. 

From y i d. 

DISTRACTED with hisftay, yet Hill tjie fame, 
True to her ancient yow«, and early flame, 
Penelope falutes her abfent King, . 
Oh ! would himfelf at laffan anfwer bring ! 
Proud Troy is fallen, our Grecian virgins hate : 
Yet not th' unrivalPd riches offcer ftate, .« 
Nor all the glories of her monarch's throne> 
Can for the pains thy abfence gives atone.-. 
Oh ! had the waves that gently wafted o'er ir 
The luftful Phrygian to the Spartan fhore, 
Plung'd in the deep the guilty load they bore ! 
Abandon'd then I Jkould not wafte away. 
In unavailing moans the lazy day ; 
Or loft to joy, and widow'd of delight/ - ' < 
Curfe the dull lagging hours of the more tedious night 
Fruitful of doubts, my love ftill fear'd lor you 
Dangers unknown, 'and greater than the true. 
I thought all Troy confpir'd againft thy head, 
And Ifeftor's name, but mention'd, irruck me dead. 
Trembling I heard 6f falfe Achilles Haiti, ;* 
And wept to find the bold deceit was vain. 



Tlepolemus fell by tbtdaytwi fjf* r r -i • -hr: H '" 

Tlcpolcmusrcnpw^Jftyj^uiqHrW^ , I.,. «.";hi • \r 

A thrilling coldatfs fW.&toV&tWVfflX** . - : r J <>A 

But my chaftfcfiaflw** W4 t^e WtywgJkic^ ... ., \ 

My Lord is fafe, a&4 T!r©y i* ftft^M^ ... 

With profpfrw$:gali)»^ } Afgiv*<jb^f»j^WiV { , w . 

And to thpirriciMiBtryrg^ barbaric wjcja^uj^- ,... i : 

Their wives in pious gi&s^eplaret tfieir j^y,, r j . • , . 

While their fa,V<d hufcand* teU fa ,faf e of/Jtyy, *-.':" 

Old men and frigltffd tfjfginft, 'fa^iTOW^t , n ' ; 

In dumb amazement dwell upon the found : 

The foldiers in« gay ftails -their cares xoaipofe, 

And mark Jn win* the fqenes of ,anrient ^oe* * n :» 

This is Sigaeum, here fwift Simois ,flowM, 

There high-eredjt old Priam's palace flood : 

Hete fierce Pelides urgM th« dfreadftif wafcy* '' ' • ' « • '- «■ 

There fix'd th* bleeding He^or to hi* car : : * : ' ' -' J - ' 

There mov'd Ulyfles, certain of-ftrecefs, . " * • . i • . 

Greater his condudt, nor his courtage left : •*' 

'Twas Neftor told us ill : h* toW us to© 1 

The arts that Dokm and the Thrarian flew. « 

Heedlefs and too forgetful as you< were, , 

In you I'm fure *twas criminal to'dare?; : , 

When you buffer 4ne' faithful friend atao* ' ■ j , 

Dealt fate to fquadrbfls, and provoltttpoitr.awa | •' - 

How well your' wife and infant left behind, - . >, 

How well your tender .paffion AH'd youot mind ! 

I fainted as I heard the dreadful tale j -. 

Scarce your fuccef* could o'er my fitro pneyaij, ,' 

ButwMt^fUc^fs^.wW'sruin'^Ti^r^^e^ >' Jttl - fJ » 

Orall thefayagcioys.of.vifto^yi / f '• ; lt . j : :. 

If ftili unblefs'4, I£nk beiuathm^pain, , ( , n 7 

And never rrwft enjoy my Lord again ! , • » . . 

For other wjives deiiroy'd, to mjeijtm tfafld* '", - 

1 he wall erec1te4 by immortal hands. ' \ ,' 



\ 
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'Now plenteous harvefts grow where Ilium flood. 
The foil well fatten'd with the natives blood. 
O'er ruin'd palaces that reach'd the ikies, 
Low ipires of grafs* and humble fhrubs arife. 
Still of the conqueror's abfence I complain, 
.No* know what diftant worlds my wand- ring Lord detain. 
Ulyffes I of every (hip require, 
The failors with repeated queftiofts tire : 
Hopelefs and half-defpairing yet I" write ; 
The cruel powert that envy me delight. 
May bring at leafr. my letters to your fight. 
To Pylos, ancient Neftor's fruitful reign, 
And Sparta's injured court, I fent in vain; 
But nor from Sparti nor from Pylos came, 
Ought fave wild rumours, and uncertain fame. 
Again I wifh Troy's lofty towers might rife, 
And' curfe the thoughtlefs. vows that gained the flcies 
War's hazards then would be my^only care, 
And I in common with a thou fan d fear: 
Now all the dangers of the land and Teas 
Are prefent to my thoughts, and banilh eafe : 
While you, alas ! perhaps with pleafure rove, 
And faithlefs nburifh a forbidden love ; 
Take fome' deluding harlot to your breaft, 
And in her arms with lawlefs tranfports blefs'd, 
Make my dull eafy conftancy your jeft. 
Ye pow'rs ! avert the thought I cannot bear, 
And give my vain fufpicions to the air. 
JVhate'er may be the reafons of thy flay, , 
Oh ! may'fl thou never willingly delay ! 4 

1 Me to a fecond choice my fire invites, 
\ Chides my delays, and urges all his rights. 
Still let him urge, my love my faith afiures; 
I am, I mull, I will be ever yours. 
Yet my warm pray'rs the good old monarch move, 
He views my tears, and mourns my haplefi love*. 
'*"•'• O But 
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But a vile train pf thoughtlefs youths proclaim 
\frith lawlefe impudence a. feucy flame, ( 

Hither from Zante and Samps they rcfort, 
And revel wwnofefted in thy cpurt. 
Treafures, ttepurchafe of thy bipod, they fei^er" 
Thofe fpoilt B uryjnaqjius, Pyfander tfosfe. j 

Antinons here with equal rage poffefs'd, 

There greedy Polybus, a conftant guejt f 

plunder around . # • • And need X name the f reft. 

Who in your abfence on qw vitals p«y 4 

And wafte in qpftly luxury the day ? 

The beggar Irus, a detefted namt, 

And bafe Mejanthus laft, complete tfey Jhan?e, 

•Gainft thefe infults what force can J emplQy } 

What thy old father, or thy tender boy? 

For his dear life a thoufand fnares are laid, 

And certain ruin aim'd at his unguarded head. 

Preferve him, Heav'n! arid if we ne^er muft join, 

Yet may he live to clofe your eyes and mine." 

In vain Laertes does his power oppofe, v 'S 

Unfit for war> againft furrounding foes. 

Telemachus will foon to fame afpire, 

Now hi§ foft years a parents aid require. 

Oh ! thou, our only hope and refuge, come, 

Difpel our dangers, and avert our doom ; 

from the young hero in the arts of war, 

To rival thee, but with more caution* dare. 

Hafte, and relieve your fire with years opprefsM; y 

Once more he longs to clafp you to his hreaft, $► 

Then lhakcoff tedious life, and fink to reft* 3 

Oh! hafte to me! .... A little longer ftay 

Will every grace, each fancy'd charm decay : 

Increafing cares, and time's reiiftlefs rage, 

Will wafte my bloom, and wither if \o age j 

Yet at thy fight wild joys, and'fprigjnly love, 

Shall dying youth recall, and every charm improve 

SIX 
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SIX 

LETTERS 

FROM 

LAURA to AURELIA: 

* 

Giving an account of her brother* V criminal amour % and 
h§r mum pajfim for the Ha*4fim* Htrmk. 

■ ■■■ I hi >^^wpmiww»^^>^ 



LETTER!. 

COULD your importunity harq prevailed whft 
my brother to have left me in London, you had 
been free from the vexation that I ihall certainly 
give you, by making you the confident of all my 
country-adventures j and I hope you will relieve vttf 
chagrin, bjr telling me what the dear, bewitching, 
bufy world is doing, while I am idly fauntering away 
my time in rural inades. How happy are you, my 
dear Aurelia ! How I envy you the enjoyment of 
duft, of crowds and noife, with ajl the polite hurry 
of the beau-monde ! 

My brother brought me hither to fee a country- 
feat ne has lately purchafed. He would fain per- 
fuade me it is finely fituated ; but I fhould think it 
more finely fituated in the Mall, or even in Cheap- 
fide, than here. Indeed, I hardly know where we 
are \ only that ft is at a dreadful diftance from the 
theatre-royal ih Prury-lane, from the opera, from 
the mafquerade, and every thing in.this world that 
Is worth living for. 

I can fcarce tell you whither to direft your letters. 
We are certainly at the ends of the earth, on the bon- 
ders of the continent, the limits of the habitabfe 
globe, under the polar ftar, among wild people and 

' O a fayages. 
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iavagcs.. I thought we (hould never have come to 
the end of our pilgrimage ; nor could I forbear afk- 
ing my brother, if we were to travel by dry land to 
the Antipodes. Not a mile but feemed ten, that 
carried me from Lohdon, the centre of all my joys. 
The country is my averfion : I hate trees and 
hedges, fteep hills, and filent valleys. The fatyrift 
may laugh : but to me, 

Green fields, and /hady groves, and cryilal fprings, 
And larks, and nightingales, are odiou* thing*. 

I had rather hear London cries, with the rattle of 
coaches, than fit liftening to the melancholy mur- 
mur of purling brooks, or all the wild mufic of 
the woods. The fmell of violets gives me the 
hyfterics \ frefh air murders me; my conftitution is' 
jiot rpbu'ft enough to bear it y the cooling zephyrs 
.will fan me into a catarrh, if I flay here much 
Jonger. » 

If theie are the feats of the mufes, let them un- 
envied enjoy their glittering whimfies, and converfe 
with the viiipnary beings o? their own forming. I 
have no fancy for dryades and fairies, nor the 
leaft prejudice to human fociety; a mere earthly 
beau, with an embroidered coat, fuits my tafte better 
than an aereal lover with his finning trefles, and 
rainbow-wings. 

The fober twilight^ which has~employed fo many 
foft defcriptions, is with me a very dull period: 
nor does the moon, on which the poets dote, with 
all her ftarry train, delight me half fo much as an 
affembly-room, illuminated with wax-candles. This 
"is what I fhould prefer to the glaring fun in his 
meridian fplendour. Day-light makes me fick; it 
has fomething in it fo common and vulgar, that it 
feems fitter for peafants to make hay in, or coun- 
try laffies to fpin by, . than for the ufe of people of 
diftin&ion. 

' Yoit 
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You pity me, I know, dear Aurelia, in this de- 
plorable ftate. The whole creation is a blank to 
me, it is all joylefs and defolate. In whatever gay 
images the mufes have drefl'ed thefe ruitic abodes, 
I have not penetration enough to difcover them : 
not the flowery field, nor fpangled Iky, the rofy 
morn, or balmy evening, can recreate my thoughts. 
I am neither a religious nor poetical enthufiaft ; arid 
without either of thefe qualifications, what fhould 
I do in filent retreats, and penfive fiiades ? 

I find myfelf little at eafe in this abfence of the 
noify diverfions of the town. It is hard for me to 
keep up my fpirits in leifure and, retirement. It 
makes me anxioufly jhquffitive what will become of 
me when my breath flies away. Death, that ghaft- 
ly phantom, perpetually intrudes on my folitude; 
and in feme doleful knel from a neighbouring 
fteeple, often calls upon me to ruminate on coffins 
andftinerals, graves and gloomy fepulchres. Thefe 
difmal'fubjefts put me in the vapours, and make me 
ftart at my own fhadow; nor have I acquired any 
great degree of fortitude by turning freethinker, and 
unlearning 

All that the nurfe and all the prieft have ta\ight. 

Pope. 

You have been too often of our party, not to 
know my brother is a very infidel. He has a fort of 
vanity in making me a profelyte, and freeing my 
mind from thofe prejudices, as he calls them, and fu- 
perftitious notions, which govern a great part of the 
utorld. But as he finds me a little unwilling to re- 
sign my immortality, he has furnifhed me with a 
fyftem of tranfmigration, and the eternal wandering 
of the foul from one fpecies of being to another. 

However, I do not find myfelf a gainer by re- 
nouncing my creed, which, allowed me to hope, 
that, after the period of this mortal life, I might 

: o 3 * ^ 
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be an angel, or at leaft equal to thofe bright ef- 
fcnces. 

But by this fantaftic fcheme, to which my bro- 
ther is making me a convert, rriy pretentions are 
funk : the utmoft I can exped, when I have fhifted 
tny prefent exiftence, is, to grin in a monkey, or 
look demure in a broad-faced owl, or to fit a chat- 
tering magoye in a bufli. It is a chance among 
which of the animal race I am to be numbered * 9 
whether I (hall mount the air with the winged in- 
habitants, or crawl on the earth among my brother 
reptiles, or graze in the meadows with the horned 
tribe. Indeed I have r^o great ftomach to graft or 
hay, and as little inclination to fleep in a den, or 
ftretch my hairy bulk on the dewy plain : but as it 
is yet uncertain, whether I am to ftalk, or fly, or 
fwim, I am Hill at a lo& which of thefe various 
dans to greet as my next kindred. 

However, I am tetter pleafed with being what I 
am, than any thing elfe. I had rather be a cele- 
brated toaft, fluttering at a ball among beaux and 
crettv fellows, than toe mod gaudy butterfly hover- 
ing with painted wings over a bed of tulips. If this 
fhould be my enfuing fate, it will be a mortifying 
defcent from a goddefc to 3ft ihfed. 

And really there is fomething fo gloomy and un- 
comfortable in thofe profpe&s of futurity, that if I 
confider them much longer, I (hall turn Chriftian 
again, in defiance of my brother, and a learned 
unbeliever his companion, who are perpetually ri* 
diculing my concern about a vtfiooary hereafter, as 
they term it. , 

Indeed this would be the leaft of aiy cares, were 
I not extremely at leifurej but as I am, it is tBipof* 
fible for me to avoid being felicitous what fate at- 
tends me, when I refign this tranfitorv life: fori 
. rnuft certainly die ; I am mortal beyond contradic- 
tion \ this truth fits heavy oh my foul ; there is no 
flying its evidence, nor does this place afford any 

amufement 
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£ifiu(ferneht to divert the gloomy reAe&ion. If 1 
fhould turn devotee, you would think it a more 
wonderful ' metamorphofts than any 1 have named. 
But in alt changes I am constantly 

Your's, &c. 

Laura. 

P. S\ I have a fecret to tell you concerning my 
brother, Which you fltall know in my next letter ; 
for I arn as impatient to difcover it, a* yt»u can be 
to hear it. 

1 LETTU II." " 

I HA VE too much confidence in my dear Aure- 
Ha, to Conceal any thing from her; nor can it be 
aay injury to my brother to truft you with his cha<* 
racier, and know him to be as great a libertine irt 
hi* pra&ifce as hi$ principle*. 

But In Whatever freedoms he has indulged him* 
ftlF^ I muft own he has always endeavoured to give 
ftifr a juft fenfe of honour, and the decorum due to 
fny fex. While he has taken pains to free me from 
the-reftratnts of religion, he has left nothing urt- 
faid on other motives, that might raife in me $:he 
tendereft concern for a clear reputation i which 
made me the m6re refent his fcandalous conduct, 
when I found he had a miftrefs in his houfe, whom 
he had fent hither two or three days before we came* 
I knew not what to do, nor how to behave myfelf in 
this exigence, till I found fhe was rather an objeft 
M corhpaflion than reproach; and that fhe came 
hither, not to indulge an infamous amour, but to 
flltlter herfelf from want, and the refentment of her 
relations. 

She told me the ftory of her misfortunes, as well 
as. the diftrefs and confufion Ihe was in would per* 
Iriit; and, afkihg me a thoufand pardons, ingenu- 
oufly owned file had engaged my brother to bring 
me withhrnij or not to follow her* 

O 4 I found 
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I found her education had been ftri&ly modeft, 
and that fhe was unacquainted with the, vicious 
part of the world. She is hardly fixteenj her name 
Charlotte ; the only child of a noted citizen, who 
was utterly ruined in- his affairs by a crafty Jew. 
From the height of cfedit, the unhappy man found 
himfelf funk into circumftances of difgrace and 
indigence. - . . 

This was a melancholy turn to Charlotte, juft in 
the vanity of youthful expeditions, to find herfelf, 
from, the affluence of fortune, fo fuddenly reduced 
to poverty and contempt. My brother, whom fhe 
had fometimes feen with her father, but knew no- 
thing of his character, took this unfortunate crifis 
to tempt her with rich prefents, and fair promifes^ 
to leave her friends,, and retire to fome private lodg- 
ings he had got for her. 

In this diftra&ion of affairs,, her father .being; 
under an arreft, and all his effe&s feized, fhe was 
furprifed into a compliance with my brother's pro- 
poiaj : nor did he give her time to reflect, or con- 
sult any of her relations ; who foon got intelligence 
of this dishonour, and fent her a fevere injunction to 
fee their faces no more. 

This cruel meflage, with the fad tidings of her 
mother's death, that followed, and the full evidence 
that fhe was deluded by my brother with feigned 
promifes of marriage, had aim oft proved fatal to 
her life $ nor could *any argument allay her forrow* 
till her diftreffed lover engaged never to aflc any fu«j 
ture favour of her, but what the niceft virtue may 
grants On this condition fh,e consented to go to 
his new feat in the country j for .indeed fhe has no 
other refuge. He has kejft his promifej fhe lodges 
in my apartment, and is treated by him with as 
much decency as if fhe was his filter. 

I never thought fuch a libertine would turn Pla- 
tonic ; 'tis an unufual refinement, asid, I believe, 
the firft gallantry of -this kind he ever pradlifed, 
• • ' . '';.)*" firit 
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But he has an efteeni, a tendernefs for her, of. 
which, by his diflblute manners, I always fancied 
him incapable. * 

Her behaviour is really modeft ; nor was there 
ever a more natural impreflion of truth and inno- 
cence, than appears in her face. Her too credulous 
temper and unexperienced years, have betrayed her 
into this ftate of fhame and mifery; of which, though 
too late, fhe feems exquifitely fenfible. Since I 
begun this letter, fhe came into my clofet, and, with 
a flood of tears, begged me to contrive fome way 
to free her from this dangerous place. 

" But whither," fhe faid, " can I fly ! My friends: 
44 will never receive me 5 nor have I the confidence 

to meet their reproaches. My crime has fent a 

tender mother weeping to her grave; it loads. 

my father's hoary head with a heavier weight of 
44 forrow than all his other misfortunes. Love was 
44 not my excufe ; I am yet a ftranger to that paf- 
44 fion: it was a cowardice, it was fear of poverty, 
44 a criminal diftruft of celeftial Providence. 1 
44 *fhould have beggecl, I fhould have ftarved, ra- 
44 ther than have parted with my innocence on fuch 
44 mercenary terms. However fincere my , repen- 
44 tance is, it can fignify nothing with regard to 
** the world. The fcandal will never be obliterat- 
" ed. I muft either face the public contempt, or 
44 wafte my days in a joylefs obfcurity. Put my. 
44 condition in the beft light :' woujd this falfe man, 
44 as he promifed, marry me, what opprobrious lan- 
** g ua g e > what terms of infamy, muft I expe£t, in 
44 his intervals of chagrin ! Bendes this, the impiety 
44 of Jiis converfa^ion terrifies me, while I hear him 
44 make a jeft of thofe ftcfed fubjedts for which I 
44 have been taught the higheft veneration. I fhould 
44 live happier with a wild' American." 

I made no reply ; the reafoning was too juft to ad- 
mit a contradiction. But this melancholy inftance 
makes me more than ever refolved hot to furren- 

O 5 dcr, 
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der, nor even capitulate, on any terms, butthofe 
of a lawful Englifh wife. Adieu* 

Lau*a. 

LETTER III. 

WHAT mutable things we are ! You will be 
furprifed to hear I am grown fond of the coun- 
try, and have acquired a rclifli for its harmlefs de- 
lights. I can talk to an echo, or liften with great 
attention to a purling ftrearn. I am in ^ fair way 
to make garlands, invoke the Mufes, and write 
paftcrals. Since you heard Iaft from me, I have 
met with an agreeable adventure that has given a 
fort of romantic turn to my imagination. 

. As I was taking my conftant diversion of riding 
on the downs, the evening being exceeding plea- 
faftt, I wandered fome miles beyond my ufuallimits* 
till I came in fight of a venerable pile of building, 
which could be diftinguilhed from a church by no- 
thing but the want of a fteeple $ every thing about 
it had an air of grandeur and antiquity. At fome 
diftance from the houfe there was a thick wood, 
with feveral fine Walks cut through it. 

I had a great inclination to ramble in thofe agree- 
able {hades ; and alighting, ordered my footman to 
Wait at the place where I left him. It was not long 
before I came to the centre of the foreft, in which 
was a large grafs-plat, of a circular figure, with a 
double row of high elms growing in tne fame forn* 
round it. In the middle of the green was a little 
mount, that, by eafy fteps of tuff, had a winding 
afcent to tjie top; where ftood an arbour of jefla- 
mine, Woodbine, and rofes,»twifted together witk 
a fort of elegant diforder. The gaudy Moffoms 
pleafed the fight, while their mingled tweets per- 
fumed the ambient air. On the lower branches of 
the circling elms hung feveral gilt cages, with a 
variety 6f hngirlg-birds in them, which were now 

chanting 
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chanting their evening-fongs, while a mufical flage- 
let, in clear and fibrili refponfes, anlwered from the 
delicious arbour. 

I began to think thefe were indeed fuch things as 
iitchattted forefts and- vocal groves, or that the great 
Spirit of Nature was folacing itfelf in thofe in- 
nocent abodes. However, female curiofity'led me 
on, till I came to the charming bower j where I 
found a well'dreffed Tieautifal youth, of about fe- 
venteen, fitting with a flagelet in his hand. His 
complexion was a lively brunette, that difgfaced the 
lily aad the rofes ; his dark hair fell in large and 
graceful curls below his neck; nothing could be 
more elegant than his fhape and features ; nor was 
there any meeting the fplendor of his eyes, with- 
out being fenfible of every darting glance. 

I made feme apology for my intrufion ; which 
he anfwered with an eafy natural civility. Nor 
cJpukhl perceive that my prefence gave him the leaft 
furprife or confufion. fie received me with perfect 
Compofure, nor feemed to have any manner of curi- 
ofity to know whence I came, or whether I was go- 
ing ; nor, to my great mortification, did he fo much 
as afk, whether 1 was a mortal or a goddefs. 
"j^It gave me fome uneafinefs 5 I confefs, to find my- 
fcff no more an object of furprife, to one who, per- 
haps, had never feen any thing fo fine in his life : 
for I was in a very rich habit, blazing with fcarlet 
and gold. You cannot imagine how it humbled 
my vanity, to obferve with what indolence and 
tranquillity the young infenfible looked at me ; and 
the more, becaufe he did not feem to want wit or 
politcnefe. * I was extremely vexed, that at three- 
and-twenty he fhould treat me with as much indif- 
ference and refpeft, as if I had been his great- 
grandmother. 
- This fedatenefe gave me a curiofity to pry into his 
ftudies ; tot I faw two books lie near the place where 
he fat. When I opened them, I found one was, 

O 6 "A 
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** A difcourfe of the government of the • paffions," 
the other, " A treatifeof the immortality of the foul.'\ - 
I had nothing to fay on thofe grave fubje&s ; but, 
after fome formal di/courfe.of the fine fituationof 
the place, I took my leave of it 5 the young philo- 
fopher attending me to the limits of the wood, where 
I left my fervant ; and there wp parted, without 
any feeming reluftknce on either fide. , , 

But I* own I had a reftlefs ouriofity to know the 
hiftory of this lovely youth, and to whom the 
houfe belonged. Nor was it long before I received 
fatis faction from a clergyman that was riding the 
fame road with me. He laid, " The ounfion was 
" Sir Harry Lizzard's, a man of merit, and well 
c< acquainted with the world; at which he was now, 
" unfeafonably difgufted, and grown folitary, .on^ 
** the \ account of the death of his eldeft foji, to 
" whom he had given a very liberal education^; 
44 and, with a generous allowance, fent him into 
44 Italy j where his time was fpent in the mpft dif- 
folute manner ; till beii>g unhappily engaged with 
a lewd woman, in a fit of jealoufy he fliot 
himfelf through the head. This tragical event 
44 made Sir Harry refolve to give his younger fon 
44 a quite different education. Indeed his ctiarae- 
44 ter is entirely the reverfe of his elder brother's.;- 
44 he is remarkable for his early piety, apdi great 
44 proficiency in all forts of learning, haying a very 
44 polite and ingenious perfon for his tutor. But 
44 Philocles, that is the younger gentleman's name, 
44 has too great an allay of gravity for his early, 
«* years, and is of fo . retired a temper, that he is , 
*' known by the title of * The handfome hermit *' 
*' as he is indeed very hand fome*" 

Here the clergyman left me. Overjoyed with this; 

intelligence, as foon as I got home, I related my 

adventure to Charlotte; who gave me but little at-' 

, tention, being, as I told you, in the utmoft anxiety 

at 
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at the manner of Ufa to which .fte. wa s confined. 

1 am* , - t , A\ + 

Dear Aurelia, . . ; 

Mpft fincerely yours, &c. 

'■■•■ Laura. 

L E T T E R TV. 

SINCE you received my laft letter, I have t^ken 
another ramble in Sir Harry Lizzard's foreft.. 
My brother knows nothing of this adventure. And 
the firft afternoon that I found him engaged, I ; 
perfuaded Charlotte to go with me ; who was glad 
of any pretence to fly from her own gallant, though 
fhe expreffed but little curiofity to fee mine. 

At the entrance of the grove, vreleft the fer-p 
vants to wait with our horfes till we returned. . In 
my firft, vifit, I perceived, by Philocles's difcourfe, 
that, when the evening was fair he conftantly fpent 
it in the charming bower, where we now found him; 
reading Dr. Young's " True eftimate of human 1 , 
u life" with fuch attention, he did not immediately 
fee u$, and feemed furprifed at the encounter. 

It diverted me, to find his philofophy difcompo- 
fed. I began to flatter myfelf, it was the efFeft of 
my charms. The hopes of fuch a conqueft delight- 
ed me more than aH my paft vi&ories. It gave a 
fudden vivacity to my thoughts ; and reforving by 
my wit tofecure the conqueft of my eyes, I began, 
with great gaiety, to rally him on his reclufe man- 
ner of life, and lofing his gayeft hours in a joylefs 
folitude. 

By this time the young Stoic had affumed his 
natural fuperiority ; and, inftead of replying, as I 
expe&ed, in a gallant and modiflr ftrain, he talked 
to me of the fatisfa<5tions of virtue, the tranquillity 
of the mind in the re&itude of its paflions ; themes 
which, from another perfon, would have com- 
pofed me better than a dofe of laudanum. But 
here, 

• • • • The 
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• •••«». i.«. Th# gf ave #tbake> . 
Severe in youthful beauty, added grace 
Invincible. 

• kike the fallen angel in Milton, 

Abafh'd I flood, 

And felt hcrtv awful goodnefs is, and faw 
Virtue how lovely in her native lhape! 

The glory that darted from his eyes, the agreeable 
accent, the moving eloquence that flowed froth thoft. 
rofy lips, commanded my whole attention* Had b* 
preached a fcrmon, I could patiently have liftened 
to the blooming orator> 

........... From mom to noon, 

From noon to dewy eve, a farnmer'4 day. 

* 

And yet 1 could not forbear fometune* lathing at 
his gravity, and begging he would put hittifclf inta 
holy orders. But he was not to be rallied out of 
his fobriety. Nor could I poffibry draw from him 
that flattery, with wjiich till now I had been ad- 
drefled. He feemed rather to have an inclination 
to humble my vanity- 
Charlotte, the whole time, fat in a pe A&ve fiknce, - 
while the tears, which fhe ftrove te conceal* would 
fometimes drop from her eyes* Philocles, in every 
paiife of converfation, furveyed her with looks that 
exprefled great humanity : but I was in no difpofi- 
tion to be jealous of any thing I looked on fe irt* 
ferior to rnyfelf. ' • / 

However, my concern to conceal this afraif from 
my brother, made me break off the converfation a 
little abruptly, that we might be at home at the 
ufual hour. As foon as ever we were got alone, I 
afked Charlotte* c How (he liked the Handfome 
« Hermit V " Oh," faid (he, with a tender emo- ' 
tion, (( that I had never feen him ! Till now I was. 

" not 
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" not fcnfible of the injury this barbarian, your 
c< brother, has done me. He has cut me off front 
" all the lawful joys of life, from the pleafure of a 
ci reciprocal affection for a man of Worth and virtue* 
<c With my innocence I loft a right to that happi* 
<c nefs. What ! am I a proftitute ! a kept mif* 

€< trefs ! your brother's ! O infamy ! your 

" brother's wh . . e !" 

" If you had not been that*" (aid I, " Charlotte* 
<c you had been a beggar/' 

" O envied title," ihe replied, " O glorious 
•" Poverty ! thou haft been the choice of faints and 
" heroes j Virtue has made thee her (an&uary, her 
" peaceful retreat. I could have fed on wholefome 
(< vegetables, quenched my thirft at fome cryftal 
* c brook, indulged my harmlefs lumbers on the 
<c verdant turf, undifturbed with guilty fears. Par** 
" don me/* faid (he, recolle&ing herfelf, " thefe 
" paflionate fallies. I find myfeJf more than ever 
44 undone, condemned to wafte my hours in fallen 
" obfcurity ; in the pride of life, the bloom of (oft 
44 deflres, to languid in folitary defpair ! My con- 
44 fcience will not fuffer me to gratify an unlawful 
44 paifion; nor fliould any advantage, were my guilt 
44 a fecret, perfuade me to -impofe on a man of 
44 worth. I have been true even to this rake that 
, 44 has undone me, and fruftrated all my hopes of ft 
44 lawful happinefs." 

44 That is, my brother has fpoiled your mar- 
44 riage," faid I. " But, dear Charlotte, why (hould 
44 that thought affli& you, who intend to pafs your 
44 future time in penitence and retirement i Has 
44 the Handfome Hermit altered your pious refolu-» 
44 tions?" 

44 No,* (he replied ; " he has rather confirmed 
44 them. Never had the caufe of virtue a more re- 
44 fiftlefs advocate. Me thinks I fee the beauty that 
44 lightened in his face ; I hear the charming ac- 
," cent ftill i I feel the energy of his arguments ; 

*«, my 
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44 my foul gave its full aflent to the celeftial dic- 
44 tates. I wondered you could fo often interrupt 
44 the graceful orator with your ill-timed raillery. 
44 I could have liftened to his lecture of morality 
44 till the midnight-dews had fallen, till all the ftars 
44 had fet." 

44 Dear, Charlotte," faid I, " forgive this inter-' 
ruption ; I find you are in love. My intention is 
entirely fruftrated, of having your picture djawn 
as the Fair Penitent, with a lamp and prayer- 
book before you. I perceive you defign yet to 
coftverfe among finful ,mortals. Will you go " 
44 with me to-morrow, to hear another lecture from 
44 the charming divine ?" 

44 Rather," fhe replied, " let me retire to the 
44 filent grave, to conceal my infamy. I would not 
44 deceive him with an air of innocence, while I am 
44 confcious of my own difhonour. I know my- 
44 felf : this is the crifis of my mifery ;, nothing can 
44 obliterate this fecret fenfe of fhame. I may re- 
44 tire from the public view, as it is my full refolu- 
44 tlon. But what is a refolution at fixteen ? With- 
44 out peculiar affiftance from Heaven, I fhall ne- 
44 ver conquer the dictates of love and nature. In 
44 this perplexity I muft either marry fome worth- 
44 lefs wretch that knows my infamy, or deceive 
< 4 fome man of merit to whom it is a fecret." 

Here fhe burft into a flood of tears, intreating 
me to writ* to an uncle fhe had^ to-receive her into- 
his favour, and let her live privately in his family. 
This I promifed ; nor defpair of prevailing. My 
concern for her makes me forget it is time to fub- 
fcribe myfelf 

Your humblcfervant, 

Laura. 
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X E T T E R'.V:n i 

p H A R L O T T E, to her great fatisfa£ion^ has 
V -1 this morning left us, arid iia gone to her untie ; 
who was eafily. perfuaded to receive her, after he 
was affured 9f the fincerity of her penitence; But 
I found it a harder taik to prevail with my ^brother 
to refign the idol of his affe&ions ; though ; he» loft 
nothing by her abfen ce, but the pleafurc of gating 
on her. 

I am in pain tiU'ybu thow the fequel of my ad- 
venture with Philocles i 'who, fince I writ laft,' has 
feveral times, by' appointment, met me in the deli- 
cious bo#er: but ftill, to my great vexation, he 
appeared infenfible of any tender impreffion: I 
could difcern nothing in his converfation, but a 
pious defign to convert; me to Qhriftianity, >and 
convince me of tti§ roily of the pew fcheme to 
which my "brother had made me a profelyte. 

But the laft time we met, I obferved a foft con- 
fufion in his looks, till, after a long p.tufe, which 
I had no mind to interrupt, ** I ant going," faid he, 
** to ,fet.myfelf in a yery ridlculousr light . to *>ne of' 
** your, character : but I ant content to pafs for an 
M enthufiaft, till the event, convinces you of the- 
«< truth of what I (hall relatcu . ■ ,1 

" If a doineiUc:traxiitkm/may ,be credited, there 
c< has no perfon died out of our family, hut what* 
« c has had a warning of their approaching fate, -by 
4< hearinffttiufici pafEng through the hoUfe in the' 
c * dead, valence of- the might' \ .which is heard vby* 
*t norife but the perfo** concerned. - JMy mothfer and 
" fitter both foretold their own death from this* 
" <prefage. I fee you fofcib,* continued Phiick:les ; 
« but 1 have had :thc fime warnings and am fuperk 
" ftitious enough to credit it. Laft night, fome: 
" trifling. diforder kept me waking; ifcy thoughts, 
*f however, were placid and fecene : - fotns verfe* I 
*? had heard my fiftfen repeat in her laftifidtnefs, 
" came freih into.my memory. A •; v cc, 1 ;, : j *> 
. - -:■.■:■ i . . " Whil e 
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" WHile night in folem* triumph ieigna, * 
•* Aftemtaiiy &«J * the heavenly plains; 
«* Thy flight to thofo ga$f Regions take : 
' •* Angela arid God ate ftili awake. 
" The fmffiig ftars witlKght thy way 
u To the ghtdfome realms of day : 

. **" "While droWfy men with idle themes, ' 
** FantaiHc joys, and airy dreams, 
!' Are entertained; do thou converfe 
' " With heaven, and heavenly ftraka rehearfe; 
** VifU the peaceful clime* above, ; 
" And through the fields of jrfea&fre rove; 
9 ' Forget the fcenes of care and firife* 
<*' A*d walk among the tre W of life;- 
•V.T*te the rkh fruits of paradlfe/ 
♦* And bttlte in flowing Aream* of blifii 
" -Selac'd in thofe eternal fprings, 
4t Lofe every thought of mortal things*" • 

H Juft as I had repeated thcfe' verfes, I was ft-* 

* renaded by an in vrfible rntrficiait, withthefweet- 
f- eft ftrains that ever delighted mortal ears. The 

* harmonious edio feetned to pafe from room to 
c room till it came wrto my chamber. : ' where, af- 
4 tcr a&ort fpace, if funk away ih a gende ca- 

* dence. * 

"** I knew onr obfequies were now ftio§, afad- 
4 heard the fatal fumarionR? without fwprife* • . Death 

* Wis a theme familiar to ;nfcy thoughts, a* I 
i neither expected or defircd to reach the ddclirie oF 

* life;" " 

. I liftened to diis ftory as to a- fairy tale, or a fort 
of waking dream. As gravely as he told it* I could 
not forbear laughing. 

•* This, Ma5amy faid he, " is what I expe&ed ; 

u but it will not make me Ms ferious on a fubjed 

«V of Jbch importance. You. have often rallied 4nt 

'* on a manner of Ufa; in iinfiiftftbie a t& myr years. 

' ' w Perhaps 



Let. 5. Moral and Entertaining. 331 

44 Perhaps it may be more the efteft of reafon than 
44 inclination. My brother's tragical end convinced 
u me of the fatal etfedts of love, and made me re- 
44 folve never to admit that diftra&ing paffien to 
c< my breaft. But whatever opposition I have 
4< made, my heart has not been infenfible of your 
44 charms, nor with all my philofophy fufficiently 
44 guarded againft the allurements of love and fori 
44 defire. Even now, when I find myfelf difen-r 

** § a ? ec * ^ rom ev€I 7 other care, I have the utmoft 
<c fohcitude for your'happinefs. I am diftrefled to 
*« leave vou in this ftate of infidelity; for this is 
44 the laft interview we (hall have, unlefs I am per* 
44 mitted to make you a Vifit from the immortal re- 
44 gions, in order to convince you, that the hopes 
44 of Chriftianity are no delufion." 

44 This propofal," faid-I, 44 chantts me. There 
" would be no refitting fuch evidence* I hope you 
44 will prove a ghoft of honour, and not fail thu 
44 affignation; which on my fide fhall be punctual* 
44 ly Kept, on condition you appear in open diy«* 
44 light, and drefled in your celeftial finery* With 
44 thefe circumftances I may venture to promife 
44 you, neither to run away, nor fall into fits. The 
44 place of your reception, though not^ perhaps, 
44 Suitable to your future dignity, flxall be a. painted 
44 alcove, fronting a walk fhaded with limes at the 
44 end of my brother's garden." 

u The gaiety," replied Philocles> " with whicb 
44 you treat this fubje&, perfuades me you have 
* 4 courage enough to be as good as your wordi 
44 which is the laft and only favour I have toafk. f 
44 muft now bid you farewel, and, in the retirement 
4 * of my clofet, prepare to make my~exit with a for- 
44 titude becoming thofe facred principles to which 
14 I have adhered. 

Here, with a tender confufion in his looks, he 
abruptly left the place, and gave me leifure to re- 
led on the odd converiatioa that had pdfod. But 

as 
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as vifionary as fome part of it appears, I would 
fain believe the foft confeffion he made is no fic- 
tion ; for I find myfelf exceifively in love. But 
this ihall be a fecret to the young enthufiaft, till he 
has got over his fplenetic fit ; which, as whimfical 
as it appears, gives me a fecret uneafinefs. He has 
certainly infeded me with fome religious panics. \ 
have loft my tafte for every kind of diverfion. Com- 
pany is mokfting, and folitude tirefome. Self-reflec- 
tion di&ra&s me. Whether I look forward or back- 
ward, t the profpeft i$ all confufion. But I mall ex- 
pofe my ft If, by owning thefe weaknefles to one of 
your character. Adieu, &c. 

Laura. 

LETTER VI. , 

AH, my Aurelta! I have furprifing things to tell 
*^ you f The lovely Philocles is dead. His pre-] 
fages were too certain. About a week after our 
lait interview, 1 heard the melancholy tidings, that 
Sir Harry Lfzzard had loft his only fon by a fad- 
den death. The charming youth was impatient of 
mortality, and is gone to converfe with his kindred 
angels. 

- You will wonder to hear me treat thofe fubje&s 
ferioufly, which'I have till now ridiculed. It is a 
change that I myfelf can hardly credit. I never 
imagined my inclinations were fo tenderly engaged, 
nor that any kind of adyerfity could have made fuch 
air alteration on my temper. 

* After the firft emotions of grief were over, I re- 
collected the appointment we had made ; but rather 
wifhetl than believed fuch an interview poflible. 
However, my mind was prepared for conviction. 
I began tp reafon with Cato, 

If there^s a Power, above, 

- He muft delight in virtue; 
And that which he delights in muft be happy. 
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* 

I found myfelf now interefted in the truths of 
Chiftianity. Tfce firm belief of a life everlaftirig 
would in this exigence have bjeen my greateft con-» 
folation. My hopes and . fears prevailed by inter-* 
vals, and kept me in the raoft tormenting fufpenfe, 
while I waited for the decifive hour. As foon as it 
came, without any confter nation, I attended at the 
appointed place. 

It was a charming retreat, where art and luxu- 
rious nature difplayed their various betauties. The 
evening was ft ill $ the fun in golden fplendour, de* 
fcendingto the weftern. fkies, ^glitter.ed through thq 
trees. T£yery thing looked gay; new life and beau-? 
ty appeared on all the vernal profpect ; the plants 
put on a frefher green, the flowers difplayed a 
brighter hue, and diffufed ambrofial fragrar\cy. 
Nature feemed animated witlj a confcious joy, 
as gladdened at the; approach of fome heavenly 
power. 

An unufual alacrity infpired my thoughts, and 
foothed my foul with a fecret delight 5 while a foft 
melodious found, riling by juft degrees, rilled the 
region round With tranfporting harmony. 

In thp height of thefe agreeable agitations, as the 
rofy morning breaks from a cloud, the charming 
Philocles flood apparent before me. There was 
fbrngthing in his afpeft fo ferene and, beneficent, 
fuch a fweetnefs and affability, that banifhed every 
thought of. fear, and rilled my breaft with divine 
tranquillity. Ineffable pleasure fparkled in his eyes 5 
youth in eternal triumph fat on his brow, and 
painted his face with a rofy bloom. His tepnples 
were circled with a wreath of celeftial rofeg, which 
were mingled among his flooring hair with a fort of 
ornamental negligence. 

After a fhort paufe, he began vritfi a voice that 
would have allayed the anguifli of death, and 
charmed the wildeft difcord into calm attention ; 
every accent breathed celeftial love and harmony, 

while 
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while he defcribed the bowers of blifs, the foft re- 
cedes and manfions of immortal pleafyfe* But it 
b impoffible for me to paint the beautiful ideas, or 
imitate the emphafis of his language. The powers 
of eloquence fat on his tongue, and commended 
all the motions of my foul, which at that blifsful 
period feemed enlarged inks fuperiour faculties: 
every word was penetrating and fignificant, his 
manner perfectly graceful and tranfporting $ in his 
rfeferiptions I faw the glories, I felt the joys of 
immortality. But in the midft of my attention to 
the fparkltng orator, I could not help obferving, 
that he often cafthiseyeon the (hadow of a dial, 
which was placed on the top of a little marble pe- 
deftal, on which, with a becoming gefture, he 
leaned with his right hand. I fancied his time was 
limited ; for at the laft glance I faw him caft on the 
dial, he vanished, and with him all my joys* 

This momentary view of celeftial beauty has ob* 
feared all earthly glory. Never will the fun dif- 
dofe a fcene of pleafure to my fight ; the vanities 
which lately amufed me, have loft their charms ; 
my thoughts are fixed on fuperior obje&s ; a divine 
and immortal ardour infpires my foul, and de- 
termines all its motions. With the evidence I noVr 
have of a future exiftence,' my notions of happinefs 
are refined and enlarged, my hopes bright and un- 
limited. 

Adieu, my dear Aurelia! I am not without 
hopes, that this relation will have the fame effeft 
en yoYtt practice, as the heavenly vifion has on 

that ©f, 

Madam, 

Your mall humble fervant, 

Laura* 



Amorht 



IttU 6. MoRAt AND EttT&RTAININGr £<tf 

r 

F R O M- theblacfc regions, from die mournful plains^ 
Where horror in eternal triumph reigns; 
From the low ''caret of hell, the dens of nighf. 
Far from the frontiers of celeftial light; 
This from the wretched £more. t receive, 
And at my coll thefe dreadful truths believe: 

That 'tis n6 li&ion pious men adore, 
Jut there's indeed a juft almighty Powei ; 
*That human Hffririts : - after death furvjve, 
And to interminable ages live; "* 

That fields of light, and bleft etherlal plains, 
Are no concerts of vifionary brains : 
Jut there are happy Bowers, antJfhades of love, ' • 
With pure exhauftkfs fprings of joy above: 
Immortal crowns the virtuous to reward, 
And glorious* triumphs for the juft preparM, 

Nor queftion the furprifing truths I tell, 
While I the fecrets of the deep reveal: 
For hell is no enthuftailic dream* 
No ftatefman's tiick, nor poet's fabulous theme) 
No piens fraud, or mercenary lie 
Of fubtil priefh, to pan the confeience* by, 
'Tis all too fadly true whieh they maintain. 
And far beyond whatfc^e* the poets feigp. 
Of teis of liquid fee, and burning lakes 
Infernal gibbets, and eternal mcfct, 
Gorgont, chimamt, faiiet, and their fake*, 
No mortal can- a }ttft eeneeptten frame, 
Nor find for half the tesroiv here a Bane, 

Then fhun the fowery pa4ke that downward Wftd; 
To hell they lead, and in damnation end* 
Fly from the fnares of that inchanting ftij 
Whofe fetal joys have my perdition been* 

Xike 
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Like thee, with all the pride of beauty gay, 
In loofe delights, I lately ipfent the day ; 
Like thee accompliih'd, and like thee admir'd. 
Mine eyes the favage and polite infpired* 
Whene'er I fpoke, my wit new conqueft won ; 
Thoufands come here, by my foft airs undone : 
With wild furprife, my alter'd looks they view, 
And with loud curies ftill my flight purfue. 
For learn, before too late, licentious fair, -> 

Each face does^here an 6qual horror wear, , , > 

And undiftinguifti'd youth and age appear. 3 

Depriv'd of ev'ry charm, and ev'ry grace, 
We all defcend to this detelled place. 
Illuftrious Helen, once the Grecian pride, 
In folding {hades her hated form would hide; 
And confcious Thais fears to be defcry'd. j . 
I faw them lately, by the trembling gleams, 
The pale blue .light of inaufpicious flames ; , - - 

No bluflies paint their cheeks, their wanton eyes 
No more with love's contagious darts furprife. 
Rafh Cleopatra mourns her hafty doom, 
And glides a hideous fpe&re thro' the gloom. 
Fam'd Julia thro' the crowd 's no longer known; 
Ev'n Ovid's eyes .her biafted charms difown. , 

• Curs'd be, the arts thafe did ray fouj betray, 
And lead my eafy virtue Jfirft aftray. 
'Tis paft . <. . . and my repentance comes too late, 
But thou may'ft yet avoid this cruel fate. 
Perfidious beauty, . quit the roads of vice, 
Jft^ fmooth defcents to .certain death entice. 
Like Dives, fr.om th' infernal SP*&* I fend, 
To : warn toy carelefs unbelieving friend: . 
For thou, while yet a, lovely guiltlefs maid, 
To fin, by my example, waft betray'd 5 
And fhouldft thou to thefc mournful regions come, 
.'Twould vaftly aggravate my heavy «Loom. 

FINIS. 

AUG ? 4 1916 
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